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CHAPTER  I. 

THE    MINISTRY THE    SIX    KINGS    OF    SPAIN THE 

PLEASURES    OF    PLACE-HUNTING. 

The  Ministry,  properly  so  called,  is  composed 
(since  the  erection  of  the  Interior  or  Home 
Department  into  a  separate  office)  of  six 
secretaries  of  state,  or  king's  secretaries, 
supposed  to  be  the  mere  subscribers  of  his 
majesty's  royal  orders,  and  therefore  not 
responsible  for  the  measures  emanating  from 
them, — the  royal  mantle,  like  that  of  Charity, 
covering  their  multitude  of  sins.  No  act 
proceeds  from  them  without  the  indispensable 
preliminary  formula — "  By  the  king's  order," 
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or  "  By  royal  command  I  communicate,"  &c. 
&c.  This  is  even  more  imperative  than  the 
usual  devout  concluding  prayer,  that  God  may 
preserve  the  receiver  many  years,  although 
not  unfrequently  the  despatch  is  of  a  nature 
by  no  means  likely  to  ensure  longevity,  but 
rather  to  accelerate  the  final  exit  of  the 
object  of  such  ministerial  attention.  The 
secretary  for  foreign  affairs,  who  is  called 
the  minister  of  state  par  excellence,  takes 
precedence  of  all  his  colleagues,  and  presides 
in  the  council  of  ministers.  He  is,  in  fact, 
the  prime  minister,  and  the  only  one  who 
enjoys  the  troublesome  privilege  of  accom- 
panying the  court  in  all  its  changes  of 
residence  during  the  spring,  summer,  and 
autumn  months.  The  patronage  of  this  de- 
partment was  formerly  very  extensive  and 
lucrative ;  for,  besides  that  usually  attached 
to  the  direction  of  foreign  affairs,  it  em- 
braced everything  relative  to  the  honours  and 
distinctions  of  "  aj  grandee  of  Spain,"  the  dis- 
tri])ution  of  the  grand  cordons  of  the  differ- 
ent orders,  the  nomination  of  consuls,  the 
inspection  of  all  humane  and  charitable  in- 
stitutions,   of  the  post-office,    posting,    canals, 
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and  high  roads,  together  with  that  of  every 
pubHc  institution,  economical  or  scientific,  of 
the  press,  the  museums,  and  the  various  cor- 
porations. The  creation  of  the  Ministry  of 
the  Interior  has,  however,  considerably  cur- 
tailed the  patronage  and  emoluments  of  the 
department  of  foreign  affairs,  by  separating 
from  it  those  branches  which  have  not  a  direct 
connexion  with  diplomacy.  To  this  motive, 
and  no  other,  is  to  be  attributed  the  strong 
opposition  which  the  then  recently-formed  Home 
Department  met  with  during  three  years. 

The  Foreign  Office  is  situated  on  the  ground 
floor  of  the  palace.  It  is  not  usual  for  the 
minister  of  this  department  to  hold  a  levee 
on  particular  days,  on  the  alleged  ground 
that  his  avocations  are  so  numerous  and  varied 
as  not  to  allow  it.  The  consequence  is,  that 
any  person  who  wishes  to  see  his  excellency 
on  business,  may  consider  himself  particularly 
lucky  if  this  good  fortune  befals  him  more 
than  once,  in  two  or  three  months.  Even 
the  foreign  ambassadors  and  ministers  some- 
times find  themselves  obliged  to  return  home 
without  obtaining  the  audience  they  expected. 
This  excessive  occupation  is  not  so  much  the 
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result  of  the  great  accumulation  of  business, 
as  of  the  extremely  irregular  and  immethodical 
system  of  transacting  it.  The  causes  of  so  de- 
fective a  system  shall  be  touched  upon  anon. 

Until  of  late  years,  all  the  public  offices  were 
situated  on  the  ground  floor  of  the  palace ; 
but,  owing  to  the  want  of  sufficient  room 
and  the  increase  of  the  royal  family,  they  were 
(with  the  exception  of  the  Foreign  Office,  which 
still  remains  there,  and  the  Home  Office, 
transferred  to  the  Palace  of  the  Inquisition) 
removed  to  the  large  and  commodious  edifice 
which  they  now  occupy.  Besides  its  excellent 
interior  accommodations,  this  building  is  re- 
markable as  having  formerly  been  the  residence 
of  the  famous  Godoy,  Prince  of  the  Peace,  who 
spent  large  sums  on  its  decoration.  Its  ex- 
ternal appearance  is  so  simple  as  hardly  to 
attract  observation  ;  and  it  has  also  the  dis- 
advantage of  being  placed  on  a  sloping  ground, 
which  spoils  the  facade.  But  this  drawback  is 
amjjly  compensated  by  the  commodiousness  of 
the  interior.  The  eye  is  caught,  on  entering, 
by  a  magnificent  staircase,  branching  oflf  to 
right  and  left,  well  lighted,  and  adorned  with 
handsome  columns,  and  a  large  basso-j-elievo  over 
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the  principal  landing-place,  representing-  the 
triumph  of  Caesar,  a  work  of  light  and  graceful 
execution.  The  purposes  to  which  this  palace 
is  now  devoted,  prevent  the  curious  from 
enjoying  a  walk  through  its  spacious  apart- 
ments, and  admiring  the  richly-painted  ceilings 
and  sculptured  doors,  all  remnants  of  Godoy's 
magnificence  and  profusion.*     The  ante-rooms, 

*  This  spoiled  child  of  fortune  had  some  redeeming 
points  in  his  character.  If  his  vanity  and  ignorance  were 
superlative,  he  had,  at  least,  the  good  taste  to  encourage  the 
fine  arts  and  literature,  hoping,  doubtless,  to  be  deified  by 
both.  His  palace  was  the  retreat  of  a  Sybarite,  rich  in 
tapestries,  pictures,  and  exquisite  furniture ;  not  to  mention 
the  quantity  of  jewellery  and  nicnacs  received  in  presents 
from  expecting  cormorants,  or  gratified  suitors,  or  crowned 
heads.  When  the  populace  of  Madrid,  after  the  events  of 
Aranjuz,  paid  somewhat  of  an  unceremonious  visit  to  his 
house,  all  those  treasures  were  dragged  to  light.  A  con- 
siderable part  of  the  furniture  and  pictures  was  destroyed,  as 
is  usual  in  such  patriotic  ebullitions  ;  but  the  government 
laid  hands  on  a  large  and  amusing  collection  of  canes 
and  walking-sticks,  some  with  gold  heads  curiously  carved, 
others  studded  with  stones  of  great  value  ;  some  "  neces- 
saires"  of  "silver-gilt,"  fitted  up  in  the  most  extravagant 
style ;  embroidered  court  dresses  of  incredible  richness,  and 
a  profusion  of  brooches  and  rings  of  great  price  and  beauty. 
These  relics  of  a  fop  were  preserved  some  years  at  Cadiz, 
and  exhibited  to  the  curious  during  the  war  of  independence. 
What  has  become  of  them,  God  and  the  "  regency,"  or  their 
guardian,  only  know. 


6  THE    MINISTRY. 

on  reaching  tlie  top  of  the  staircase,  are  of 
a  square  form,  and  hghtecl  by  a  glazed  cupola 
rising  from  the  ceiling  ;  four  doors  lead  into  as 
many  different  offices  or  archives  ;  allegorical 
fresco-paintings  adorn  the  space  between  them 
and  the  cornice.  Those  in  the  ante-chamber 
leading  into  the  War  and  Navy  Offices  represent 
Industry  and  Commerce,  and  a  mystic  subject 
or  two,  not  meant  for  the  vulgar.  The 
ministries  of  Grace  and  Justice,  and  of  Finance, 
occupy  other  portions  of  the  building.  The 
department  of  Grace  and  Justice  is  organized 
in  a  way  peculiar  to  this  country,  and  to  its 
form  of  government.  All  appeals  from  the 
sentences  of  tribunals,  whether  civil  or  eccle- 
siastical, must  be  addressed  here  ;  it  also  takes 
cognizance  of  all  disputed  points  of  religion  and 
church  discipline,  the  privileges  of  the  nobility, 
the  remission  or  commutation  of  judicial  punish- 
ments, the  granting  of  free  pardons  and  other 
acts  of  grace,  the  fines  imposed  by  the  chamber, 
&c.*     The  granaries,  or  public  magazines,  also 

•  Called  in  Spanish  penas  de  camara.  They  consist  of 
fines  levied  on  litigant  parties,  the  produce  of  which  is  paid 
into  the  Treasury,  or  royal  chamber  {camara),  by  the  judges 
and  tribunals.  This  system  is  of  a  very  an(;^,.Mit  date,  since 
we  find  in  the  Chronicles  of  Don  Alonso  the  Eleventh,  and 
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belong  to  this  ministry.  It  nominates  to 
benefices  and  offices  in  the  magistracy.  One 
of  its  branches  takes  cognizance  of  all  the 
civil  affairs  of  the  colonies,  and  has  the  nomi- 
nation to  all  appointments  under  the  crovvn 
in  them. 

The  Ministry  of  the  Interior  has  likewise 
despoiled  "Grace  and  Justice"  of  some  of 
its  most  important  patronage  ;  indeed,  all  the 
departments  have  been  more  or  less  shorn  to 
make  up  a  patrimony  for  this  youngest  son, 
which  is  looked  upon,  in  consequence,  by  the 
others  with  the  sort  of  affection  generally  borne 
towards  favourites  and  interlopers. 

The  Treasury,  or  Exchequer,  resembles 
foreign  establishments  of  the  same  nature, 
excepting  a  certain  luxury  of  space  and  air 
in  the  money  chests,  which  is  carried  perhaps 
to  a  faulty  degree  of  perfection.  In  old  times, 
the  Treasury  was  propped  up  by  beams  placed 
against  the  building,  both  inside  and  out,  so 
as  to  counteract  the  enormous  weight  of  the 
treasure  it  contained,  or  rather  was  supposed  to 

in  those  of  some  of  his  successors,  mention  made  of  sundry- 
laws  then  promulgated  to  determine  the  mode  of  exacting 
payment  of  those  fines. 
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contain.  Now-a-days,  thanks  to  better  ma- 
nagement and  improvements  in  architecture, 
nothing  of  the  kind  is  necessary,  nor  will  such 
an  eye-sore  ever  again  be  tolerated. 

The  Marine  Department  is  very  well  laid  out ; 
some  very  ingenious  models  of  shipping  are 
to  be  seen  there  ;  a  good  deal  of  writing  is  also 
going  on,  and  orders  for  the  national  fleets 
are  despatched  by  every  post.  For  any  good 
purpose,  however,  the  office  might  safely  be 
shut  from  one  year's  end  to  the  other,  merely 
taking  care  to  leave  some  tidy  old  woman 
to  open  the  windows,  and  air  the  apartments, 
"  until  the  family  comes  back."  * 

*  The  Spanish  navy  may  be  said  no  longer  to  exist. 
With  the  exception  of  a  small,  but  very  effective  squadron 
at  the  Havannah,  consisting  of  two  ships  of  the  line,  four  fri- 
gates, and  some  smaller  craft,  lately  under  the  command  of  the 
deceased  Admiral  Laborde,  Spain  possesses  no  military  marine. 
There  may  be  five  or  six  brigs  or  schooners  on  the  two 
coasts  of  the  Atlantic  and  Mediterranean,  and  there  are  two 
or  three  carcases  of  unserviceable  ships  of  the  line  lying  at 
Cadiz  and  Ferrol.  The  Leander,  one  of  the  finest  frigates, 
was  lost,  not  long  since,  in  the  road  of  St.  Sebastian,  owing 
to  mismanagement,  ignorance,  and  lack  of  discipline.  The 
crew  having  mutinied  on  being  ordered  to  put  to  sea,  and 
run  her  from  the  coast,  it  was  tiiought  safer  to  let  go  an 
anchor,  which  dragged,  and  the  vessel  went  to  pieces  on  the 
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The  War  Office  is  much  busier,  but  quite 
as  satisfactory  in  its  arrangements  and  decisions 
as  the  others.  Here,  everything  goes  on  well, 
poco  a  poco  (deliberately),  and  in  a  comfortable 
family  way.  If  things  are  done  a  little  too  late, 
so  much  the  worse  for  those  who  are  in  a  hurry, 
and  vice  versa. 

The  Home  Office,  or  Ministry  of  the  Interior, 
is  now  situated  in  the  Palace  of  the  Inquisition, 
— not  the  scene  of  horrors,  but  that  which  was 

small  rocks  in  the  offing.  The  guardacostas,  or  revenue 
ships,  are  clean-built  brigs,  carrying  from  12  to  22  guns  ; 
but  they  do  not  form  part  of  the  royal  navy,  being  con- 
tracted for,  at  so  much  a  month,  or  time  of  duty.  The 
vessels,  and  indeed  the  whole  of  this  service,  belong  to  a 
company,  at  the  head  of  which  figured,  and  not  always  in 
the  most  creditable  way,  the  defunct  General  Longa.  The 
death  of  Admiral  Laborde  is  an  irreparable  loss  to  the 
re-organization  of  the  navy,  were  even  the  funds  first  to  be 
forthcoming.  The  profession  has  been  so  neglected  by  the 
government  for  a  series  of  years,  that  all  members  of  it 
possessing  any  other  means  of  livelihood  have  retired  from 
it  in  despair.  A  few  old  officers  only  remain,  to  fulfil  the 
time  required  to  entitle  them  to  the  retired  pension.  Few 
young  men  are  desperate  enough  to  engage  in  so  hopeless  a 
career.  Everything  must  be  recommenced,  de  novo,  as  if 
Spain  had  never  possessed  a  superb  fleet,  or,  at  one  time, 
been  considered  one  of  the  first  maritime  powers  in 
Europe. 
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the  residence  of  the  Grand  Inquisitor  and  his 
sateUites,  in  the  glorious  times  of  rack,  and 
faggot,  and  autos-da-fe.  It  is  now  more 
worthily  occupied  by  men  who  are,  or  ought 
to  be,  entirely  engrossed  in  devising  means  of 
introducing  something  like  order,  and  abun- 
dance, and  good  administration  into  the  country, 
if  that  be  possible  on  such  a  rotten  basis.  To 
this  department  belongs  the  charge  of  every- 
thing relative  to  the  internal  administration  of 
the  kingdom,  such  as  woods  and  forests,  and 
plantations,  canals,  and  roads, — posting,  the 
post-office,  fine  arts,  public  works  of  all  descrip- 
tions, mines,  royalties  of  fishing  and  hunting, 
the  establishment  of  schools  and  seminaries  of 
public  instruction,  morals,  prisons,  houses  of 
correction,  hospitals,  the  depots  for  criminals 
condemned  to  the  galleys,  the  encouragement 
and  improvement  of  trade  and  manufactures, 
&c.  &c.  &c.  This  long  nomenclature  embraces 
so  many  various  and  distinct  objects,  that  it 
may  be  reasonably  doubted  whether  any  one 
man  can  direct  efficiently  so  complicated  a 
machine.  It  has  certainly,  hitherto,  worked 
much  better  than  its  sworn  enemies  first  hoped, 
and  were  it  ])ossible  to  restore  tranquillity  for 
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any  length  of  time  in  a  country  so  distracted 
and  torn  by  factions,  much  good  might  be 
effected  by  it,  in  simplifying  and  concentrat- 
ing the  action  of  government  throughout  the 
provinces. 

When  the  court  is  absent  from  Madrid,  the 
different  ministers  have  certain  days  in  the 
week  fixed,  on  which  they  repair  thither  for  the 
despatch  of  business.  They  have  a  handsome 
allowance  for  traveUing  expenses  ;  and,  however 
inconvenient  this  constant  locomotion  may  be 
to  their  excellencies,  it  is  certain  that  public 
affairs  move  just  as  regularly  at  that  time  as 
when  the  sovereign  is  in  Madrid.  No  posting, 
not  even  in  Russia,  can  equal  the  rapidity  with 
which  they  perform  their  journeys  to  and  from 
the  capital.  It  is  usually  at  the  rate  of  ten 
to  eleven  miles  an  hour,  as  fast  as  mules  can 
gallop,    and  a  zagal's*    voice   can   keep   them 

*  Zagal  (a  Moorish  term),  the  man  whose  province  it  is 
to  run  with  the  mules  when  restive,  or  lead  them  through  a 
bad  pass,  see  that  the  harness,  &c.  is  all  right.  They  are 
generally  clean-limbed,  muscular  fellows,  dressed  in  a  short 
jacket,  with  a  red  or  purple  sash  tightened  round  the  waist ; 
close-fitting  knee-breeches  and  well  drawn  on  stockings  ;  a 
very  short  showy-coloured  velvet  waistcoat,  displaying  their 
shirt  and   brawny  chest.     The  conic  hat   {sombooro  calanes) 
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to  it.  The  head  porter  of  each  office  accom- 
])anies  his  chief  on  these  occasions,  to  carry 
his  })ortfoho  to  the  royal  ante-chamber,  at  the 
door  of  which  his  excellency  takes  charge  of  it 
himself  until  the  audience  is  over,  when  the 
porter  again  resumes  the  precious  burthen, 
big  with  so  many  fates. 

The  first  and  foremost  idea  of  a  Spanish 
minister,  when  he  gets  into  power,  is  to  make 
good  use  of  his  time,  and  provide  for  his  family 
in  the  best  way  he  can  ;  the  next  is  to  reject 
any  plan,    however  excellent,   approved  of  by 

tops  the  portrait.  This  nimble  personage  springs  off  and  on 
his  scat  in  front  of  the  carriage  with  an  agility  quite  sur- 
prising, perfectly  indifferent  at  what  rate  it  is  going.  The 
whip  is  rarely  made  use  of  in  Spain.  All  the  mules  have 
their  particular  names  and  titles  ;  Coronela,  Carbonara,  Con- 
desa,  Morguera,  &c.  &c.  are  indifferently  bestowed.  The 
zagal,  by  the  different  inflections  of  his  voice,  modifies  their 
movements  without  the  least  help  from  either  rein  or  bridle ; 
from  a  jog  trot  he  talks  or  rather  screams  them  into  a  fleet 
gallop,  and  keeps  them  to  it  by  a  singularly  inexhaustible 
store  of  epithets,  of  the  most  frank  and  straightforward 
description,  impossible  to  be  misunderstood  by  the  most 
prudish  nmle  in  the  world.  To  do  them  justice,  they  lay 
their  ears  level  on  the  neck,  and  take  to  their  heels  with 
such  vigour,  that  I  often  thought  it  was  to  escape  from  the 
zagal's  abuse,  which  was  ccrtaTnly  enough  to  make  any 
mule  blush. 
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his  predecessor,  and  for  this  good  reason,  that 
as  it  did  not  originate  with  him,  he  concludes 
that  he  would  not  have  the  credit  of  it  with  the 
public.  No  observant  traveller  in  Spain  can 
fail  to  verify  the  truth  of  this  remark,  when  he 
sees  the  number  of  grand  monuments  com- 
menced by  a  minister  when  in  power,  and 
abandoned  the  moment  the  originator's  official 
career  has  ceased.*     What,  in  older  and  better 


*  The  transition  from  power  almost  absolute,  to  the  com- 
parative obscurity  of  private  life,  is  attended  with  the  same 
general  result  everywhere,  but  nowhere  does  it  amount  to 
such  complete  subversement  as  in  Spain.  The  disposer  of 
the  fortunes  of  a  crowd  of  pretendientes  yesterday,  is,  to-day, 
firmly  stared  at ;  every  hat,  whether  impermeable  or  not, 
stoutly  retains  its  place  on  the  head  of  the  wearer ;  nay,  he 
is  jostled  and  received  with  looks  of  defiance  by  his  pros- 
trate servants  of  the  eve.  The  change  in  his  finances  is  not 
less  remarkable.  From  the  fixed  salary  of  120,000  reals 
a-year  (1,200/.),  besides  the  little  "  cheese-parings  and 
candle-ends  "  of  ofllice,  which  probably  double  and  treble  that 
amount,  in  some  instances  much  more,  he  sinks  into  a 
pension  of  40,000  reals  (400/.)  a-year,  unless  some  other 
employment  is  given  to  him  which  may  mend  this  hole  in 
his  pocket.  In  other  countries,  a  man  who  has  enjoyed 
high  office  for  any  length  of  time,  retains  some  personal 
consideration,  leaves  at  least  some  grateful  protege  behind 
him  in  oftice,  who  may  hereafter  do  him  service.  Here 
things   are  managed    in    quite  a  different  way ;  influence  of 
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times,  used  to  form  the  objects  of  a  statesman's 
life,  to  which  his  time  and  talents  were  inces- 
santly devoted, —  namely,  the  acquisition  of 
public  confidence,  and  the  advancement  of 
national  })rosperity  ;  so  that  his  name,  and  the 
beneficial  acts  of  his  administration,  might  be 
handed  down  to  posterity — never  enter  the 
head  of  any  modern  Spanish  minister.  These 
mighty  personages  look  upon  matters  in  a  very 
different  point  of  view.  "Man's  life  is  short," 
say  they,  "  and  full  of  troubles,  and  snares,  and 
disappointments ;"  he  who  has  it  in  his  power 
to  avoid  them,  and  weave  himself  a  tissue  of 
azure  and  gold,  is  a  downright  fool  not  to  do  so. 
Were  we  to  sacrifice  our  existence  to  the  service 
of  an  ungrateful  and  selfish  public,  in  the  hour 
of  disgrace  and  poverty  what  hand  would  help, 
what  voice  console  us  ? 

By  such  simple  and  unsophisticated  princi- 
ples is  the  conduct  of  these  six  kings  of  Spain 
(as  the  ministers  are  not  unaptly  called),  with 
very  few  exceptions,  regulated.     They  are,  it  is 

the  ex-minister  is  as  mill  after  his  retirement  as  that  of  his 
own  porter,  if  he  has  one.  His  recommendation  would  be 
a  mark  of  reprobation  to  any  oVse  in  the  eyes  of  his 
successor. 
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true,  but  the  secretaries  of  an  absolute  will, 
which  orders  and  directs  all  manner  of  things, 
from  a  declaration  of  war  to  a  bull-fight.  They 
are  there,  as  they  will  often  tell  the  unsus- 
pecting pretendiente,  merely  as  blind  and  deaf 
and  dumb  instruments  of  the  royal  pleasure ; 
they  only  do  as  the  king  bids  them.  Howbeit, 
their  perfect  acquaintance  with  monarchical 
foibles, —  indolence  and  apathy  in  affairs, — 
enables  them  to  turn  such  dispositions  to  the 
proper  account.  The  royal  name,  indeed,  appears 
before  their  signature ;  but  this  is  a  mere  matter 
of  form, — an  understood  thing.  They  keep 
majesty  confined  in  their  inkstands.* 

*  Tienen  el  Rey  en  el  tintero  (they  have  got  the  king  in 
their  inkstand)  is  the  common  phrase  applied  to  the  inces- 
sant taking  the  name  of  majesty  in  vain,  in  order  to  suit 
private  purposes  or  passions.  In  a  great  variety  of  in- 
stances, a  minister  has  it  in  his  power  to  dispense  with 
personal  applications  to  the  king,  and  to  employ  his  name, 
of  course  with  equal  effect  as  if  consulted.  This  affords  a 
latitude  more  than  dangerous  ;  it  is  destructive  in  the  highest 
degree  of  everything  like  individual  security  or  liberty. 
Such  a  pri^'ilege  is  synonymous  with  the  lettres  de  cachet  of 
the  old  regime  in  France,  and  even  more  formidable,  as  being 
obtained  and  made  use  of  with  much  less  formality  and 
greater  frequency.  Are  you  anxious  to  get  rid  of  a  trouble- 
some fellow  who  is  ogling  your  wife  or  daughter,  or  standing 
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The  way  of  doing  business  in  the  public 
offices  leaves  a  great  door  open  to  ministerial 
absolutism.  The  first  thing  to  be  done  by  one 
who  has  a  claim  or  demand  of  any  sort — whether 
place,  pension,  preferment,  or  promotion — to  put 
forward,  is  to  present  a  petition  (which  is  ad- 
dressed to  the  king)  to  the  minister  in  whose 
department  it  lies  ;  or,  if  the  claimant  is  already 
an  employe,  the  usual  routine  is  to  deliver  it  to 


between  you  and  the  sun,  or  doing  anything  else  you  do  not 
like  ?     If  you  are  a  friend  of  any  of  the  ministers,  you  have 
nothing  to  do  but  to  go  to  him, — or,  what  is  better  still,  if 
you  have  a  friend  in  some  clerk  in   his  office, — and  you  will 
obtain,  either  through   friendship   or  for  a  small  stij^ulated 
consideration,  a  royal  order,  despatching  the  offending  party 
to   any   part  of  the   peninsula  or  colonies  beyond  seas  that 
you  like  to  fix  upon.     He,  to  be  sure,  may  have  a  family,  or 
business  requiring  his  constant  personal  attention  :  it  matters 
not  a  straw  ;  if  you  weigh  heavier  than  he  does,  off  he  goes, 
were   he   "  first  cousin   to   the   pope."     This  facility  of  em- 
ploying the  royal  sanction  without  any  immediate   control, 
enables   ministers   to  do   many    handsome    things    by    their 
friends,   which  it  might  not  be  quite  so   convenient  to  lay 
before  their  royal  master  or  mistress.     Responsibility  may, 
at  some  future  time,   perhaps,  be  established  as  a  check  on 
their  abuse  of  this  power,   but  as  yet  there  is  no  appearance 
of  it.     The  estatuto  real  has  been  very  careful   not  to  touch 
this  thorny  point.     It  is,  after  all,  s\  comfortable  to  throw 
the  blame  of  one's  own  misdeeds  on  other  .shoulders  ! 
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his  immediate  superior,  from  whom  it  ascends, 
step  by  step,  from  one  chief  to  another,  until  it 
reaches  the  minister  himself,  none  of  the  links 
in  the  intermediate  chain  being  authorized  to 
report  or  give  their  opinion  on  its  merits,  except 
the  director  or  inspector  general  of  the  claimant's 
department.  Once  in  the  minister's  hands,  it  is 
sent  by  him  to  the  clerk  of  the  "  expediente 
general,''  (or  general  register  of  all  persons 
employed  under  the  crown,)  in  order  to  have  his 
report  upon  it.  This  functionary  refers  to  the 
name,  and  finds  there  an  exact  biography  of  the 
person  in  question  ;  his  age,  birthplace,  circum- 
stances, time  of  entering  the  service,  his  conduct 
since,  and  the  notes  of  his  superiors  thereupon ; 
what  demands  he  has  already  made,  the  opinion 
of  his  superiors  respecting  their  propriety,  and 
whether  granted  or  refused.  He  makes  a  suc- 
cinct note  of  the  above  particulars,  states  the 
substance  of  the  claimant's  petition,  and  adds 
his  o\vn  opinion  of  what  ought  to  be  done, 
according  to  such  and  such  royal  decrees,  &c. 
&c.  bearing  on  the  subject.  But  if  the  director 
or  inspector  general  has  already  made  his 
report,  the  clerk  of  the  expediente  dispenses  with 
any  remarks  of  his  own,  in  place  of  which  he 

VOL.  II.  c 
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states  the  opinion  of  the  claimant's  superior. 
This  document  is  transmitted  to  the  minister's 
office,  thence  to  be  taken  in  his  portfolio  to  the 
royal  cabinet ;  this  is  called  technically  putting 
a  memorial  al  despacho*  His  majesty's  pleasure 
being  taken,  or  supposed  to  be  taken  upon  it, 
the  document  is  handed  by  the  minister  to  his 
ojicial  mayor  (head  clerk),  along  with  all  the 
others  settled  during  that  day's  audience  with 
the  king  ;  and  he  distributes  them  to  the  dif- 
ferent clerks,  in  order  to  be  by  them  commu- 
nicated  to    the   various    exterior    departments, 

*  Despacho  (literally,  dispatch,  promptitude,  quickness) 
is  a  sad  misnomer  here.  It  is  no  uncommon  occurrence  to 
have  a  reclamation  four,  eight,  twelve  months,  nay,  two 
years,  at  this  despacho,  a  non  despachando.  Sometimes  it  is 
the  fault  of  the  minister,  though  by  no  means  so  often  as  is 
imputed  to  him.  The  "  head  clerk  "  is  the  person  who  has 
the  despatch  or  delay  in  his  hands.  He  brings  a  certain 
number  of  exjjedientes  every  day  to  the  minister's  table  for 
approval  and  signature.  Should  he  bear  any  ill-will  to  a 
claimant,  he  can  protract  his  suspense  ad  infinitum,  merely 
by  not  submitting  his  papers  to  inspection.  Complaint  in 
these  cases  generally  makes  bad  worse.  On  the  other  hand, 
if,  either  from  pecuniary  or  less  censurable  motives,  he  takes 
an  interest  in  any  one  who  has  deserved  punishment,  he  is 
enabled  to  protect  him  from  its  consequences  by  the  same 
method. 
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whence  they  are  finally  and  officially  reported  to 
the  claimants  themselves. 

It  is  easy  to  see  how  open  to  abuse  a  system 
resting-  so  exclusively  as  this  does  on  written 
reports,  concocted  in  the  recesses  of  ministerial 
offices,  must  necessarily  be.  The  authorities 
consulted  have  no  sort  of  check  upon  them  in 
the  reports  they  make,  but  are  at  full  liberty  to 
give  good  or  bad  notes  of  an  individual,  accord- 
ing as  their  conscience,  passion,  or  interest  may 
dictate.  On  the  other  hand,  a  scandalous  par- 
tiality may  be  shewn  to  a  favourite,  without  the 
least  fear  of  consequences.  There  is  nobody 
there  who  chooses,  or  dares,  to  gainsay  the 
opinion  of  the  head  of  the  department.  No 
matter  how  often  a  petition  may  be  addressed 
to  the  throne,  the  same  formalities  are  always 
observed.  It  follows,  that  the  claimant  who  is, 
on  grounds  just  or  unjust,  in  bad  odour  with 
his  superiors,  is  sure  to  suffer  the  penalty  of 
their  displeasure.  His  case  is  therefore  hope- 
less, unless  these  superiors  are  changed,  or 
unless  his  majesty,  from  some  extraordinary 
impulse,  takes  upon  himself  to  decide  the 
matter,  by  writing  on  the  broad  margin  always 
reserved  on  the  left  side  of  the  stamped  paper,  the 

c2 
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magic  words,  Concedido  como  lo  pide.  This  last 
is,  however,  a  rare  occurrence,  and  exposes  the 
favoured  person  to  a  long  suite  of  persecutions 
and  annoyances  from  his  superiors,  sufficient  to 
make  him  bitterly  repent  his  having  quitted  the 
usual  beaten  track  of  the  conducto  de  los  gefes. 
These  are  jealous  of  the  slightest  infringement 
on  their  prerogatives,  and  not  well  pleased  even 
on  the  rare  occasions  of  majesty  itself  inter- 
fering Mdth  them  ;  but  as  it  would  be  somewhat 
perilous  to  resist  the  royal  mandate,  they 
revenge  themselves  largely  on  the  subject  of 
its  favour. 

There  is  another  palpable  injustice  in  this 
system.  As  the  same  routine  is  gone  through 
on  each  fresh  application,  and  the  same  expe- 
diente  consulted,  Muth  all  its  good  or  bad 
memoranda,  it  follows  that  when,  as  unfortu- 
nately too  often  happens,  the  original  unfavour- 
able remarks  were  the  offspring  of  prejudice  or 
tale-bearing,  and  therefore  unfounded,  they  will 
still  have  a  certain  influence  ;  and  even  if  a 
subsequent  more  favourable  report  is  made  on 
the  same  individual,  its  effect  is  almost  always, 
in  a  certain  degree,  nullitied. 

Added  to  this,  the  etiquette  observed  between 
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the  ex-chiefs  of  departments  and  their  suc- 
cessors interposes  a  farther  obstacle  to  the 
redress  of  wrong.  In  vain  might  an  injured 
party  shew  how  confused  and  erroneous  were 
the  impressions  and  notes  of  the  ex-functionary, 
which  had  operated  to  his  prejudice  ;  the  man 
in  office  is  sure  to  agree  perfectly  with  the 
complainant,  but  at  the  same  time  to  observe, 
how  difficult  it  is  to  alter  the  decision  of  his 
worthy  and  respectable  predecessor.  He  begs 
the  complainant  to  be  reasonable,  to  have 
patience,  to  be  assured  that  it  is  not  his  fault, 
and  to  hope  everything  from  time.  The 
national  proverb  of  entre  lobos  no  se  comen  is  here 
fully  verified.  Not  only  do  the  inspectors  and 
directors  of  the  civil  and  military  branches  of 
the  administration  mutually  oblige  one  another, 
but  the  ministers  themselves  feel  the  necessity 
of  talking  soft  to  them,  and  vice  versa  ,*  for  in 
this  country  of  places  and  place-hunting,  where 
one  half  of  the  nation  is  living  upon  and  eating 
up  the  other  half,  whole  families  and  relations 
to  the  tenth  degree  are  linked  by  the  same 
chain.  The  Minister  at  War  has  not  all  his 
"  near  and  dear"  in  the  army  ;  the  Minister  of 
Finance  prides  himself  on  his  soldiering  sons  or 
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nephews  ;  and  so  on  of  the  rest.  A  reciprocity 
of  mutual  kind  offices  is  estabUshed  between 
them  all.  Persons  who  have  no  other  recom- 
mendations but  those  of  long  services,  spilled 
ink  and  mended  pens  in  some  office  during  thirty- 
years,  or  your  warfaring  people,  with  their 
tobacco-stained  teeth,  white-seamed  scars,  and 
sun-burnt  faces,  have  little,  indeed,  to  look  for 
amid  such  competitors. 

The  countless  throng  that  besieges  the  public 
offices  may  be  divided  into  three,  or  rather  four 
classes  : — -first,  the  friends  and  relations  of  the 
great  man  ;  second,  the  indifferents,  who  are  ob- 
jects neither  of  favour  or  hatred ;  third,  the 
hapless  wights  who  have  the  honour  of  being 
placed  between  the  eyebrows*  of  his  excellency, 

*  Tomar  a  uno  entre  cejas  (literally,  to  take  one  between 
the  eyebrows)  is  a  picturesque  expression  for  dislike  or  an- 
tipathy. Though  apparently  a  paradox,  it  is  of  the  two 
rather  less  dangerous  to  have  the  minister  himself  for  your 
enemy  than  one  of  his  understrappers.  It  is  almost  impos- 
sible for  the  former  to  be  aware  of  all  the  quirks  and  quib- 
bles slipped  designedly  into  the  "orders"  sent  up  for  his 
signature.  One  man  is  served,  and  another  ruined,  accord- 
ing to  the  caprice  of  the  clerk  charged  with  the  business  ; 
even  in  cases  where  a  favour  is  meant  to  be  conferred,  one 
Avord  artfully  introduced  by  him  may  alter  or  paralyze  the 
whole  effect  of  it. 
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or,  what  is  quite  as  formidable,  of  his  excellency's 
clerks  and  understrappers.  The  fourth,  a  smaller 
but  more  important  class  than  any  of  the  others, 
is  composed  of  individuals  whose  personal  influ- 
ence with  the  king,  or  powerful  family  con- 
nexions, render  their  friendship  desirable,  or 
their  enmity  formidable,  even  to  a  minister. 
This  chosen  band  is  served  with  an  alacrity  and 
promptitude  infinitely  surpassing  that  shewn  in 
behalf  of  any  old  crony  or  cousin  German  in  the 
world.  Such  prize-fighters  but  seldom  descend 
into  the  lists  :  hke  comets,  they  glare  at  and 
warn  drowsy  clerks  and  oflScials  with  a  shake  of 
their  tails  from  a  distance,  and,  after  being  taken 
due  notice  of,  sail  away  into  boundless  space, 
leaving  all  astronomically-inclined  bureaucrats  to 
meditate  and  calculate  the  probable  period  of 
their  re-appearance.  The  family  party  get  things 
managed,  if  not  so  quickly,  in  a  more  snug  and 
comfortable  way  :  they  chat  over  business  at 
table,  and,  while  smoking  a  friendly  cigar,  they 
pick  and  choose  what  would  best  suit  them  and 
the  caprices  of  their  wives,  who  always  enter  for 
a  very  large  share  in  such  discussions.  Jobs  of 
this  sort  are  generally  arranged  in  such  a  way  as 
not  to  afford  more  than  a  week's  gossip  to  the 
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town.  Yet  it  is  not  altogether  such  plain  sail- 
ing as  one  would  think  ;  his  excellency  has 
himself  some  adroit  evolutions  to  practice  before 
he  can  bring  his  scheme  to  bear ;  his  nearest  re- 
lations, possibly  his  own  children,  may  be  such 
very  notorious  scapegraces,  that  their  fame  has 
passed  sentries,  and  halberdiers,  and  silk  cur- 
tains, and  double  mahogany  doors,  and  actually 
reached  the  ears  of  majesty  itself.  This  is  a 
knotty  point ;  but  a  man  who  knows  his  cards 
and  his  adversary  can  win  an  almost  desperate 
game.  Even  so  does  the  faithful  secretary  of 
our  lord  the  king.  He  does  not  remit  the  me- 
morial to  the  bureaux  ;  he  takes  the  expediente  of 
his  protege,  and  slips  it  slily  into  his  portfolio, 
there  to  lie  until  he  judges  the  favourable  instant 
to  be  arrived.  He  waits  the  opportunity  when 
he  perceives  his  majesty  indisposed,  and  disin- 
clined for  the  details  of  business,  a  state  of  mind 
by  no  means  rare  in  royal  personages.  He 
craves  permission  to  submit  for  the  royal  signa- 
ture half-a-dozen  matters,  of  course,  of  ancient 
date.  The  monarch  assents  ;  one  document  is 
presented,  the  little  rulric  affixed  in  a  moment, 
and  the  piece  withdrawn.  The  same  process  is 
repeated  with  the  others,  the  interesting  paper 
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being  placed  the  penultimate,  or  sometimes  last  of 
all.  They  are  all  again  safe  in  the  red  portfolio, 
and  conversation  begins,  generally  of  that  nature 
which  Sir  Robert  Walpole  said  he  always  intro- 
duced after  dinner  in  a  mixed  company,  from 
finding  everybody  disposed  to  take  a  part  in  it. 
The  scandal  of  the  town,  matrimonial  infidelities, 
and  slips  of  all  sorts,  were  the  standing  topics 
of  those  tStes-a-Ute*  between  the  late  king  and 
his  ministers. 

*  His  late  majesty  was  fond  of  indulging  in  merriment 
with  his  ministers,  and  touching  their  vanity  in  various 
ways ;  sometimes  by  home  thrusts,  at  others  by  recounting 
that  which  "  friends  "  had  whispered  of  them  to  him.  He 
delighted  in  making  them  wince  under  accusations  which 
were  not  perhaps  always  so  unfounded  as  they  might  wish 
him  to  believe.  On  one  occasion,  he  told  an  ex-minister  of 
war  "  as  how "  he  had  been  informed  that  he  was  a  great 
picaro  (rogue),  who  tried  to  deceive  his  master  to  the  utmost 
of  his  power.  After  enjoying  for  some  time  the  exaggerated 
indignation  of  his  secretary,  and  his  threats  of  vengeance  on 
his  accuser,  if  he  but  knew  his  name,  the  king  told  him  who 
it  was,  but  added,  "  Listen  to  me,  Pedro  ;  take  these  cigars, 
they  are  good,  and  you  are  a  smoker  ;  put  them  and  the 
insult  in  your  pocket.  But  hark  ye,  do  not  meddle  with 
*****.  You  understand  me  ;  adieu  !"  No  man  knew  his 
nation  better  than  Don  Ferdinand  VH. ;  and  it  is  melan- 
choly to  think  that  he  should  have  turned  this  knowledge 
and  their  long-suffering  to  so  bad  an  account.     He  took 
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The  second  class  of  dependents  on  ministerial 
caprice — the  indifferents,  as  I  have  called  them — 
get  their  business  transacted  in  a  very  different 
manner.  For  them,  the  whole  body  of  royal 
orders,  ancient  and  modern,  notes,  rules,  and 
regulations,  in  all  their  shapes,  and  sinuosities, 
and  difficulties,  is  duly  marshalled  forth.  This 
desperate  gauntlet  must  l)e  run  in  all  its  length, 
and,  if  the  patient  does  live  through  it,  he  is 
never  the  same  man  again.  In  the  supposition 
that  an  individual  of  this  class  only  solicits  what 
he  is  justly  entitled  to, — and  it  is  seldom  that  any 
other  claims  are  made,  from  the  knowledge  that 
such  persons  have  of  the  severe  ordeal  through 

great  delight  in  hearing  the  little  frailties  of  spouses,  male 
and  female :  nothing  of  this  sort  passed  without  his  know- 
ledge. He  had  a  regular  secret  police  established,  which 
not  only  supplied  him  with  such  little  treats,  but  enabled  him 
to  counteract  the  effect  of  his  own  orders  issued  through  his 
ministers,  by  substituting  others  more  congenial  to  his  pri- 
vate views.  Paradoxical  as  this  may  appear,  the  events  of 
the  last  ten  years  are  there  to  prove  the  truth  of  it ;  Avhen 
some  of  the  chief  actors  are  no  more,  and  the  motives  for 
concealment  which  at  present  exist  are  at  an  end,  an  expo- 
sition of  the  most  singular  complication  of  intrigue  and 
counteraction  proceeding  from  the  same  source  may  be  laid 
before  the  world,  founded  on  authentic  and  undeniable 
documents,  which  will  speak,  for  themselves. 
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which  they  must  pass, — in  this  case,  and  taking 
for  granted  that  no  similar  appHcation  is  made 
by  one  or  more  parties,  possessing  infinitely  less 
right  but  greater  interest,  the  suitor  may  hope 
to  succeed,  after  being  kept  in  suspense  from 
four  months  to  two  years,  just  as  things  present 
themselves,  and  clerks  may  be  disposed  to  work  ; 
but  three  months  is  the  minimum  in  which  one 
who  has  even  got  an  empeno^  with  the  clerks  in 
the  different  offices  can  expect  to  secure  the 
object  of  his  solicitation. 

Last  of  all  come  the  poor  devils  who  are  ob- 
jects of  dislike  to  the  minister,  or,  what  is  per- 
haps worse,  to  some  rascally  clerk,  who  makes 
no  scruple  of  sacrificing  his  conscience  to  his 
own  or  his  friend's  evil  passions.  Should  aj^re- 
tendiente  of  this  forlorn  tribe  venture  to  ask  for 
something,  no  matter  what,  or  of  ever  so  slight 
a  nature, — for  anything,  in  short,  but  leave  to 
hang  himself, — he  is  sure  to  be  refused  ;  or, 
what  is  equivalent,  his  memorial  is  detained  in 
the  office,  and  not  allowed  to  take  its  due 
course,  or  it  is  thrown  under  the   table,   or  into 

*  Empeno  is  a  word  not  translateable,  from  its  peculiar 
appositeness  ;  it  means  making  interest  with,  influencing  a 
man  in  power,  or  a  person  who  has  weight  with  him. 
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a  large  basket,  the  dusty  receptacle  of  hundreds 
of  companions  in  ill  fortune,  while  the  claimant 
is  told  that  it  is  pendiente  (in  course  of  being 
despatched).  In  this  way  he  is  allowed  to  walk 
to  and  fro,  from  his  garret  to  the  office,  and  live 
upon  the  town  for  about  twelve  calendar  months, 
(and  he  might  spend  double  the  time  without 
being  an  inch  nearer  the  goal,)  when  he  learns  by 
chance,  or  some  charitable  friend  informs  him, 
that  his  memorial  has,  all  this  time,  been  enjoying 
a  much  easier  life  of  it  than  himself, — reposing 
profoundly  in  the  bottom  of  the  capasso*  in  the 
Campo  Santo  destined  to  its  peers.  He  is  at  first 
a  good  deal  shocked  at  the  intelligence,  but 
being  a  man  of  mettle  and  perseverance,  he  re- 
turns to  the  charge,  nothing  daunted.  Some- 
thing is  said  about  mistakes,  papers  mislaid, 
&c.  &c.,  and  the  new  adventurer  is  launched 
amid  the  shoals  and  breakers  M'hich  shipwrecked 
the  last.  This  time,  certainly,  he  has  not  to 
complain  of  much  delay  ;  twenty  days  are  suf- 
ficient to  let  him  know  that  such  pretensions  as 
his  are  at  least  preposterous,  and  consequently 
refused.    If,  confiding  in  the  justice  of  his  cause, 

*  A  large,  deep  hamper,  made  o{  esparto  or  river  junks. 
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in  his  robust  temperament,  sound  constitution, 
nervous  system,  and  consequent  longevity,  he 
again  spurs  his  jaded  hackney  to  the  leap,  then 
indeed  matters   assume   a   little    more   serious 
aspect.     In  the  course  of  the  same  week,  he  is 
not  only  gratified  with  a  flat  no  hoy  lugar,   but 
receives  a  friendly  hint,  in  the  king's  name,  to 
take  especial  care  how  he   ever  again  dares  to 
incommode  the  sovereign  attention,  and  disturb 
the  repose  of  his  majesty  with  such  unseasonable 
and  impertinent  clamours.     If  he  resides  in  the 
capital,  he  is  not  unfrequently  invited  to  decamp 
in  three  days.     Has  he  the  honour  of  bearing  a 
sword  in  his  majesty's  service  ?     He  is  immedi- 
ately waited  upon  by  the  governor's  adjutant, 
who,  in  the  most  affectionate  and  friendly  wa,y, 
although  he  never  set  eyes  upon  him  before,  in- 
terests   himself  so  much   in  his  welfare  as  to 
insist  upon  seeing  him,   were  it  one  o'clock  in 
the  morning.     He  satisfies  him  as  to  the  pro- 
priety of  his  instant  departure,  walks  down  with 
him  to  the  calesin  which  is  in  readiness,  helps 
him  to  get  in,  and  sees  him  off,  with  every  wish 
for  his  health,  happiness,  and  happy  journey. 
He  may  rest  assured  that,  so  long  as  these  kind 
friends  of  his  remain  in  power,  he  will  not  be  put 


30        THE    PLEASURES    OF    PLACE-HUNTING. 

to  the  trouble,   expense,    or   inconvenience   of 
travelling  or  visiting  the  capital. 

Nothing  almost  can  be  done  here,  however 
insignificant,  without  being  coupled  with  his 
majesty's  name  and  permission.  The  mounte- 
bank, who  retails  poison  and  draws  teeth  in  his 
cabriolet  in  the  market-place ;  the  owner  of  a 
magic  lantern  ;  the  ingenious  exhibitors  of  tamed 
mice  or  cunning  canaries  ;  the  performer  of  hy- 
draulic wonders  and  physical  experiments  ;  Chi- 
nese or  Indian  jugglers ;  all  such  industrious 
characters  must  give  proof  that  they  have  been 
favoured  with  the  royal  approbation  and  consent, 
before  they  can  be  allowed  to  cheat  the  public, 
or  make  the  natives  stare.  Let  not  the  reader 
suppose  that  the  king  does  really  know  anything 
of  such  doings ;  the  explanation  is,  that  his 
ministers  are  so  jealous  of  their  privilege  of  em- 
ploying their  master's  name  on  all  occasions, 
that  they  leave  nothing  to  their  inferiors.  No 
signature  is  valid  unless  countersigned  by  the 
minister,  however  trifling  the  object,  however 
unimportant  the  occasion.  This  is  one  of  the 
reasons  why  the  Spanish  ministers  lead  the  life 
of  monks  shut  up  in  their  cells,  rather  than  that 
of  courtiers  or  men   of  the  world      They  are 
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seldom  or  ever  to  be  seen  in  public ;  they  rarely 
visit  or  are  visited,  and  they  have  very  little  inter- 
course with  the  diplomatic  corps.     If  invited  to 
the  balls  or  dinner  parties  of  the  latter,    they 
commonly  refuse,   rather  from  that  shyness  or 
mauvaise  honte  which  is  frequently  the  companion 
of  men  of  obscurity  suddenly  raised  to  power 
(which  is  the  case  with  many  of  them),  than 
from  any  other  motives.      They  sit  up,  writing 
and  working,   or  rather  dabbling  with  business, 
until  two  or  three  o'clock  in  the  morning ;  they 
hold  constant  "juntas  ;" — one  would  think  they 
were  so  many  Atlases  upholding  the  universe  on 
their  shoulders  ;  and  yet,  after  all,  they  move  at 
a  snail's  pace.     The  result  of  all  their  vigils  and 
pains-taking  is  almost  zero ;  but  if  it  be  so  in 
weighty  matters,  they  make  up  for  it  by  their 
activity  and  multiplication  of  themselves  in  every 
little  trifle  belonging  to  their  department.     No 
porter  is   named   to   open   the  doors  and  light 
the  candles  without  their  signature  and  parti- 
cipation.* 

*  Whether  from  old  routine  and  habit,  or  through  an 
excess  of  jealousy  of  delegating  any  particle  of  their  au- 
thority to  inferiors,  there  is  here  none  of  that  partition  of 
official  labour  which  takes   place   in    other    countries,  and 
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The  authority  which  they  possess,  virtute  officii, 
of  giving  orders  in   the  king's   name  without 
consulting  his  majesty  is  productive  of  the  most 
crying  ahuses.     That  such  should  be  the  case, 
that  ministers  should  make  use  of  this  authority 
for  their  own  and  their  friends'  advantage,  and 
the  discomfiture  of  their  enemies,   is  not  to  be 
wondered  at  by  any  one  who  knows  what  human 
nature  is  capable  of  when  placed  under  such 
circumstances  of  temptation.  The  dread  of  being 
made  the  victims  of  this  formidable  power  is  the 
source  of  great  public  demoralization  ;    hence, 
also,  the  incredible  adulation  offered  to  their  ex- 
cellencies,   and   the  roundabout  ways   resorted 
to,  to  get  at  them  ;   sometimes  through   their 
friends,  more  frequently  through  their  mistresses 
or  dependents.     Their  authority  is  so  absolute, 
their  decisions  so  completely  without  appeal,  and 
the  places  and  prospects  of  their  subordinates 
are  so  entirely  dependent  on  their  pleasure,  that 
none  among  the  latter  ever  dreams  of  his  duty 

which  not  ^cnly  serves  to  lighten  the  burden,  but  enables 
the  minister  to  devote  his  whole  powers  and  energies  to  the 
higher  duties  of  his  office.  This  clog  upon  the  despatch  of 
business  is  common  to  every  branch  of  the  Spanish  admi- 
nistration, both  civil  and  military. 
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to  his  sovereign,  or  considers  himself  in  any- 
way a  servant  of  the  pubhc.  Each  person,  in 
his  respective  calhng,  studies  only  the  character 
and  foibles  of  his  chief,  in  order  to  turn  them  to 
his  own  advantage  ;  it  is  he  who  calls  forth  all 
their  activity  and  intelligence,  and  to  whom  they 
look  up,  as  to  the  arbiter  of  their  good  or  evil 
fortune.  Their  natural  acuteness  soon  enables 
them  to  discover  that  hitting  off  a  whim,  or  flat- 
tering a  weakness  of  the  great  man,  will  do 
more  to  advance  them  than  the  longest  and  most 
meritorious  services.  The  king's  name  sounds 
in  everything,  undoubtedly;  but  jit  only  stands 
as  a  sort  of  idol,  before  which  a  certain  quantity 
of  incense  must  be  burnt.  This  apparent  ano- 
maly is  easily  accounted  for,  in  a  country  where 
everything  changes  with  the  man.  So  long  as 
a  minister  remains  in  power,  everything  is  pos- 
sible or  attainable  in  some  way  or  other  by  his 
friends  or  favourites.  If  the  period  of  service  of 
one  of  them  is  so  short,  that  even  a  corrupt 
functionary  dares  not  face  the  feeble  shadow  of 
public  opinion,  or  rather  envy,  by  advancing 
him,  a  commission  for  some  purpose  or  other  is 
made  out,  and  he  leaves  Madrid  with  increased 
pay,  as  a  man  deputed  on  an  arduous   service. 

VOL.   II.  D 
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He  travels  about  the  country  for  a  few  months, 
amusing  himself  in  the  best  way  he  can.  His 
patron  watches  a  favourable  opportunity,  and  re- 
cals  his  protege  to  report  upon  what  he  has  been 
about.  His  report  is  so  satisfactory,  and  his 
suggestions  considered  so  beneficial  to  the  public, 
that  the  minister  feels  himself  bound,  in  con- 
science, to  recommend  him  to  his  majesty  as  a 
fit  subject  for  promotion.  Such  promotion  fol- 
lows of  course  ;  he  continues  under  the  wing  of 
his  protector,  gets  well  paid,  and  talks  very  big, 
especially  to  the  ladies  ;  in  short,  he  leads  so 
very  pleasant  a  life,  that  the  king  finds  it  impos- 
sible to  refuse  him  another  step  or  two  in  as 
many  years.  Does  the  patron  fall  ?  all  his  hangers 
on  are  flung  to  a  considerable  distance  by  the 
same  jerk.  Past  prosperity  is  then  visited  severely 
upon  them.  "  Those  gentlemen  have  had  plea- 
sant times  of  it,  and  good  eating  and  drinking,"* 


*  The  intense  eagerness  displayed  by  all  classes  in 
securing  the  wherewithal  to  eat  and  drink,  with  the  least 
possible  exertion,  has  been  already  dwelt  upon  as  a  pro- 
minent feature  in  the  Spanish  character.  To  this,  all 
other  ambitions  are  secondary.  The  words  quoted  in  the 
text  were  spoken  by  an  ex-captain-general,  a  most  excellent 
and  worthy  man.     When  the  shoal  of  emigrants  returned  to 
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says  the  successor ;  "all  well  and  good  :  let  us 
see  if  we  can't  do  something  for  ourselves  and 
our  friends." 

Persons  in  office  are  superannuated,  or  turned 
out,  under  various  pretexts,  to  make  room  for 
the  new  batch.  A  shoal  of  hungry  acquaint- 
ance arrives  with  the  fresh  tide,  and  it  is  neces- 
sary that  something  should  be  done  for  them. 
The  same  scene  of  corruption  is  enacted  over 
again  ;  the  budget  increases  with  every  change 
of  patrons  and  proteges.  Of  the  many  causes 
which  have  ruined  the  Spanish  credit  and  finances, 


their  country  after  so  long  and  cruel  a  separation,  they  were 
naturally  (and  are  so  still)  clamorous  for  bread  and  employ- 
ment. The  greater  number,  flocking  to  the  capital,  came 
under  the  authority  of  the  captain-general  of  the  province. 
It  was  just  at  the  moment  that  a  considerable  number  of 
officers  had  been  dismissed  from  the  guards  and  the  line,  on 
account  of  their  Carlist  opinions.  A  friend  of  some  of  the 
parties  complained  of  this  measure  as  being  too  harsh  and 
indiscriminate.  "  What  is  to  be  done,  amigo  f '  said  the  old 
general ;  "  St.  Martin's  day  comes  round  to  everybody ; 
your  friends  have  been  eating  and  drinking  for  these  nine 
years  past,  with  good  pay,— let  these  poor  wretches  now  have 
their  turn.  Fair  play,  and  turn  about."  I  quote  this  phrase, 
not  only  as  kindly  for  an  old  veteran,  who  had  himself  suf- 
fered severely  from  the  same  cause,  but  as  very  explanatory  of 
a  Spanish  view  of  men  and  things. 

d2 
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this  is  the  principal.  Each  new  minister  creates 
new  places,  or,  at  least,  brings  in  new  employes. 
Royal  orders  come  out  from  time  to  time,  en- 
acting various  wise  and  salutary  regulations,  cal- 
culated to  arrest  the  progress  of  the  evil,  which, 
notwithstanding,  increases  instead  of  diminishes ; 
for  the  effect  of  these  orders  ujion  those  whom 
they  are  meant  to  intimidate  is  very  much 
like  the  appearance  of  a  kite  to  the  smaller 
tribes  of  the  feathered  creation :  so  long  as  the 
shadow  of  its  wing  is  cast  over  the  bush,  the 
merry  little  birds  with  which  it  is  filled,  and  that 
are  singing  and  enjoying  themselves  after  a 
hearty  meal  in  a  neighbouring  corn  field  or  garden, 
hush  their  song,  and  crouch  beneath  the  leaves ; 
but  no  sooner  does  the  troublesome  visitor  soar 
away,  and  disappear  from  their  sight,  than  they 
begin  to  sing  more  loudly  than  ever,  go  to  sup  in 
the  same  fields,  and  wonder  how  they  could  be 
such  fools  as  to  have  been  frightened  at  a  shadow. 
Conscience-stricken  placemen  follow  strictly  the 
same  course  :  they  allow  a  month  or  six  weeks 
to  pass  over,  and  then  fall  to  their  old  practices 
again,  with  fresh  courage  and  a  fasting  appetite. 
Place-hunting,  indeed,  is  carried  on,  in  this 
country,  with  an  energy  and  perseverance  no- 
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where  else  to  be  met  with  :  if  one  man  is  turned 
out,  another  is  ready  immediately  to  step  into 
his  shoes  ;  and  they  or  he  are  so  accommodating 
that  the  shoes  always  fit  the  man  as  if  his  measure 
had  been  taken  for  them.  Afterward,  he  tries  if 
he  cannot  shift  them  for  a  better  pair,  but  in  the 
sequel  he  also  is  tripped  up  by  the  heels  :  no 
fear  of  an  interregnum  or  vacancy ;  it  is  like  the 
succession  of  the  kings  of  France — Le  roi  est 
mort !  vive  le  roi !  "  You  are  out,  I  am  in  ; — it  is 
just  as  it  should  be.  Long  live  Pepa  !  let  flies 
come  now  !  Burst  if  you  will ;  you've  had  your 
turn,  now  it's  mine  ;  St.  Martin's  day  comes 
round  to  every  one  ;  my  good  friend,  what's  to 
be  done  ?     Patience,  and  put  up  with  it." 

The  fact  of  nothing  being  impossible,  notwith- 
standing the  difficulties  to  be  overcome,  serves 
as  a  strong  incentive  to  the  ambition  and  cu- 
pidity of  those  who  fancy  they  have  talent  or 
interest  sufficient  to  enable  them  to  climb  the 
ladder  of  fortune  with  ease  and  rapidity ;  it  opens 
a  door  to  all  manner  of  intrigue,  to  every  species 
of  injustice,  committed  with  impunity  at  least,  if 
not  success,  by  the  daring  and  unprincipled,  and 
but  too  often  overwhelming  with  despair  the 
meritorious  and  less  pushing  suitors.     It  is  not 
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uncommon  to  see  men,  in  all  branches  of  the 
administration,  loaded  with  places  and  honours 
after  a  very  few  years'  service,  whose  private 
characters  would  not  bear  a  moment's  investi- 
gation. Have  we  not  seen  men  promoted  to 
high  rank  in  the  army  who  were  under  trial  for 
murder  ?*  Who  is  there  that  is  ignorant  of 
the  history  of  that  individual  who,  from  having 

*  This  is  a  startling  accusation,  "  but  passing  true."  The 
famous  Generals  Chamorro,  Chambon,  Valero  Sampere, 
Gonzalez  Moreno,  and  other  ruffians  of  the  same  calibre,  are 
living  proofs  of  what  is  here  advanced.  The  indictment 
found  and  preferred  against  Chambon  (then  a  heredero — man 
who  runs  before  a  traveller  on  mule  or  horseback)  for  at- 
tempting to  murder  a  respectable  inhabitant  of  a  village  near 
Igualada,  in  Catalonia,  for  which  the  sum  of  four  dollars 
was  paid  down  beforehand  by  his  cowardly  employer,  is  still 
extant  in  the  archives  of  the  province.  His  flight,  and  the 
vicissitudes  of  that  troubled  period,  saved  him  from  the  rope 
he  had  so  well  merited  ;  his  meritorious  services  as  a  partisan- 
freebooter  in  the  years  1821,  1822,  and  1823,  not  only  "pu- 
rified "  him,  but  secured  him  a  pension  of  30,000  reals  (300/.) 
a-year,  the  rank  of  brigadier,  and  the  uniform  of  a  major- 
general, — enormities  in  character  with  the  other  acts  of  the 
cruel,  low-born,  and  despotic  oligarchy  which  ground  the 
nation  to  dust  for  a  period  of  ten  yfi»rs.  Many  other  names 
might  be  added  to  the  above  list,  who,  if  they  have  not 
figured  like  Chambon  as  a  hired  assassin,  have  committed 
the  most  atrocious  cruelties,  robberies,  and  judicial  murders. 
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been  once  a  menial  servant  that  betrayed,  and  it 
is  pretty  generally  believed  robbed,  his  too  con- 
fiding master,  was  actually  raised  by  the  Calo- 
marde  ministry  to  the  important  post  of  in- 
tendant-general  of  the  province  of  Valentia  ? 

The  vain  attempts  of  the  government  to  sub- 
stitute, for  the  unwieldy  machine  of  an  antiquated 
and  vicious  administration,  the  system  of  cen- 
tralization and  vigorous  uniform  impulse  given 
to  public  authority  in  France,  is  another  not  un- 
fruitful source  of  evils  and  abuses,  as  well  as  a 
primary  cause  of  the  moral  and  political  degra- 
dation of  the  nation.  Following  up  this  system 
of  central  government,  its  servants  are  all  chosen 
in  the  capital,*  and,  it  is  to  be  feared,  owe  their 

*  The  number  of  places  given  to  individuals  residing  in 
the  provinces,  and  trusting  to  their  legitimate  claims  or 
merits  alone,  is  so  insignificant,  as  not  to  be  worth  naming. 
It  is  a  proverbial  saying,  that  "  in  Madrid  alone  a  man  can 
round  his  afiairs."  Hence  the  innumerable  pretendientes,  toil- 
ing through  an  agitated  existence,  and  seeking  to  outstrip 
one  another  in  the  race,  all  repair  to  the  capital  as  the  centre 
of  affairs,  and,  when  successful,  are  sent  forth  to  administer 
and  govern  provinces  in  which  most  of  them  have  never 
been,  where  they  have  no  sympathies  or  incentives  to 
honourable  conduct  save  those  dependent  on  principle, — a 
moral  power  which  is,  unfortunately,  almost  unknown  among 
this  class  of  men.     The   great  bulk  of  the  persons  who  re- 
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places  much  more  frequently  to  favour,  or  the 
weight  of  their  own  or  their  friends'  purses,  than 
to  their  capacity  or  good  conduct.  The  sole 
object  of  the  superior  class  is  to  amass  wealth, 
and  in  nowise  to  serve  the  public ;  and,  as  their 
conduct  is  naturally  the  model  followed  by  their 
dependents,  the  inference  may  be  readily  drawn 
as  to  the  extent  of  the  corruption  which  taints 
even  the  most  remote  ramifications  of  the  ad- 
ministration. The  pubhc  officers  in  Spain,  from 
the  highest  to  the  lowest,  have  long  ceased  to 
respect  themselves, — the  first  and  indispensable 
principle  of  good  conduct ;  it  is  natural,  there- 
fore, that  they  should  not  respect  each  other. 
The  manners  of  the  chiefs  towards  their  imme- 
diate subordinates  are  marked  by  a  rudeness  and 
want  of  courtesy  most  offensive,  and  the  latter 
take  care  to  visit  their  galled  feelings  on  their 
inferiors, — they  are  slaves  at  so  much  a  month. 
This  is  the  case  all  over  Spain.  In  what  corner 
of  it,  therefore,  is  that  morahty  or  public  spirit 
to  be  looked  for,  which  should  be  the  basis  of  a 
better  order  of  things  ? 

ceive  these  appointments  are  natives  of  the  different  provinces; 
the  proportion  of  Madrilenians  (natives  of  Madrid),  properly 
so  called,  who  engage  in  public  careers,  is  very  small  indeed. 
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It  is  impossible  not  to  feel  surprise  at  the 
strange  contrast  of  professions  and  employments 
here  united  in,  or  adopted  by,  the  same  person  at 
different  periods,  by  the  force  of  circumstances. 
Many  a  military  man*  has  doffed  his  red  cockade 
to  stick  a  pen  behind  his  ear,  and  become  a  man 
of  finance,  an  administrator  of  crown  rents,  or 

*  An  instance  of  what  is  referred  to  in  the  text  occurred 
at  a  period  not  very  remote.  Two  young  officers  of  the 
Walloon  guards,  mounting  guard  at  the  palace  one  day,  were 
discussing  together  their .  respective  chances  of  promotion 
and  success  in  the  career  they  had  embraced.  After  com- 
paring notes,  they  both  came  to  the  conclusion  that  the  army 
was,  at  best,  a  beggarly  profession,  with  a  vast  deal  more  tinsel 
than  gold  about  it,  especially  in  time  of  peace.  But  what 
was  to  be  done  ?  "  Let  us  go  up  to  the  king,  and  ask  him  for 
a  good  benefice  in  the  church,"  said  the  one.  "  With  all  my 
heart,"  said  the  other  ;  "  but  the  worst  is,  that  I  don't  know  a 
word  of  Latin."  "  Bah  !  so  much  the  better.  I  suppose 
you  thought  I  was  a  professor  of  Salamanca  ?  Trash  !  let  us 
ask  for  the  canoniza,  and  get  it, — the  Latin  will  come  of 
itself."  So  said,  so  done  ;  they  drew  up  a  memorial,  setting 
forth  in  strong  terms  their  horror  at  the  dangers,  and  vani- 
ties, and  temptations  of  this  world,  and  their  wish  to  serve 
God,  in  peace  and  good- will  to  all  men.  They  got  them- 
selves announced,  were  admitted  to  the  royal  presence,  and, 
whether  from  caprice  or  being  amused  at  the  freak,  their 
request  was  granted.  One  of  them  obtained  a  canonry  of 
Toledo,  and  is  only  lately  dead  ;  the  other  still  lives  in  the 
comfortable  enjoyment  of  a  rich  stall  in  Aragon. 
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collector  of  the  j)ublic  revenue  ; — nay,  if  he  have 
a  mind  to  it,  there  is  nothing  to  prevent  him 
from  turning  canonizo,  and  sporting  a  shaven 
crown  and  shovel  hat ;  and  vice-versd,  we  have 
priests  and  friars  transformed  into  captains,  and 
colonels,  and  generals  at  a  pinch,  receiving  the 
pay  and  distinctions  of  these  ranks.*  No  matter 
what  the  former  career  of  any  individual  may 
have  been,  he  is  quite  at  liberty  to  solicit  em- 
ployment in  any  other  which  he  may  prefer ! 
Success  does  not  always  attend  the  attempt,  it  is 
true;  but  it  is  still  possible,  often  probable.  The 
trial  costs  but  twenty  cuartos'  worth  of  stamped 
paper, f  and  some  extra  pairs  of  shoes  or  boots, 

*  The  cur^  Merino,  the  Trappist,  and  sundry  other  priestly 
bandoleros  of  the  throne  and  altar  in  pa.st  deplorable  times, 
received  the  pay  and  immunities  attached  to  their  military 
rank  of  colonels,  captains,  &c.,  without  the  obligation  of 
wearing  the  worldly  insignia  of  warfaring  pilgrims. 

f  The  papel  sellado  (stamped  paper)  is  the  only  sort  on 
which  petitions  to  his  majesty  and  the  higher  authorities  are 
allowed  to  be  Mritten.  It  yields  a  large  revenue  to  the 
crown.  The  Ba.sque  provinces  and  Navarre  are  exempted 
from  this  and  several  other  onerous  taxes.  It  is  the  dread  of 
sharing  these  with  the  rest  of  the  nation,  and  no  love  for 
Don  Carlos,  M-hich  has  been  the  mainspring  of  the  obstinate 
struggle  still  maintained  by  the  northern  provinces  against  the 
queen's  government.     This  is  the  true  solution  of  the  enigma. 
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required  for  traversing  the  pointed  pavement  of 
Madrid,  and  hurrying  from  one  place  and  patron 
to  another.  Of  the  wide  door  thus  opened  to 
the  cupidity  of  any  and  everybody,  many  an  idle 
man  is  tempted  to  avail  himself,  by  occasionally 
edging  in  his  memorial  by  way  of  pastime,  much 
as  a  loitering  school-boy  does  a  pin,  in  the  form 
of  a  hook,  with  a  worm  upon  it,  into  a  fish-pond, 
to  see  if  it  will  take.  This  is  an  abuse  of  crying 
magnitude  ;  for  such  missives  go  through  pre- 
cisely the  same  forms,  and  occupy  the  minister's 
attention  and  that  of  his  numerous  clerks  nearly 
as  long,  as  the  most  important  state  affair,  and, 
in  fact,  divert  their  attention  from  their  proper 
business  and  duties.  Whatever  the  crown  may 
gain  by  the  increased  consumption  of  stamped 
paper,  it  loses  a  hundredfold  in  the  salaries  of 
the  host  of  clerks  and  scribblers  whom  this  sys- 
tem helps  to  maintain,  and  who  might  be  re- 
duced to  one  sixth  of  the  number,  were  the 
public  business  conducted  on  any  rational  plan. 
The  great  mass  of  suitors  are  perfectly  aware 
of  the  weak  foundation  on  which  their  claims 
rest,  and  leave  no  means  of  seduction  unem- 
ployed to  strengthen  it.  Hence  scenes  of  cor- 
ruption and  immorality  of  every-day  occurrence. 
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Hence  acts  of  turpitude  and  foul-dealing,  never 
punished  and  generally  successful,  which  serve 
to  fill  the  pockets  of  the  corrupt  employes.'"'  In 
all  such  transactions,  the  fair  sex  take  a  promi- 
nent part.     Their  blandishments,  and  the  privi- 

*  One  instance,  among  hundreds,  will  suffice  to  illustrate 
the  sort  of  way  in  which  business  is  transacted  by  these 
faithful  clerks.  It  was  the  custom,  and,  notwithstanding  the 
three  or  four  royal  orders  strictly  prohibiting  it,  may  still  be 
so,  to  grant  merely  honorary  military  rank  as  high  as  that  of 
colonel  to  rich  merchants  and  proprietors  in  the  colonial 
possessions  of  Spain,  where  such  distinctions  are  greatly 
prized.  In  some  few  instances,  favours  of  this  description 
were  bestowed  as  a  reward  of  financial  services  to  the  state, 
&c. ;  but  the  great  majority  were  obtained  by  intrigue  and 
money  properly  laid  out  in  Mad'-id.  One  rich  colonist  sent 
home  6000  dollars  to  his  agent,  with  instructions  to  do  his 
best  in  exchanging  them  for  the  three  stripes  of  lace  beto- 
kening a  colonel's  rank.  The  bait  was  shewn  to  and  snapped 
at  by  the  proper  clerk,  who  immediately  set  his  engines  to 
work  to  enable  him  to  secure  so  rich  a  prize.  His  efforts, 
however,  were  of  no  avail ;  the  modest  prayer  was  flatly  re- 
fused !  Were  six  thousand  dollars  then  to  be  so  easily 
renounced  ?  Perish  the  thought !  The  clerk  (the  very  same 
who  promised  to  do  wonders  for  our  friend  Don  Bernabe) 
had,  at  that  time,  in  his  office  the  expediente  of  another  person 
in  a  position  altogether  different,  to  whom  this  favour  was 
accorded,  and  the  brevet  directed^o  be  made  out.  But  then 
be  had  succeeded  without  paying  for  it, — an  offence,  in  our 
worthy  clerk's  eyes,  deserving  of  all  punishment.     He  took 
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leges  which  here,  above  all  other  places,  attach 
to  women,  give  them  a  liberty  of  speech  and 
action,  and  a  confidence,  which  men  dare  not 
assume.  The  door  hermetically  and  inexorably 
closed  against  beard  and  breeches,  moves  glibly 
on  its  hinges  to  let  in  the  petticoat.     No  excel- 

his  measures  accordingly.     Availing  himself  of  the  moment 
when  a  number  of  commissions  were  lying  ready  to  be  signed 
by  the  minister,  he  contrived  to  slip  one  with  his  customer's 
name  into  the  other's  expediente,  relying  on  his  own  experi- 
ence and  good  fortune  for  a  successful  result.     The  minister 
on  such  occasions  generally  contents  himself  with  referring 
to  the  margin  of  the  expediente ;  and  on  being  satisfied  that 
the  "  concedido"  (granted)  is  lawfully  inscribed  there,  imme- 
diately signs  the  brevet,  without  running  through  the  body 
of  it,  the  formula  being  the  same  in  all.     It  happened  as  the 
clerk  foresaw, — his  excellency  merely   cast  his   eye  on  the 
concedido,  and  immediately  signed  the  brevet,  which  was  sent 
off  by   the   next  post.     The  6000  dollars'  "consideration" 
were  duly  pocketed,  and  looked  upon  as  well  and  honestly 
earned.     The  colonist  still  wears  his  three  stripes,  and  the 
proper  object  of  the  favour  is  still  without  redress  for  the 
wrong  he  sustained.    Reclamations  against  such  proceedings 
are  useless,  because  they  can  never  be  proved,  and  only  serve 
to  bring  a  man  into  fresh  difficulties.     The  clerk  in  question 
made  large  sums  in  this  way,  and  yet  I  believe  he  was  one 
of  the  most  upright  among  them  all ;  at  least,  he  was  always 
talking  of  the   tenderness  of  his  conscience  in  matters  of 
business.     He  is  since  dead  ;  but  his  example  finds  many 
imitators. 
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lency,  however  burly,  however  cross  and  ill- 
natured,  is  bold  enough  to  turn  on  his  heel,  or 
scare  them  from  his  presence  :  even  the  great 
man  himself,  with  sash  and  stars  and  garters, 
must,  in  words  at  least,  put  himself  at  their  feet, 
and  listen  patiently  to  their  story,  usually  cha- 
racterized by  a  power  of  digression  and  ampli- 
tude of  detail,  arising  from  the  prodigality  with 
which  Nature  has  lavished  the  gift  of  speech 
and  parable  on  this  enchanting  portion  of  the 
creation. 

The  public  offices  have  their  every-day  visitors 
in  abundance,  among  w^hom  are  always  to  be 
found  persons  of  untiring  patience,  of  steadfast 
and  iron  resolution,  who  go,  and  come,  and  re- 
turn, neither  repulsed  by  the  rudeness  and 
laconic  answers  of  the  porters,*  by  their  refusal 
to  send  in  their  esquelitas  (billets)  to  some  of  the 
clerks,  nor  by  the  successive  hours  of  expectation 
which  they  linger  on,  for  the  chance  of  catching 

*  The  insolence  of  the  porters  in  the  public  offices  is  pro- 
verbial ;  they  are,  however,  adepts  at  making  distinctions,  and 
display  an  intuitive  tact  in  their  mode  of  treatment  of  lucky 
and  unlucky  persons,  of  those  M-Kk-have  and  those  who  have 
not  influential  friends.  Both  the  agenUs  de  negocios  (business 
brokers,  if  such  a  title  is  admissible)  and  the  pretendientes 
themselves   find   it   their  interest   to  keep  these    fellows  in 
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the  minister  at  the  moment  of  entering  or  leaving 
his  office.  Those  impassible  characters  are  to 
be  found  everywhere,  some  occupying  the  ves- 
tibule or  carriage  entry,  pacing  to  and  fro, 
others  taking  up  a  commanding  position  on  the 
staircase,  while  a  third  set  parade  in  the  ante- 
chambers. It  would  be  difficult,  indeed  next  to 
impossible,  for  him  to  escape  from  so  many 
friendly  spies,  were  it  not  for  a  little  narrow 
door,  leading  to  a  back  staircase,  through  which^ 
by  an  occasional  exercise  of  nimbleness  and  ac- 
tivity, he  contrives  to  slip  into  or  out  of  his 
cabinet. 

The  hours  at  which  ministers  usually  go  to 
their  offices,  are  from  eight  to  eleven  in  the 
morning,  and  from  half-past  six  or  seven  to  nine 
in  the  evening.  His  attentive,  humble  servants 
are  punctual  to  the  same  hours.  Whether  he 
go  early  or  late,  they  never  dream  of  budging 
from  their  post ;  each  carriage  rolling  by  gives 

good  humour,  in  order  to  secure  the  facility  of  sending  in 
notes  and  memorandums  to  the  respective  clerks,  and  receiv- 
ing a  prompt  answer  from  them  during  office  hours,  &c.,  a 
piece  of  complaisance  strictly  forbidden.  In  this  and  other 
ways  the  porters  contrive  to  make  a  "good  thing"  of  their 
places. 
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them  a  fresh  filhj) :  at  length,  the  rattle  of  wheels 
is  heard  under  the  arclnvay.*  "  That  is  he  !  he 
is  come."  The  men  recollect  themselves,  and 
pre])are  what  they  have  got  to  say  ;  the  women 
give  two  or  three  settling  pulls  to  their  mantillas, 
look  at  their  shoes  and  stockings  to  assure 
themselves  that  all  is  right,  and  shut  and  open 
their  fans  quicker  than  before.  "  His  excellency 
is  coming  up  the  staircase  !"  No  sooner  has  he 
done  with  one  than  he  is  attacked  by  another  ; 
here  he  gets  a  petition  thrust  into  his  hand,  there 
a  long  story  is  poured  into  his  ear  ;  until,  over- 
whelmed by  the  multitude  of  applications,  he 
disengages  himself  from  the  crowd,  and  retreats 
through  the  narrow  passage, — forbidden  ground 
to  all  but  privileged  persons  or  clerks  of  the 
department. 

It  will  be  readily  conceived,  that  where  so 
much  company  meets  on  blank  days,  the  number 
will  be  tenfold  on  those  destined  to  public  audi- 
ence.    The  minister  at  war  is  more  especially 

*  No  carriages  but  those  of  the  ministers  are  allowed  to 
enter  the  court-yard  of  the  official  residence.  The  know- 
ledge of  this  etiquette  prevents  all  mistakes  on  the  part  of 
the  suitors.  It  ha.s  been  remarked  that,  pf  the  various  classes 
of  pretendientes,  none  are  treated  with  so  little  ceremony  by 
the  official  personages  as  military  men. 
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favoured  on  such  occasions,  and  a  scene  at  his 
levee  may  be  taken  as  a  sample  of  the  rest.  A 
good  hour  before  the  appointed  time  arrives,  the 
ante-chamber  and  long  lobby  are  crowded  with 
multitudes  pacing  to  and  fro ;  some  in  groups, 
holding  council  in  an  under  tone  and  animated 
gestures  ;  others  singly,  with  their  heads  down, 
their  finger  resting  on  the  chin  or  lip,  evidently 
concocting  shrewd  and  convincing  arguments  ; 
whilst  a  few  caballeros,  remarkable  for  their  free 
and  easy  carriage,  looking  up  at  the  ceiling,  and 
yawning,  or  passing  in  review  the  row  of  females 
ranged  upon  the  wooden  benches  placed  against 
the  wall,  may  be  known  at  a  glance  for  persons 
who  had  nothing  more  to  do  but  to  perform  the 
agreeable  task  of  returning  the  minister  thanks 
for  the  satisfactory  termination  of  their  busi- 
ness. The  crowd  in  attendance  is  composed  of 
military  officers  of  all  grades;  peasants,  male  and 
female ;  and  soldiers,  halt,  blind,  and  maimed. 
Among  the  officers, were  veterans, with  bald  pates 
and  straggling  grey  hairs ;  uniforms,  equally 
curious  for  their  fashion  as  venerable  for  their 
antiquity ;  swords  and  sword-belts  to  match ; 
cocked  hats,  with  huge  red  cockades  of  six 
inches  in  diameter, — all,  all,  both  men  and  wear- 

VOL.   II.  E 
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«ibles,  relics  of  old  forgotten  times,  and  repre- 
sentations of  long-forgotten  services,  commenc- 
ing under  God  knows  what  king,  and  of  some 
half  a  century  or  more  in  duration,  and  pleading 
wounds  and  toils  by  land  and  sea  as  additional 
claims  upon  the  government  for  compensation. 
The  lavish  massy  gold  or  silver  embroidery  on 
the  cuffs  and  collars  of  some  of  them  mark 
the  transatlantic  warriors, — men  who  had  for 
years  led  the  life  of  the  desert*  under  the  banners 

*  The  war  waged  by  the  mother  country  against  her 
transatlantic  colonies,  in  the  vain  hope  of  again  bowing  their 
necks  to  the  yoke,  though  little  blazoned  or  known  to  fame, 
was  nothing  but  a  series  of  the  most  terrible  privations  to 
the  royal  troops.  Marches  of  1500  to  2000  miles  were  not 
unfrequent.  Many  regiments  campaigned  for  three  and  four 
years  together  without  ever  entering  a  town  ;  suffering  the 
heats  of  summer  and  the  colds  of  winter  in  the  vast  plains  or 
mountains  of  that  immense  continent ;  too  happy  when  cir- 
cumstances permitted  their  reposing  for  a  few  weeks  in  rude 
huts,  fashioned  out  of  the  materials  most  readily  obtained. 
That  the  war  was  ignorantly  conducted,  and  that  the  colonies 
were  ultimately  lost  by  the  avarice,  sloth,  and  incapacity  of 
the  leaders,  there  is  no  doubt.  But  justice  must  be  rendered 
to  the  magnanimity  of  the  Spanish  soldier,  the  most  patient 
and  resigned  of  any,  and  inferior  in  personal  courage  to  none 
in  the  world.  General  Morillo  displayed  great  courage  and 
activity — nothing  more  ;  of  the  others,  the  best  that  can  be 
said  is,  pass  them  over  in  silence.     Some  of  the  field  officers 
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of  the  captive  king,  and  escorted  the  miUions  of 
Peru  and  of  Mexico  to  the  galleons  of  Old  Spain. 
Here  they  are,  as  time-marks,  to  separate  the 
present  from  the  past.     Long  used  to  the  sight 
of  bars  of  silver  and  ingots  of  gold,  with  facih- 
ties  of  reaching  both,  they  appear  in  the  crowd 
like  the  elders  of  the  east,  telling  of  vanished 
splendour  and  countless  riches,  in  the  garb  of 
poverty.    "  Eh,  sirs  !  we  have  fought  for  Spain, 
the  Old  and  the  New  ;  we  have  been  witnesses  of 
her  power,  and  pomp,  and  gorgeous  bearing  ! 
But  that  is  past !  we  are  old — we  are  in  want ! 
Date  oholum  Belisario .'" 

The  rich  mantilla  of  Barcelona  or  French  lace, 
to   that  of  plain   black    silk   or   more   humble 

formed  in  these  campaigns  have  since  shewn  good  promise. 
General  Rodil,  celebrated  for  his  obstinate  defence  of  the 
Castle  of  Callao,  came  from  America  with  the  rank  of 
colonel,  and  was  soon  after  made  a  major-general,  in  recom- 
pence  for  his  services.  His  effective  and  intelligent  measures 
on  the  Portuguese  frontier,  and  in  Portugal  itself,  two  years 
ago,  are  more  characterized  by  activity  and  political  probity 
than  by  military  talent.  Public  expectation  was  highly  raised 
on  his  appointment  to  the  chief  command  in  the  northern 
provinces,  and  doomed  to  the  same  disappointment  (in  his 
case,  even  greater)  which  attended  all  the  others  who  have 
successively  been  sent  thither. 

E  2 
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punto*  figure  on  theheadsof  the  fairer  sex,  accord- 
ing to  their  classes  and  conditions.  Marchionesses 
and  countesses  find  themselves  often  under  the 
necessity  of  humbling  their  coronets  in  this  motley 
crowd.  The  ladies  of  this  class  sail  in  with  a 
supercilious  air,  well  stared  at,  as  usual,  by  the 
men,  and  minutely  examined  by  their  humbler 
sisters.  Several  vigorous  spreads  and  furls  of  the 
fan  denote  the  impatience  and  offended  dignity 
of  this  aristocratic  bevy,  who,  notwithstanding, 
condescend  to  be  on  a  very  agreeable  footing 
with  the  porters,  and  the  whole  host  of  clerks 
and  escribientes.  The  two  leathern  arm-chairs  of 
the  porters  are  accepted  by  the  less  aspiring 
traseros  (sitters)  of  the  party,  while  the  others 
walk  confidently  up  to  the  folding  doors  on  the 

*  The  mantillas  vary  greatly  in  price ;  those  of  punto,  a 
coarse  net  of  dingy  black  worsted,  are  worn  only  by  the 
lower  classes  of  manolas  ;  they  cost  from  five  to  six  reals  (a 
shilling  to  eighteen  pence).  The  ladies  just  alluded  to,  have 
a  knowing  way  of  carrying  their  mantilla,  punto  though  it 
may  be,  which  distinguishes  them  from  the  vulgar.  When 
the  weather  is  not  such  as  to  require  its  services,  they  throw 
it  over  the  shoulders,  jerking  ong^  end  under  the  arm,  after 
the  Andalusian  fashion.  When  thus  dressed,  the  manola  is 
sure  to  hear  the  brats  screaming  after  her, — "  See  I  see  I 
how  she  sails  off  with  her  punto  /" 
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left-hand  side  of  the  lobby,  opening  into  a  room 
fitted  up  for  prayer  and  audience,  =*  through 
which  they  disappear,  followed  by  the  sarcasms 
and  sneers  of  those  who  are  left  outside. 

The  church  also  had  its  representatives,  in  the 
persons  of  friars  and  curates,  sprinkled  here  and 
there  among  the  crowd.  A  corpulent  canonizo 
(prebendary),  especially,  created  much  annoyance 
to  his  neighbours,  but  comfort  and  good  room 
to  himself,  by  the  skill  and  dexterity  with  which 
he  manoeuvred  his  long  canoe  hat  ihariga),  pre- 
senting a  stiff-pointed  leaf  on  every  side,  like  the 
stars  or  hedgehogs  used  by  the  ancients,  oppos- 
ing a  spike  in  all  directions.  Near  to  this  church- 
man stood  his  very  antipodes,  in  the  midst  of  a 
ring  which  his  eloquence  and  gesticulations  had 
collected  around  him.  He  was  a  singular  look- 
ing old  fellow,  with  a  grey  head  and  moustachios, 

*  An  ex-minister  of  war,  the  most  gallant,  if  not  gallant, 
upon  our  records,  was  accustomed  to  receive  evening  visits 
from  ladies  of  good  looks  and  a  reasonable  time  of  life,  in  a 
saloon  set  apart  for  hearing  mass  and  tender  confessions  ;  and, 
on  such  occasions,  he  shewed  his  visitors  thejineza  (courtesy) 
of  having  wax  candles  lighted.  Petticoats  are  fallen  some- 
what in  ministerial  estimation  since  his  time ;  and,  as  might 
be  expected,  his  successors  are  exceedingly  and  deservedly 
unpopular  with  the  fair  sex. 
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dressed  in  a  uniform  of  remarkable  cut,  the  two 
skirts  separating,  as  if  by  agreement,  so  as  to 
display  the  nether  man  to  advantage,  and  termi- 
nating in  points  fully  as  taper  as  those  of  a 
paratonnere.  He  wore  a  stout  pair  of  Hessian 
boots, without  tassels,  over  pantaloons  half  tight, 
half  loose, — once  white,  but  now  of  a  yellowish 
hue ;  a  very  crooked  sabre,  suspended  by  long 
straps  from  his  waist,  clattering  at  every  motion  ; 
a  three-cornered  hat  in  his  hand,  and  three  medals 
of  distinction  embroidered  on  the  left  sleeve  of 
his  coat.  This  man's  face  told  of  many  a  goat- 
skin of  wine  having  been  emptied,  in  war  and 
peace,  if  a  deep  purple  hue  be  any  testimony  of 
such  feats.  Though  as  lean  as  a  sacristan's  cat,  he 
had  still  a  look  of  vigour  about  him,  and  a  lurking 
drollery  in  his  small,  dark,  sparkling  eye,  which 
neglect  and  contumely  had  not  altogether  extin- 
guished. He  looked  first  at  one  shoulder,  then 
at  the  other,  as  if  to  assure  himself  that  he  still 
was  a  captain,  or  as  a  tacit  apology  to  his  audi- 
tors for  the  dingy  colour  and  tattered  condition 
of  his  epaulettes.  Then,  in  a  tone  in  which  bit- 
terness  and  sarcasm  were  strangely  blended  with 
a  sort  of  reckless  gaiety,  he  thus  commenced : — 
*'  Here  1  am,  gentlemen  !  even  as  you  see  me, 
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an  old  soldier,  dog's  flesh,  whose  shoulders  are 
tired,  and,  poor  things  !  ashamed,  of  wearing 
epaulettes.*  Somebody  here  may  yet  recollect 
that  great  King,  Charles  the  Third, — (here  he 
looked  around,  doubtless  to  ascertain  if  any  bald, 
grey  head  in  the  crowd  could  compare  notes  and 
recollections  with  his  own,) — for  so  he  was,  and 
deserved  the  name.  I  was  then, — it  is  many, 
many  years  ago,  senores, — I  was  then  one  of 
his  majesty's  body  guards ;  I  accompanied  him 
from  Italy,  in  the  Italian  company.  There  was  a 
Flemish  company  also,  as  you  know,  but  he  pre- 
ferred his  Itahans,  as  he  used  to  call  us.     We 

*  Causados  de  llevar  charateras  is  an  expression  of  discon- 
tent at  being  left  in  the  rank  of  captain,  the  only  grade  in 
the  Spanish  service  where  epaulettes  are  worn  a  longer  time 
than  the  wearer  thinks  just  or  necessary.  This  complaint 
has  become  much  more  general  of  late  years,  when,  from  the 
political  convulsions  of  20-1-2-3-4,  the  army  was  disbanded, 
re-organized,  and  re-officered  by  a  crowd  of  youngsters, 
whose  only  qualification  was  a  blank  sheet  of  opinions,  or,  if 
they  had  any,  inculcated  for  the  time  being,  their  out-and-out 
royalism.  The  formation  and  privileges  of  the  guards, 
cavalry  and  infantry,  gave  rise  to  a  rapid  and  ridiculous 
promotion.  No  veteran  of  the  line,  who  came  to  the  capital 
at  that  time,  failed  to  return  to  his  regiment  without  a  heart- 
ache and  shoulder-ache,  to  tell  his  comrades  of  all  the  galones 
(stripes  of  lace)  he  had  seen  paraded  by  beardless  boys. 
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were  all  lads  of  cheerful  hearts  and  honourable 
descent ;  I  myself,  a  poor  servant  of  yours,  I  am 
of  the  house  of  Borgia, — Count  Cesare  Borgia, 
at  your  service, — although  I  might  better  pass 
for  a  brother  of  Lazarus."  Here  his  eye  glanced 
over  his  accoutrements.  "Well,  be  that  as  it 
may,  the  usual  course  of  things  was  altered. 
Don  Carlos  was  taken  to  the  Escurial ;  well  do  I 
remember  the  day !  there  was  not  a  dry  eye  in 
our  whole  company,  for  we  all  knew  we  had  lost 
our  benefactor.  Still  I  continued  to  serve  his 
son,  and  many  a  time  sang  a  song  and  played 
tricks  to  amuse  his  present  majesty.  Whenever 
I  was  on  duty,  I  was  sure  to  be  sent  for.  Godoy 
began  his  career,  and  had  everything  his  own 
way ;  he  reformed  our  corps,  and  committed 
great  injustice.  Things  looked  lowering  to 
strangers  ;  America  offered  a  refuge  ;  a  cadet  of 
my  house,  with  nothing  but  my  sword,  I  could 
not  hesitate  ;  I  bade  a  long  farewell  to  Spain, 
arrived  in  America,  and  got  the  command  of  a 
troop  of  horse.  Various  luck  attended  me, 
sometimes  good,  sometimes  bad,  but  generally 
more  hard  knocks  than  hard  dollars.  I  was  the 
tirst  in  many  assaults  ;  T  was  remarked  in  several 
actions  ;  I  behaved  myself  as  a  soldier  ought ; 
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and  one  who  has  good  blood  in  his  veins  ; — here, 
senores,  look  here  ! "  holding  out  his  left  arm, 
' '  read  here  the  names  of  three  battles  in  which 
I  took  standards  and  batteries.  It  is  a  mercy  of 
God  that  I  am  here  to  tell  it.  Though  the  royal 
cause  waxed  desperate,  and  brilliant  offers  were 
not  wanting  from  Simon  Bolivar,  I  held  to  my 
ancient  master,  and,  though  often  almost  naked 
and  without  pay,  fought  for  him  all  the  same. 
But  wherefore  talk  of  this  ?  I  came  home  when 
all  was  over ;  not  a  rag  of  the  Spanish  flag  flying 
on  '  the  main.'  I  reached  Italy,  hoping  to  find 
some  old  friends  and  relations  left,  after  so  tedious 
an  absence.  My  parents  were  long  since  better 
ofl"  than  their  son, — dead,  and  buried  in  their  own 
niche  in  the  Campo  Santo.  The  legacies  be- 
queathed to  me  had  been  managed  by  my  rela- 
tions in  a  way  which,  no  doubt,  gave  them  reasons 
for  wishing  me  far  enough  from  them.  But 
what  chance  had  an  old  soldier,  grown  grey  in 
his  harness — what  chance  had  he  in  a  contest 
with  cunning  foxes,  accustomed  to  lying  and 
deceit  ?  This  was  bad  enough.  Once  more,  there- 
fore, I  abandoned  my  native  country.  Having 
strong  claims  upon  this,  I  embraced  the  oppor- 
tunity of  the  marriage  of  Donna  Cristina  to 
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King  Fernando,  and  returned  hither  in  the  suite 
of  the  King  of  Naples.  Their  majesties  were 
pleased  to  recommend  me,  as  well  as  the  great 
men  of  their  suite,  I  was  highly  spoken  of  to 
the  minister  ;  I  spoke  highly  of  myself,  being 
told  that  it  was  a  good  plan.  The  minister  ad- 
mitted that  it  was  all  very  true,  that  my  escudos 
were  very  well  embroidered,  considering  where 
they  were  done,  and  highly  honourable  to  my- 
self. He  told  me  that  he  loved  old  soldiers  and 
greymoustachios ;  that  I  would  find  him  a  staunch 
friend, — but  that  I  must  have  a  little  patience. 
Three  years  have  elapsed  since  that  conversation, 
three  ministers  have  heard  my  story,  and  praised 
my  constancy,  and  wish  to  see,  I  suppose,  how 
long  an  old  leather-breeched  trooper  can  stand 
starvation.  I  am  obliged  to  beg  the  loan  of  my 
uniform  from  the  pawnbroker  when  I  come  here. 
I  don't  know  how  other  people  get  on,  but  now 
you  all  know  how  the  world  goes  with  me.  So, 
senores,  (making  a  ludicrous  bow,)  pray  never 
miss  an  audience, — come  to  every  one  of  them  I 
To-day,  I  merely  come  to  tell  his  excellency  that, 
as  I  cannot  do  otherwise,  I  hope  he  will  have  no 
objection  to  my  going  in  my  cocked  hat  at  one 
o'clock  to  the  garden  gate  of  the  Father  Fran- 
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ciscans  ;  perhaps  they  will  give  an  old  soldier  a 
little  soup,  with  the  other  beggars."*" 

The  impression  produced  by  the  unfortunate 
veteran's  narrative  was  various  :  some  careless 
egotists  were  seen  to  laugh ;  some  quailing 
scoundrels  were  for  having  the  old  fellow  turned 
out  as  a  nuisance,  for  talking  loud  in  so  sacred 
a  place,  fearful  lest  any  spy  or  tale-bearer  might 
report  that  they  encouraged  or  participated  in 
any  irreverential  reflections  on  the  most  excellent 
personage  within.  But  the  narrative  struck  the 
majority  of  listeners  to  the  heart;  it  came  so 
home  to  the  feelings  and  recollections  of  many 


*  Many  convents  dole  out  this  pittance  to  the  poor  ;  a 
charity,  doubtless,  and,  if  well  ordered  and  confined  to  real 
objects  of  compassion,  worthy  of  all  praise.  But  so  far  from 
producing  any  beneficial  results,  the  practice  only  serves  as 
an  encouragement  to  vagrancy  and  vice,  to  which  the  lower 
orders  of  Spaniards  are  naturally  prone.  Misery,  it  is  true, 
will  sometimes  overtake  a  deserving  person,  who  has  seen 
better  days  ;  and  some  have  been  reduced  to  this  extreme  of 
destitution.  Everything  relative  to  the  history  and  expres- 
sions of  the  war-worn  captain  may  be  relied  on  as  literally 
and  verbally  true.  He  still  walks  about  the  streets  of 
Madrid,  in  the  very  same  Hessians,  which  seem  of  no 
perishable  stuff,  being  in  as  stout  and  serviceable  a  condition 
as  ever. 
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of  them,  as  the  counterpart  of  what  had  hap- 
pened to  friends  and  relatives  of  their  own. 
"  True  enough  !  true  enough  !  "  was  murmured 
about;  "the  poor  fellow  is  right;  it  is  infa- 
mous ;  it  is  only  in  Spain  that  such  a  story  could 
be  told!" 

Among  the  persons  most  affected  by  the  vete- 
ran's short  but  instructive  story,  was  a  young 
man  not  long  in  the  capital,  having  only  disem- 
barked from  between  the  colchones,  boxes,  and 
merchandize  of  a  galera  about  fifteen  days  before. 
Having  an  uncle  in  Madrid,  who  was  chaplain  in 
ordinary  to  one  of  the  Infants,  he  had,  on  the 
strength  of  this   relation's  supposed  influence, 
determined  to  try  and  obtain  a  commission  in 
the  army.     His  name  was  Don  Bernabe  Pany- 
agna,  a  well-disposed  youth,  full  of  honest  sen- 
timents  and  principles,  who  thought  that  two 
and  two  made  four,  that  a  man's  word  was  his 
bond,  and  similar  old-fashioned  nonsense,  well 
worthy  of  the  son  of  a  labrador,  ignorant  of  the 
true  meaning  of  words  and  promises,  as  well  as 
lacking  deplorably  the  polish  of  the  corte.     The 
speech  of  the  transatlantic  captain  threw  him 
into  a  very  brown  study  indeed,  inducing  some 
startling  reflections,  which  made  his  hair  stand 
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somewhat  on  end,  as  they  passed  through  his 
noddle.  He  walked  up  and  down,  pulled  out  his 
watch,  buttoned  his  coat,  blew  his  nose,  in  short, 
did  everything  which  a  man  a  good  deal  per- 
plexed and  alarmed  is  wont  to  do.  He  had  come 
to  the  audience  cock-sure  of  making  a  friend  of 
the  minister,  and  getting  his  business  done  out 
of  hand  ;  he  was  even  under  some  uneasiness 
lest  he  should  be  sent  to  a  regiment  before  he 
had  time  to  melt  himself  into  his  new  uniform, 
and  destroy  the  peace  of  mind  of  some  poor  girls 
on  the  Prado.  But  what  he  had  just  heard  gave 
him  strange  misgivings  as  to  how  all  this  was  to 
end.  "  Caspita  !"  thought  he,  "  Carai !  how 
the  man  talks  of  kings  and  queens,  and  coming 
with  them  !  backed  by  their  high  and  mighty 
recommendations !  By  grandees  also !  He  a 
count,  too  !  A  pretty  chance  have  I,  the  son  of 
four  nalgas,^  recommended  to  the  portero  mayor 
(head  porter)  and  an  escribiente  (clerk)  by  my 
uncle  the  curate,  because  he  gives  them  chocolate 
after  their  walk  of  a  Sunday  evening,  and  a  bula 
gratis  every  Lent  ?  The  minister,  most  proba- 
bly, will  be  so  indignant  at  my  presumption,  that 

*  Taken  in  a  less  positive  and  local  sense,  it  means  born 
of  obscure  parents. 
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he  will  send  me  away  in  more  than  a  hurry  with 
a  kick  in  my  breech,  and  muchmmas  gracias  that 
it  be  no  worse.  As  to  my  chance,  buenas  noches ! 
(good  bye  to  it.)" 

This  soliloquy  over,  his  despondency  helped, 
in  some  measure,  to  compose  him  ;  he  was  even. 
occui)ied  putting  together  some  exculpatory 
phrases  to  the  arbiter  of  his  destiny,  when  a 
blind  old  soldier,  whose  face  bore  the  marks  of 
deep  sabre  cuts  and  burning,  in  making  his  way 
through  the  crowd,  put  his  crutch  upon  Don 
Bernabe's  toe,  broke  the  thread  of  his  medi- 
tations, and  made  him  skip  out  of  the  way  with 
great  alacrity.  "Pardon  me,  caballero !  I  fear 
I  have  hurt  you  ;  I  am  blind,  as  you  may  see, 
axid  manco  (lame).  Pray  excuse  me!"  "  Oh! 
'tis  nothing,"  said  Don  Bernabe,  still  on  one  leg, 
"  nothing,  my  friend.  How  happens  it  that  you 
are  in  so  destitute  a  state?"  "  Sir,  I  will  tell 
you.  I  belonged  to  the  Spanish  cuirassiers,  the 
yellow  jackets  ;  they  had  fame  in  those  days, 
and  served  the  king  well.  I  fought  through  the 
'  war  of  independence '  with  them  ;  we  were 
about  to  be  disbanded.  I  had  then  twenty-five 
years'  service  upon  me,  and  several  wounds  ;  but 
I  got  my  premios,  was  promised  a  pension,  and 
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was  content.  The  last  duty  that  we  had  to  per- 
form, was  to  escort  an  ammunition  convoy  going 
to  Badajoz  :  owing  to  the  neghgence  of  the 
drivers,  a  tumbril  blew  up,  killed  several  of  my 
comrades,  and  left  me  as  you  see.  I  am  coming 
to  look  for  help.  It  is  long  since  my  premios 
have  been  paid  ;  my  pension  I  never  received  ; 
they  have  no  doubt  forgotten  me,  among  so 
many.  God's  will  be  done.  Paciencia !''  Here 
he  stretched  out  his  crutch  before  him,  again  to 
feel  his  way  ;  Don  Bernabe  felt  his  heart  in  his 
throat,  as  they  say,  and  was  almost  disposed  to 
cry.  The  blush  of  shame  came  over  him,  at  being 
seen  there  looking  for  an  epaulette,  while  so  much 
merit  and  misfortune  remained  unheeded.  He 
would  willingly  have  transferred  to  this  poor 
fellow  all  his  uncle's  interest,  with  that  of  the 
portero  mayor  and  escribiente  to  boot ;  for,  as  I 
said  before,  he  had  a  good  heart,  and  had  not 
been  long  enough  in  the  capital  to  be  corrupted 
by  the  infected  atmosphere  he  was  breathing. 
He  would  certainly  have  thought  of  Belisarius, 
and  CEdipus,  and  Homer,  and  other  blind  wor- 
thies, and  their  sad  fate,  had  he  ever  read  of  such 
heroes  ;  but  he  was  no  book-worm  ;  except  an 
odd  page  of  Cervantes  or  so,  he  did  not  much 
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relish  reading.  He  did  what  was  much  better  ; 
he  gave  the  Wind  and  scathed  cuirassier  a  peseta, 
—  a  generous  alms  from  so  scanty  a  purse. 
"  Thank  ye  !  thank  ye,  cahallero  !  I  am  ashamed 
to  receive  alms  from  anybody's  hand  ;  I  ought 
not  to  have  been  put  in  this  necessity.  While  I 
was  young,  and  gay,  and  stout-hearted,  I  w^orked 
for  my  bread,  and  for  the  king,  and  looked  for- 
ward, if  I  was  spared,  to  have  my  old  days  pro- 
vided for.  If  you  serve  his  majesty,  may  you 
have  more  luck  and  better  recompence  than 
Francisco  Lucas  !" — "  But  why  do  you  not  re- 
claim ?" — "  It  is  now  six  weeks  since  I  put  my 
petition  into  the  king's  own  hand,  as  he  was 
stepping  into  his  carriage*     He  bade  me  be 


*  The  inferior  order  of  petitioners  generally  watch  the 
moment  when  the  sovereign  takes  his  airing,  in  order  to 
throw  their  memorials  into  the  carriage,  or  try  to  place  them 
in  the  royal  hand.  Fifty  to  a  hundred  of  these  documents 
may,  in  this  way,  be  presented  every  morning.  They  remain 
on  the  seat,  or  in  the  bottom  of  the  carriage,  until  the  drive 
is  over,  when  the  cadet  of  the  body  guards  on  duty  sees  them 
collected  and  sent  to  the  different  offices  to  which  the  sub- 
ject of  the  petition  properly  belongs.  The  fate  of  such  mis- 
siles may  be  easily  conceived  ;  as,  in  the  case  of  the  cuiras- 
sier, few  of  them  ever  see  the  light,  and  still  fewer  are  crowned 
with   success ;    unless,    indeed,    some    peculiarly    miserable 
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comforted.  But  here,  they  tell  me,  it  has  not 
made  its  appearance  ;  that  it  may  have  been 
lost!  What's  to  be  done?  Paciencia!"  The 
old  soldier  moved  forward,  lifting  his  scorched, 
sightless  balls  with  the  most  painful  expression, 
as  if  to  seek  the  sun's  rays,  pouring  in  through 
the  broad  windows.  His  lips  moved  slowly, 
mayhap  in  prayer  :  whether  offering  his  sacrifice 
to  the  Creator,  or  calling  down  vengeance  on  the 
guilty  heads  of  corrupt  and  selfish  ministers. 
He  only  knows  ! 

In  the  meantime,  his  excellency  did  not  seem 
to  be  in  any  hurry  to  see  his  friends.  The  ladies, 
after  sundry  expressions  of  "  Jesus,  Maria,''  and 
' '  Quefastidio  de  hombre!"  (what  a  bore  of  a  man !) 
&c.  &c.,  having  nothing  better  to  do,  again  began 
to  talk  and  salute  their  acquaintances  as  they  ar- 
rived. " Adios-Jesusa !  Youherel  HowisTonito?" 
. — "  Gone  to  Mallorca,  as  king's  lieutenant." — 
"  Woman !  what  do  you  tell  me  ?  How  lucky  he 
is  !  this  is  a  mouthful  that  few  in  the  profession 
can  expect." — ''Dolores!  is  not  it  too   bad   to 

look  or  circumstance  befriend  the  owner  sufficiently  to 
attract  the  notice  or  move  the  pity  of  the  sovereign.  In 
such  case,  the  petition  is  marked  and  despatched. 
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keep  people  waitin^^  in  this  way  ?  We  all  thought 
this  young  minister  would  have  behaved  himself 
better  towards  petticoats."  —  '' Callese,  usted,'' 
said  an  old  broken-down  piece  of  furniture,  an 
abuela*  of  at  least  seventy  years  ;  "  it  is  not 
all  gold  that  glitters.  The  last  minister  was 
the  best  you  ever  had,  or  ever  will  have.  He 
knew  how  to  treat  women !  Although  he  had 
such  a  way  of  dragging  his  legs  after  him,  look- 
ing more  like  the  porter  of  a  convent  than  a 
minister  at  war,  he  was  not  so  old  as  he  looked, 
as  many  a  fine  girl  is  yet  living  to  testify.  He 
was  none  of  your  sticklers  at  trifles,  but  did 
business  off  hand,  no  matter  what  it  was,  so 
that  the  woman  who  asked  the  favour  was  pretty 
and  pleased  him.  God  bless  him  !  say  I ;  would 
he  were  back  again  !  In  that  case,  my  daughter 
would  not  be  long  the  wife  of  an  indeJinido.''j- — 
"  I  am  quite  of  your  way  of  thinking,  seiiora," 
said  a  middle-aged  woman,  very  gaily  dressed ; 

*  Literally  "  grandmother ;"  a  general  term  for  all  old 
womon. 

f  The  indefinidos  (indefinites)  were  the  officers  who,  not 
having  l)ct:n  purified  from  the  political  and  constitutional 
stains  contracted  previously  to  1829,  were  placed  on  the  in- 
definite list,  there  to  remain  until  cleansed  by  the  commis- 
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"it  is  really  quite  laughable,  though  it  provokes 
one  at  the  same  time,  to  see  what  a  fuss  such 
people  make  about  themselves.  Only  four 
months  ago,  this  tytere  was  skulking  through 
the  streets,  muifled  up  in  his  cloak,  more  like  a 
pordiosero  (a  beggar)  than  anything  else.  Then, 
indeed,  he  thought  himself  particularly  fortunate 
to  come  and  dine,  and  visit  me  from  time  to 
time  ;  now  it  is,  'a  los  pies  de  usted  I '  But  I  can 
tell  him  he  shall  not  often  have  the  pleasure  of 
keeping  me  waiting  for  his  audience. — Pepe  '. 
pray  take  in  this  card,  that  he  may  know  I  am 
here."  This  done,  she  took  to  fanning  herself 
with  great  force  and  dignity,  regardless  of  the 
suppressed  titter  of  her  neighbours. 

"Those  for  the  audience  of  the  officers!" 
cried  a  porter,  opening  the  folding  doors  on  the 
left  hand,  already  described,  "  let  them  come  !  " 
After  some  elbowing  and  pushing,  the  crowd 
separated  into  two  distinct  masses, — one  in  close 
order,  jammed  up  against  the  folding  doors,  the 
other   at  the  entrance  of  the   narrow  passage 

sioners  appointed  for  that  purpose.  The  effect  of  being  put 
upon  this  list  was,  that  the  individual  was  excluded  from 
actual  service,  deprived  of  the  advantages  to  which  length  of 
service  entitled  him,  and  mulcted  three-fourths  of  his  pay. 

F  2 
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leading  to  his  excellency's  saloon  of  audience. 
Among  the  latter,  who  were  waiting  the  good 
pleasure  of  the  clerks,  were  not  a  few  characters 
of  a  repuiyiican  stamp, —  men  embittered   and 
rendered  clamorous  by  a  long  course  of  neglect 
and  privations,  for  the  benefit  of  a  set  of  beard- 
less boys  and   slippery-tongued,  supple-backed 
courtiers,   preferred  over  their  heads.     Having 
had  ample  proofs  that  there  was  nothing  more 
for  them  to  lose,  they,  now  that  people  can  talk 
rather  more  freely  on  public  matters,  gave  their 
tongues  a  little  licence,  and  their  feelings  some 
consolation,  in  abusing  the  clerks, — who,  it  must 
be  confessed,  deserve,   almost   to  a  man,    any 
amount  or  quality  of  vituperation  that  can  be 
bestowed  upon  them.*    The  firing  began  from  a 

*  The  contempt  with  which  the  public  is  treated  generally 
throughout   Spain,   but  more  particularly   by  the  meanest 
satellite  of  office,  would  scarcely  be  believed  by  any  one  who 
had  not  witnessed  it.     The  indolence,  venality,  and  impu- 
dence, which  characterize  the  clerks  in  the  various  public 
departments  (with  some  rare  exceptions),  are  too  notorious 
to  require  further  detail.     The  irregularity  of  their  attend- 
ance, and  the  various  pretexts  which  are  admitted  as  excuses 
for  their  neglect  of  duty,  are  not  so  much  to  be  M'ondered  at, 
seeing  that  no  punishment  ever  awaits  it.    But  this  is  an  evil 
so  deeply   rooted,  so  inherent  in  the  massa  de  la  sangre  (in 
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swarthy  fellow,  with  a  remarkably  glistening 
black  eye,  a  beard  of  several  days  old,  and  hair 
of  pepper  and  salt  mixture,  the  black  and  grey 
hairs  in  nearly  equal  proportions,  dressed  in  a 
black  stock  and  threadbare  blue  surtout.  "  If  I 
have  got  good  sight,  and  the  advertisement 
posted  UJ3  there  does  not  lie,  the  audience  is  fixed 
for  one  o'clock,  whereas  it  is  now  more  than 
half-past  one."  Then,  pulling  out  a  sohd-looking 
silver  watch,  of  the  kind  vulgarly  denominated 
in  English  "a  turnip,"  and  making  it  dangle 
with  violence  close  to  the  porter's  face,  he  con- 
tinued— "  What  is  the  meaning  of  this  ?  Better 
say,  at  once,  three  or  four  o'clock,  or  any  hour 
they  please,  or  none  at  all !  Anything,  I  supjjose, 
is  too  good  for  us  I  we  are  canalla  (riif-rafF),  not 
worthy  of  such  people's  attention  ;  yet  I  think  I 
know  a  receipt  for  them  !" — "  How  can  you  be 
so  unreasonable,  amigo  ?"  responded  his  neigh- 
bour, with  a  black  silk  web  night-cap,  tucked 

the  very  blood)  of  the  race  of  hidalgos,  that  a  thorough 
reform  is  ahnost  hopeless.  Despite  the  best  intentions  of  the 
successive  enlightened  administrations  since  the  death  of 
Ferdinand,  there  is  too  much  reason  to  fear  the  vivir  sin 
irahajar  (live  without  labour)  will,  for  many,  many  years,  be 
the  favourite  motto  of  the  Spanish  people. 
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over  his  ears.  "  You  forget  that  these  gentle- 
men have  a  great  many  Httle  private  matters  to 
settle, — empenos  given  them  last  night,  at  their 
terttdia,  hy  some  gay  petticoat.  Come,  man ! 
don't  grumble."  —  "Grumble!"  repeated  a 
weather-beaten  Serjeant,  whose  uniform  was  any 
colour  you  please,  from  sun  and  rain,  surmounted 
by  a  pair  of  equally  good-looking  worsted  epau- 
lettes. "  And  why  not  ?  are  they  not  treating 
the  public  like  a  pelota  ? — Hola !  mister  porter, 
do  those  men  mean  to  make  their  appearance 
to-day,  or  are  they  unwell  ?  Poor  creatures  ! 
Here  have  I  been  waiting  these  last  six  weeks 
without  having  had  the  pleasure  of  once  setting 
eyes  upon  the  clerk  charged  with  my  business. 
One  day  he  has  the  colic ;  another  he  does  not 
come  ;  sometimes  he  just  pokes  his  nose  out  of 
the  door,  and  then  draws  it  in  again,  saying 
there  was  nobody  looking  for  him,  vamos!  What 
between  their  tricks  and  holgazaneria,  and  Sun- 
days and  feast  days,  (for  here,  in  Spain,  every- 
thing turns  into  saints,*)  it  is  a  blessing  if  one 

*  Todo  se  vnehe  santos,  alluding  to  the  countless  saints' 
(lays  and  feasts  of  the  church  in  the  year,  which  paralyze  all 
business,  to  the  great  deliglit  of  cmploj/es  and  labourers  in 
general. 
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gets  an  answer  once  in  six  months.     And  for 
this    they   are   receiving    from    thirty   to   fifty 
thousand  reals  a  year  ! "     Here  he  made  a  rapid 
sign  of  the  cross,  giving  a  loud  smack  of  his 
lips  upon  his  thumb-nail  when  finished.    "  Aye, 
man!"  observed  another,    "true  enough;  but 
this  is  a  trifle.     The  best  of  the  joke  is,  that 
when  they  do  receive,  they  listen  to  one  pre- 
cisely as  they  would  to  a  green  parrot  whistling 
the  cachucha ;  and  as  for  expecting  any  punctu- 
ality, Dios  guarde  usted  muchos  anosl''''  (God  pre- 
serve you  many  years!) — **  Is  there  anybody 
here  for  the  Sehor  Velanes  ?"  cries  the  porter ; 
"  let  them  come,  two  at  a  time!" — "Aye!  for 
fear  we  should  eat  the  poor  lambkins.     Are  we 
wolves  ?     Pray  open  the  other  folding  door ;  we 
are  crushed  together  here  like  herrings  in  a  barrel. 
What  way  is  this  to  treat  cahalleros  .'"  —  "Ah  1" 
exclaimed  an  old  man,  with  a  thin,  care-worn 
countenance,  and  a  suit  of  poverty  upon  him, 
bearing  the  three  stripes  of  colonel  on  the  cuffs, 
"  it  is  only  in  Spain  that  such  things  could  hap- 
pen. Would  to  God  I  had  never  been  born  there ! 
Unhappy  Spain!" — "  If  it  is   so,"    growled  a 
surly,  square-built  man  behind  him,  "  we  may 
thank  ourselves  for  it.     Were  we  all  men,  such 
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things  would  be  soon  remedied.     Perhaps, — we 
shall  see,"  &c. 

The  minister's  visitors  were  quite  as  discon- 
tented as  those  of  the  clerks.  They,  too,  talked 
loud  and  long.  "  What  a  noisy  brute  that 
chaplain  is  !"  said  the  fine  lady,  who  still  re- 
mained outside,  notwithstanding  her  card  sent  in 
to  frighten  his  excellency  into  good  manners  ; 
"  what  a  noise  the  man  makes  !  what  is  he 
talking  about?" — "It  is  the  same  who  says 
mass  every  Sunday  at  tw^o  o'clock  at  the  Buen 
Suceso  ;*  I  often  see  him  scattering  his  bene- 
dictions. He  is  odd,  and  says  funny  things 
enough,  and  makes  one  laugh ;  but  I  don't 
like  to  have  him  near  me  ;  for  he  is  alto- 
gether a  very  offensive  person.  Yet  any- 
thing is  better  than  coming  here." — "  I  am 
only  surprised,"  said  a  well-dressed,  red-faced, 
rather  self-sufficient  little  man,  with  a  spirited 
toi3-knot  of  hair  fiercely  brushed  backwards,  '*  I 

*  The  church  of  Buen  Suceso  (good  success)  is  the  only 
one  in  Avhich  mass  can  be  said  at  so  late  an  hour.  This 
privilege  has  some  connexion  with  the  execution  of  several 
insurgents  on  the  2nd  of  May,  1808,  by  the  French  garri- 
son. It  also  gives  the  lazy  and  fashionable  part  of  the  world 
longer  time  to  dream  of  their  pleasures  and  conquests,  and 
still  to  hear  mass  like  good  Christians  and  Catholics. 
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am  only  surprised  how  anybody  comes  at  all  to 
an  audience.  I  am  glad  to  see  that  people  have 
so  much  time  and  patience  to  spare.  It  is  abso- 
lutely incredible.  What  are  people  thinking  of  ? 
Do  they  imagine  that  a  minister  is  to  attend  to 
their  affairs,  when  God  only  knows  how  many 
of  his  own  are  trotting  through  his  head?  I 
protest  that  nobody  would  see  me  here,  were  it 
not  for  a  fool  of  a  nephew  of  mine,  who  thinks 
he  has  a  right  to  be  made  a  captain  ;  if  he  has, 
be  it  known  to  him,  that  is  one  of  the  best 
reasons  why  he  never  will  leave  his  wife  Viude- 
dad*  This  is  my  opinion  of  audiences,  whether 
of  rey  or  rogue  ;  unless,  indeed,  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  a  minister  at  one  is  sufficient  to  keep  a 
man  alive  till  the  next." 

Don  Bernabe,  who  had  not  lost  a  single  word 
of  all  that  had  passed,  (indeed,  they  had  gone 
through  his  very  marrow,  like  the  sharpest 
knives  of  Albacete,)  saw  his  illusions  fading  from 

*  Although  every  officer  in  the  army  contributes  a  por- 
tion of  his  month's  pay  to  the  widows'  fund,  any  one  who 
ventures  to  marry  before  he  attains  the  rank  of  captain  loses 
his  right,  or  rather  his  widow  forfeits  hers,  to  the  pension. 
Hence,  not  leaving  your  wife  the  widow's  pension,  and  being 
a  subaltern,  are  synonymous. 
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before  his  eyes.  He  first  began  to  doubt  the 
propriety  of  his  journey  to  Madrid ;  next  he 
doubted  the  expediency  of  his  presenting  himself 
at  all.  *'  Those  for  the  audience  of  his  excel- 
lency !"  roared  the  porter,  "  six  at  a  time  !" 

Don  Bernabe  happened  to  be  one  of  the  fore- 
most :  he  was  ashamed  to  retreat ;  so,  calling 
upon  his  uncle  and  the  portero  mayor  and  the 
escribiente,  he  followed  the  tide,  and  soon  found 
himself  in  the  hall  of  audience,  hung  round  with 
coloured  lithographs,  indifferently  executed,  of 
the  various  uniforms  worn  in  the  Spanish  ser- 
vice. From  this  room  the  suitors  were  admitted, 
one  by  one,  into  the  ministerial  cabinet.  Some 
few  come  out  with  joyful  faces,  others  with  very 
long  ones  ;  a  considerable  number  walk  off  at  a 
smart  pace,  with  a  flushed  countenance,  without 
saluting  their  friends ;  in  fact,  like  people  who 
thought  they  could  not  get  out  fast  enough. 
The  great  majority  return  with  an  awkward, 
dissatisfied  look,  giving  a  peevish  hitch  to  their 
cloak,  or  pull  to  their  glove,  w^hich  might  be 
thus  translated : — ''  After  waiting  about  three 
hours,  I  have  at  last  got  in,  and  said  all  I  had  to 
say,  as  an  acquittal  of  conscience,  not  that  it  will 
be  of  the  least  use."      Far  different  was  the  fate 
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of  the  ingenuous  Don  Bernabe  Panyagna.      He 
had  come  to  the  office  ready  primed  and  loaded 
with  one  of  the  most  argumentative,  and  at  the 
same  time  graceful,  strings  of  phrases,  perhaps, 
ever  put  together  ;  for  his  uncle  the  curate  had 
a  great  knack  at  such  things.     But  the  history 
of  the  Itahan  captain,    the  sight  of  the  blind 
cuirassier,  and  the  remarks  and  conversations  he 
had  heard,  had  considerably  deranged  the  order 
of  his  harangue.   By  dint  of  resolution,  however, 
and  a  good  memory,  he  had  again  in  some  sort 
arranged  it,  creditably  to  his  uncle,  when  his 
turn  for  admission  came.      He  found  himself 
standing  face  to  face  with  the  minister !     He 
made  an  attempt  at  a  low  bow  ;  his  excellency, 
who  was  a  polite  man,  made  another.      Bernabe 
felt  himself  reddening  like  a  guindilla  (little  cherry) 
in  the  sun  ;  he  could  not  open  his  lips  ;  he  felt  his 
hair  stand  on  end  ;  he  was  asked  what  he  wanted ; 
he  bowed,  and  was  bowed  to,  but  still  remained 
silent,  and  was  at  last  requested  to  make  room 
for  somebody  else  who  had  tongue  more  at  com- 
mand.    Poor  Bernabe  rushed  out  as  if  he  had 
committed  murder.     So  poignant  were  his  feel- 
ings,—  so  indignant  was  he  with  himself, — that 
he  might  have  jumped  from  the  balcony  through 
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slieer  despair,  had  he  not  met  his  good  uncle, 
who,  more  practised  in  such  matters,  took  him 
home  to  reserve  him  for  another  trial. 

The  crowd  gradually  diminishes  ;  a  few  old 
hands,  always  endeavouring  to  remain  the  last, 
with  a  generous  self-denial  engaging  those  be- 
hind to  take  precedence.     Convinced   by  long 
experience  that  his  excellency  does  not  retain  a 
syllable  of  all  that  is  said  to  him  by  the  multi- 
tude, they  imagine  that  the  last  speakers  have  a 
better  chance  of  his  recollecting  them.     It  is 
amusing  to  observe  the  various  ingenious  devices 
put  in  practice  to  secure  this  supposed  advan- 
tage,— some  pretending  to  have  forgotten  or  mis- 
laid some  important  paper,  for  which  they  fum- 
ble every  pocket ;  while  others  affect  an  absent 
fit,  and  keep  looking  fixedly  out  of  the  window 
until  their  turn  passes.     Rivals  for  the  same  or 
similar  objects  insist  on  everybody  going  in  the 
same  order  they  held  in  the  file :  perhaps  the 
only  instance  where  the  first  desire  to  be  last, 
and  the  last  are  anxious  to  keep  their  station. 
The  minister  receives  their  memorials,  puts  them 
into  his  hat,  or  on  the  table  against  which  he 
leans,  and  assures  the  claimants  that  they  shall 
be  looked  to  in  due  time  and  course.     He  sees 
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his  last  bore  vanish  with  delight,  rings  the  bell 
for  the  mayor,  to  whom  he  delivers  all  the  trash 
he  has  gleaned,  and  shuts  his  door  against  all 
farther  intrusion,  until  another  week  brings  him 
back  an  hour  or  two  more  upon  his  legs. 
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CHAPTER    11. 

THE    GRANDEES    OF    SPAIN. 

Let  no  man,  after  he  has  read  his  history  of 
Spain,  and  had  his  imagination  warmed  with  the 
feats  and  prowess  of  the  licos  homhres  of  the  proud 
Castile, — of  the  illustrious  lines  of  the  Mendoza, 
the  Guzman,  the  D'Aguilar,  &c., — let  no  man,  I 
say,  set  out  for  Spain's  romantic  land  in  the  ex- 
pectation of  finding  in  the  descendants  of  these 
noble  ancestors,  in  the  present  heirs  of  their 
glories,  the  gallant  upholders  of  their  fame,  the 
worthy  scions  of  so  great  a  stock.  The  Spanish 
grandees  of  the  present  day,  indeed,  present  the 
most  humiliating  contrast  to  their  ancestors,  as 
depicted  in  their  country's  annals.  It  would  be 
curious  to  see  what  sort  of  face  those  esforzados 
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parones,  those  sturdy  champions,  would  put  on, 
were  they  to  burst  their  cerements,  and  behold 
the  living  representatives  of  their  glorious  names ; 
were  they  to  examine  their  thews,  and  sinews, 
and  general  deportment,  whether  walking  the 
streets,  entering  a  drawing-room,  or  dancing  a 
rigadoon,  they  would  assuredly  disavow  the 
legitimacy  of  such  heirs.  The  movements  of 
their  frail  and  diminutive  persons  are  indicative 
of  extreme  debility  ;  their  usual  pace  is  a  short, 
dancing  stejD.  It  would  seem  as  if  they  followed 
the  advice  of  Sir  Andrew  Aguecheek  :  they  ' '  go 
to  church  in  a  cing-a-pace,  and  come  home  in  a 
coranto."  A  stranger  cannot  fail  to  be  amused 
with  the  external  marks  of  respect  still  shewn  to 
this  high-born  race.  When  "his  excellency" 
condescends  to  honour  a  ball  or  soiree  with  his 
presence,  three  strokes  of  the  porter's  bell  an- 
nounces that  a  grandee  is  coming  up  stairs. 
The  lacqueys  bandy  the  name  from  one  to  the. 
other,  until  it  reaches  the  drawing-room,  man- 
gled, doubtless,  by  the  mouths  through  which  it 
has  passed,  but  still  historic.  Its  owner  is  heard 
rustling  along  the  carpet  in  the  next  room ;  the 
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eye  of  expectation  directs  its  range  some  six  feet 
above  the  floor,  so  as  to  fall  full  upon  the  face 
of  this  man  of  history  ;  but  it  fails  to  encounter 
the  desired  object.  There  is,  however,  a  bowing, 
and  scraping,  and  muttering  of  words  of  com- 
pliment, half  pronounced  and  hurried  over,  going 
on  about  eighteen  inches  below  the  proposed 
mark.  Positively  the  lion  must  be  in  the  room. 
Can  it  be  that  fattish,  jolly  little  figure,  with 
large  unmeaning  eyes,  and  crisped  and  awkward 
manner,  which  is  shuffling  about  the  room,  and 
grinning  and  bowing  to  different  persons  in  the 
circle  ?  Alas  !  too  surely  this  is  one  of  the  heir- 
looms of  his  country.  With  the  difference  of 
greater  or  less  embonpoint  in  each  individual,  this 
portrait  represents,  pretty  fairly,  the  external 
physical  endowments  of  the  great  majority  of 
the  grandees,  with,  probably,  not  more  than  five 
or  six  favoured  exceptions.  Their  intellectual 
powers  and  acquirements  are  pretty  much  on  the 
same  scale.  The  very  few  who  possess  super- 
ficial knowledge,  a  smattering  on  some  common- 
place subject,  affix  enormous  pretensions  to  su- 
perior instruction. 
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The  sons  of  grandees  are  brought  up  as 
senoritos  entitled  to  excellency  in  their  own  right 
should  be  ;*  that  is  to  say,  in  the  deepest  igno- 
rance of  everything  which  a  rational  being  ought 
to  know.  Surrounded  from  his  infancy  by  a  set 
of  depraved  menials,  pandering  in  every  way  to 
his  whims  and  caprices,  the  future  grandee  fol- 
lows implicitly  the  instincts  of  his  nature.  The 
capellan  (chaplain)  to  whom  his  education  is  in- 
trusted, is  but  too  happy  to  have  a  sinecure  of  it, 
and  infinitely  too  much  interested  in  captivating 

*  The  eldest  son  of  a  grandee  receives  the  tratamiento  of 
excellency  ;  the   younger  sons    that   of   ussia,    or   lordship. 
Once  the  animal  necessities   of  life   are   provided   for,  the 
Spaniard  lies  upon  his  oars :  to'  do  nothing,  and  never  want 
breakfast  or  dinner,  coat  or  lodging,  is  the  to  kuXov  of  his 
existence.     Hence,  when  any  reflection  is  cast  upon  a  man's 
ignorance,  or  laziness,  or  insignificance,  the  answer  is  sure 
to   be — "  But  what   does   he   want  of  all   your  books,  and 
learning,  and  activity  ?"    No  tiene  con  que  comer  ?  sus  huenas 
rentas?  (Has  he  not  wherewithal  to  live?  a  good  income?) 
Bmn  tonto  seria  (a  fine  blockhead  he  would  be)  to  addle  his 
head  with  such  nonsense :  let  those  work  that  must  do  it. 
This  is  the  predominant  idea  of  almost  every  Spaniard,  from 
the  highest  to  the  lowest.     None  practise  it  more  religiously 
than  the  class  we  are  speaking  of. 
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the  good-will  of  a  pupil  on  whom  are  founded 
all  his  hopes  of  future  preferment,  to  trouble 
his  head  with  rules  of  syntax  or  lessons  of  ortho- 
graphy. He  knows  that  he  will  live  and  die  a 
good  Catholic,  like  his  ancestors  before  him.  How 
can  his  faith  be  tainted  ?  He  never  hears  of  any 
other  religion  or  sect,  unless  of  an  occasional 
Jew,*  who,  as  he  and  everybody  else  knows, 
will  be  damned  without  fail,  although,  while  in 
this  life,  he  may  sometimes  have  the  honour  of 
accommodating  great  people  like  his  excellency 
with  "  monies,"  upon  approved  security. 

His  religious  principles  thus  fixed  on  a  rock- 
like basis,  his  mind  thus  cultivated,  he  advances 

*  The  term  Judio  (Jew)  is  generally  and  indiscriminately 
applied  to  all  non-catholics.  Many  worthy  natives  imagine 
that  Spain  is  the  only  true  fold  of  the  faithful ;  hence, 
strangers  are  looked  upon,  in  the  lump,  as  heretics,  and  par- 
ticularly as  Jews, — all,  in  short,  who  do  not  go  to  mass,  or 
fast  on  Fridays.  In  reality,  there  are  very  few  children  of 
Israel  in  Spain,  and  scarcely  any  in  Madrid ;  but  many 
Christians  supply  their  place  as  money-lenders,  and  accom- 
modate distressed  neighbours  at  the  rate  of  from  thirty-five  to 
sixty  per  cent.  If  a  Jew  demands  twenty,  surely  a  Christian 
is  entitled  to  at  least  double. 
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gradually  in  virtues  and  accomplishments  as  he 
does  in  years,  until  he  is  dehvered  over  to  the 
equestrian  care  of  the  picador  (riding-master)  of 
the  family,  who  takes  immense  trouble  to  teach 
him  to  ride  with  very  long  stirrups,  barely  reach- 
able with  the  top  of  his  toe,  which  must  be  pointed 
downwards  as  perpendicularly  to  the  earth,  and  as 
much  turned  in,  at  the  same  time,  as  the  confor- 
mation of  the  human  foot  will  allow.  This  great 
point  obtained,  he  is  taught  to  give  his  head  a 
graceful  poke  forwards,  while  the  rest  of  his  body 
is  kept  as  straight  and  as  stiff  as  if  he  had  swal- 
lowed a  poker.  Once  perfected  in  so  elegant  a 
combination  of  arduous  attitudes,  he  rides  out  in 
the  fine  mornings,  with  two  or  three  others  of 
his  peers,  determined,  like  himself,  to  acquire 
this  bewitching  carriage  and  seat  on  horseback, 
destined  in  course  of  time  to  astonish  the  fre- 
quenters of  the  Prado.  The  ride  is  agreeably 
diversified  with  remarks  on  the  merit  of  their 
cattle,  and  an  occasional  horse-laugh  at  the  inex- 
haustible store  of  good  things  emanating  from 
the  picador,  who  is  wont  to  be  a  jocose  dog,  of  a 
ready  and  biting  wit,  but  especially  severe  and 
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sarcastic  in  his  observations  on  the  total  igno- 
rance of  foreigners  in  the  noble  art  of  equitation.* 
"  lago,  excelentisimo  senor  (most  excellent  sir), 
what  a  horse  you  have  got  under  you  !  I  would 
defy  any  of  your  foreign  princes,  even  should  they 
wear  a  crown,  to  shew  me  an  animal  like  that : 
he  eats  the  earth, — he  is  a  flash  of  lightning,  (a 
relampago) ,  a  cap  of  wind.  Let  people  say  what 
they  will,  it  is  only  in  Spain  one  can  hope  to 
meet  with  such  horses, — the  rest  is  all  non- 
sense !" — "So  I  think,  too,   Joaquin;  besides, 

*  Spanish  horse-jockeys  look  with  mingled  pity  and  con- 
tempt on  the  fruitless  efforts  of  other  nations  to  rival  their 
equitation.  They  chuckle  particularly  at  the  rising  in  the 
stirrup  mode  of  trotting,  practised  by  Englishmen  : — "  Thej' 
look  like  tyteres  (puppets)  dancing  on  a  string,"  say  they. 
As  to  the  horses,  no  Arab  ever  exaggerated  more  the  quali- 
ties of  his  darling  courser  than  his  descendants  of  Spain  do 
the  virtues  of  their  cattle.  They  are,  no  doubt,  showy  and 
graceful,  and,  like  rabbits,  gallop  very  quick  for  a  short  dis- 
tance ;  but  there  is  no  such  thing  as  bottom  about  them. 
Their  seat  on  horseback  is  the  stifFest  and  most  ungraceful 
attitude  possible,  both  ridiculous  and  unsafe.  They  would 
not  alter  it  for  the  world.  Tliere  are  yet  many  respectable 
persons  who  persist  in  mounting  on  the  right  side  of  the 
horse,  the  right  leg  first  in  the  stirrup.     The  national  dispo- 
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ray  father  says  the  same  thing  to  the  capellan 
every  day  at  dinner,  so  there  can  be  no  doubt  of 
it.  He  ought  to  know  all  about  such  matters, 
he  was  ambassador  so  long  among  foreigners. 
Lord!  what  funny  stories  he  tells  about  them 
trying,  poor  devils  !  to  imitate  Spanish  mag- 
nificence !  it  is  enough  to  make  one  die  of 
laughing." 

The  lesson  over,  he  gets  himself  and  jackboots 
off  his  horse,  gives  Joaquin  a  couple  of  cigars, 
and  finds  his  valet  waiting  for  him  ;  up  stairs 
they  go, — playing  tricks  or  cracking  jokes  to- 


sition  to  do  everything  in  their  own  way,  is  again  strongly 
illustrated  by  the  manner  in  which  the  children  play  at  the 
salubrious  game  of  leap-frog.  Elsewhere  it  seems  to  be 
thought  that,  in  order  to  offer  the  least  front  possible,  the 
jumpee  should  turn  his  back  plump  towards  the  jumper  who 
is  to  go  over  him  :  here,  on  the  contrary,  the  jumpee  places 
himself  sideways, — an  improvement  which  has  the  advantage 
of  occasionally  bringing  his  jaw  in  pretty  severe  contact  with 
the  knee  of  the  jumper,  and  also  obliges  him  to  separate  his 
legs  much  wider.  This  attitude,  besides  imparting  a  con- 
siderable degree  of  suppleness  to  the  limbs,  represents  as 
nearly  as  possible  the  figure  of  a  spread  eagle  in  the  moment 
of  the  leap. 


86         THEIR    FAMILIARITY    WITH    SERVANTS, 

gether.*  In  process  of  time,  he  learns  to  dress 
as  a  man  and  lechugino  (dandy)  ;  an  enormous 
length  and  breadth  of  black  neckcloth,  two  or 
three  gold  chains  crossing  each  other  over  his 
chest  and  through  the  button-holes  of  his  waist- 
coat, his  boot-toe  just  peeping  out  from  under  the 
trowsers.  He  encourages,  as  much  as  possible, 
the  growth  of  his  hair  and  the  down  on  his  upper 
lip,  until  he  obtains  the  satisfactory  and  becom- 
ing result  of  two  dirty  looking  spots  on  the  latter. 
A  huge  stick  completes  his  toilet,  and  gives  him 
a  rakish  air. 

He  frequents  the  cafes,  learns  to  swear  like 
a    man,    and    is    initiated    into    the   tricks   of 

*  The  familiarity  of  tlie  masters  with  servants  is,  in  nothing, 
exaggerated.  The  want  of  good  society  is  so  little  felt,  or 
has  been  so  long  neglected,  that  those  who  were  meant  by 
birth  and  fortune  to  compose  it,  seem  quite  out  of  their  ele- 
ment whenever  chance  brings  them  within  its  pale.  The 
boon-companionship  of  a  favourite  valet,  or  slang-tongued 
torero,  is  much  more  in  their  way.  But  this  is  less  to  be 
wondered  at,  when  we  reflect  that  a  prince,  so  long  the  head 
of  the  nation,  gave  this  revolting  example,  even  from  his 
chihlhood,  frequently  carrying  it  to  a  height  as  incredible  as 
disgusting. 
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gamblers.  He  is  a  subscriber  to  the  theatre. 
Some  good-natured  friend,  interested  in  his  wel- 
fare, introduces  him  to  a  flashy  moza  (mistress), 
by  way  of  assisting  to  give  the  last  polish  to  his 
mind  and  manners.  He  is  intimately  acquainted 
with  all  the  toreros,  picadores,  espadas,  and  other 
heroes  of  the  bull-fights  ;  he  has  all  their 
Christian  names  by  heart.  Some  favourite  of 
the  class  comes,  from  time  to  time,  to  teach  him 
how  to  manage  his  lance,  in  case  his  excellency 
and  friends  should  think  of  a  corrida  de  nobilios.* 
At  other  times,  he  takes  lessons  how  to  wear  a 
calanes  hat,  with  a  silk  handkerchief  tied  under 

*  This  usage  is  almost  obsolete, — more,  it  is  to  be  pre- 
sumed, from  the  want  of  physical  force  and  courage  than 
from  any  advance  towards  refinement  in  the  habits  and  ideas 
of  the  present  race  of  nobles.  The  "  yearlings  "  are  called 
"  nobilios."  They  have  not  yet  acquired  their  full  vigour  or 
ferocity.  To  prevent  the  possibility  of  accidents,  their  horns 
are  tipped  with  balls  of  wood,  or  softer  substance,  firmly 
attached.  They  are  not  slaughtered.  When  a  fresh  bull  is 
to  be  admitted,  the  vaquero  (herdsman)  introduces  two  or 
three  cows  into  the  arena  ;  the  poor  animal,  too  happy  to  see 
old  faces  and  fly  from  his  tormentors,  joins  the  party,  and 
disappears.  The  public  are  now  and  then  indulged  with  a 
corrida  de  nobilios.  Men,  women,  and  children  descend  to  the 
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it,  in  the  most  slang  fashion  possible  ;  a  tight 
pair  of  breeches,  and  untanned  leather  gaiters, 
open  half  way  down.  He  is  instructed  how  to 
sling  his  escopeta  to  the  saddle  after  the  style  of 
Andalusia  ;  and,  in  short,  to  look  as  hke  a  black- 
guard as  his  father's  son  can  do.  It  is  astonish- 
ing in  how  short  a  time  he  surmounts  all  these 
difficulties.  He  then  shews  off  in  public,  gallop- 
ing through  the  streets,  and  looking  so  like  his 
model  that  his  own  mother  might  mistake  him. 

Once  arrived  at  this  })oint  of  perfection,  it  is 
hardly  fair  to  expect  much  more  of  him;  for 
man  is,  after  all,  but  mortal.  Yet  some  choice 
spirits  do  not  stop  here  :  they  excel  in  a  i)crfect 
knowledge  of  the  town,  in  playing  high  and 

ring,  all  anxious  to  shew  off  their  agility  and  skill  in  baffling 
the  j'oung  animal  with  their  cloaks  ;  they  hold  them  before 
his  head  until  he  rushes  forward,  when  they  wave  it  pn  one 
side  and  slip  their  persons  out  of  the  way.  This  does  not 
always  succeed  so  fully  as  the  capeador  could  Avisli.  Many 
ludicrous  sunnnersets  are  given,  and  some  contusions.  It  is 
altog(!ther  a  cheerful  and  animated  sjiectacle  :  the  certainty 
of  no  blood  being  shed,  either  of  men,  bulls,  or  horses,  renders 
it  doubly  acceptable  to  the  civilized  spectator,  though  taste- 
less to  the  real  aficionado. 
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foul, — are  expert  in  every  species  of  low-bred 
trick  and  expedient  for  raising  money.  Their 
character  at  last  established,  they  form  a  matri- 
monial connexion  with  some  cousin  or  other 
relation,  while,  at  the  same  time,  they  keep  as 
many  girls  as  they  can.  Thus,  between  smoking, 
raising  the  wind,  eating,  sleeping,  and  love- 
making,  they  pass  through  this  valley  of  tears, 
until  time  lays  them,  one  by  one,  alongside  of 
their  forefathers,  with  the  satisfaction  of  leaving 
behind  them  some  shoots  of  the  ancient  tree, 
who  will  amply  replace  the  void,  and  uphold  the 
name  and  honours,  of  an  illustrious  lineage. 

It  may  be  said,  in  their  excuse,  that  the 
jealous  policy  originally  commenced  by  that 
suspicious  tyrant,  Philip  the  Second,  and  zeal- 
ously followed  up  by  his  successors,  of  retaining 
the  grandees  in  the  capital  and  on  the  steps  of 
the  throne,*  compelled  them,  in  a  manner,  to  re- 

*  The  subjection  in  which  the  grandees  are  kept  is  very 
humiliating,  and  would  be  galling  to  any  class  of  men  less 
apathetic.  They  cannot  even  leave  town  to  visit  their  estates 
(should  such  a  whim  miraculously  enter  their  heads)  without 
an  express  permission  from  the  king.    Of  course,  leave  to  go 
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nounco  their  feudal  influence,  and  deprived  them 
of  that  personal  prestixje  which  residence  among 
dei)cndeiits  usually  creates  ;  hut  it  must  also  he 
said,  that  their  own  inclinations  have  gone  hand 
in  hand  with  this  system.  They  have  long  since 
lost  that  feehng  of  their  own  weight  and  impor- 
tance in  the  state,  so  highly  appreciated  hy  their 
ancestors,  and  have  contented  themselves  with 
basking  in  the  uncertain  sunshine  of  the  court, 
wrangling  for  the  key  of  a  chamberlain,  or  dis- 
cussing the  propriety  of  giving  del  tu  to  the  fresh 
additions  to  their  order.* 

abroad  is  a  matter  of  more  serious  consideration  and  diffi- 
culty ;  their  absence  is  timed,  like  that  of  a  military  man,  or 
any  other  paid  servant  of  the  government.  An  extension  of 
leave  is  seldom  refused ;  but  this  does  not  diminish  the  state 
of  absolute  dependence  in  which  they  are  kept  on  the 
caprice  of  the  crown  and  the  ministers. 

*  The  importance  attached  by  the  grandees  to  a  ridicu- 
lous etiquette  among  themselves,  and  the  parsimony  with 
which  they  address  the  pronoun  tu  (thou)  to  any  one  whose 
right  to  this  singular  satisfaction  is  not  fully  established,  in- 
variably addressing  each  other  in  that  way,  is  higidy  amus- 
ing. There  is  a  story  told  about  this,  which  is  well  known, 
and  1  believe  to  be  true.  When  Lord  Wellington  was  first 
created  a  grandee  of  Spain,  some  of  his  new  colleagues 
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.  Although  it  was  a  standing  maxim  of  the 
Spanish  monarchs  to  curtail  the  political  in- 
fluence of  the  grandees  as  much  as  possible,  it 
formed,  also,  a  part  of  royal  policy  to  secure  the 
fidelity  and  allegiance  of  these  once  powerful 
vassals  by  flattering  their  vanity,  and  binding 
them  with  golden  chains.  The  high  honours 
and  charges  of  the  state  were  distributed  among 
them  with  a  profuse,  nay,  almost  an  exclusive, 
hand.  Viceroys,  ambassadors,  the  great  officers 
of  the  crown,  commanders  of  the  land  and  sea 
forces,  were  all  chosen  from  their  number.  The 
lord  chamberlains,  and  gentlemen  of  the  chamber 
in  personal  attendance  on  the  king,  the  magor 
domo  mayor  (high-steward  of  the  household) ,  the 
sumiller  de  corps  (chief  butler,   or   cup-bearer), 

hailed  the  intelligence  with  pleasure,  others  with  jealousy. 
On  one  occasion,  when  business  brought  him  to  Cadiz,  not 
long  afterwards,  the  whole  council  of  grandees  immediately 
assembled,  and  had  a  long  and  animated  discussion  as  to  the 
proper  mode  of  addressing  him,  whether  with  the  tu,  the 
second,  or  usted,  the  thi7-d  person  singular.  The  result  of 
this  important  deliberation  was,  that  the  tu  was  carried  by  a 
majority,  and,  in  consequence,  his  lordship  was  thoiid  in  due 
form  ever  after. 
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the  cnvallerizo  mayor  (master  of  the  horse),  the 
captain  of  the  body-guard,  of  the  royal  hal- 
berdiers, of  the  Spanish  and  Walloon  guards,  and 
a  number  of  other  offices  which  it  is  unnecessary 
to  specify,  could  not  be  filled  by  any  other  class 
than  that  of  the  nobility.* 

Thus,  the  fetters  imposed  were  gilt,  and  ren- 
dered lighter  ;  stars  and  ribbons  held  the  place 
of  more  solid  advantages  ;  time  and  habit  did 
their  work.  After  the  lapse  of  one  or  two 
generations,  the  ricos  homes  became  reconciled  to 
their  lot ;  they  looked  forward  to  the  privileges 


*  The  revolution  of  1808  has  done  away  with  this  system, 
excepting  the  eniploynionts  exclusively  belonging  to  the 
court.  The  Walloon  guards,  the  best  body  of  troops  the 
crown  of  Spain  ever  had  in  its  pay,  were  disbanded  at  the 
conclusion  of  the  war.  Most  of  the  officers,  at  that  time 
almost  exclusively  foreigners,  retired  to  their  homes.  There 
ar€  still  a  few  old  veterans  of  the  corps  remaining  in  the 
country,  verging  towards  their  long  home.  They  were 
always  commanded  by  a  grandee  of  Spain,  though  a 
foreigner.  The  Spanish  guards  are  conmianded  in  like 
manner.  The  present  regiments  of  guards  are,  with  very 
few  exceptions,  composed  of  Spaniards,  both  officers  and  men. 
The  commander-in-chief  may  or  may  not  be  a  grandee. 
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attached  to  their  birth*  with  as  much  eagerness 
and  jealousy  as  their  forefathers  had  displayed 
in  resisting  the  frequent  attempts  of  royalty  to 
curb  their  franchises  ;  they  exchanged  their  rich 
suits  of  Milan  armour  for  the  softer  velvet  and 
gay  embroidery  of  the  court  livery  ;  instead  of 
their  voices  being  heard  in  the  councils  of  the 

*  Besides  the  pleasure  of  calling  the  king  "  cousin,"  and 
wearing  their  hats  in  his  presence,  other  privileges  were 
attached  to  their  ci'adles.  If  the  father  thought  proper  to 
make  the  demand,  his  infant  boy  was  made  a  captain  in  the 
army  on  the  day  of  his  birth,  and  took  seniority  from  that 
early  date,  doubtless,  to  the  great  satisfaction  of  his  future 
comrades.  This  usage  has  now  fallen  into  disrepute.  They 
were  all  entitled  to  the  honour  of  being  chamberlains  to  his 
majesty.  The  political  events  of  the  last  twenty-five  years 
caused  many  to  be  deprived  of  their  "  key,"  (the  badge  of 
office,  worn  horizontally  over  the  right  jDocket-flap  of  the 
coat.)  The  king's  body-guard  was  also  the  patrimony  of 
the  grandees.  Their  sons  entered  it  as  cadets,  (with  the 
rank  of  captains  of  cavalry,)  went  through  a  few  formalities, 
and  at  the  end  of  six  months  became  exempto  (full  colonels 
of  cavalry)  :  thenceforward  they  took  rank  by  seniority. 
The  career  accomplished  by  them  in  six  months  usually 
costs  less  fortunate  members  forty-five  years'  hard  service. 
This  privilege  no  longer  exists.  That  of  entering  as  cadets 
is,  however,  still  retained. 
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nation,  or  shouting  hosts  to  victory,  their  tones 
re-echoed  submissively  in  the  royal  antechamber, 
springing  from  their  seat,  at  the  stroke  of  a  bell, 
to  change  the  shirt  of  the  sovereign,  or  run  upon 
his  message. 

This  honourable  servitude,  their  last  and  only 
inheritance,  was  also  doomed  to  partake  of  the 
vicissitude  of  all  human  things  :  the  abdication 
of  Charles  the  Fourth  may  be  looked  upon  as 
the  death  knell  of  even  their  courtier  existence. 
Joseph  Bonaparte,  during  his  short  sway,  used 
every  exertion  to  restore  the  grandees  to  a  por- 
tion of  their  former  consequence,  and  to  raise 
them  from  the  state  of  degradation  into  which 
they  had  fallen.  Feeling  the  necessity  of  sup- 
port in  the  bosom  of  the  nation  he  was  sent  to 
govern,  and  impressed  with  the  ideas  which 
persons  imperfectly  acquainted  with  the  state  of 
society  in  this  country  are  so  apt  to  entertain  of 
the  influence  of  the  higher  aristocracy,  he  did  all 
in  his  power  to  conciliate  the  good-will  of  its 
members.  A  few  of  the  grandees  espoused  his 
cause,  conceiving  it  held  out  better  hopes  for  the 
salvation  of  their  country  ;  and  it  is  certain,  that 
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those  who  did  so,  were  the  most  distinguished  of 
their  order,  both  for  their  talent  and  instruction, 
as  well  as  for  their  patriotism.*  The  majority, 
being  wholly  destitute  of  the  character  and 
energy,  both  physical  or  moral,  to  take  any 
decided  part  in  the  struggle,  either  shut  them- 
selves up  in  Cadiz,  or  emigrated  to  other  coun- 

*  It  is  beyond  dispute,  that  not  only  the  members  of  the 

grandera  who  followed  the  fortunes   of  Joseph   Bonajiarte, 

but  the  other  classes  who  did  so,  were  the  most  distinguished 

among  their  countrj'men   by   education    and   unprejudiced 

views  on  all  subjects.     And  it  is  still  the  opinion  of  many 

lovers  of  their  country,  that  if  the  French  "  usurpation  "  had 

succeeded,  Spain  would  now  be  on  an  equality  with  the  first 

European  powers,  instead  of  being,  as  she  is  now,  left  to 

weep  over  the   ruins  of  her  former  grandeur,  and  scarcely 

counted  as  a  make-weight  in  the  political  balance.     Though 

hatred  of  strangers  is  a  prominent  national  virtue,  the  same 

persons  maintain,   that  Spaniards  will  never  settle  matters 

among  themselves,  unless  some  active  foreign  interference 

compels  them  to  do  it. — It  is  such  trouble  to  change   old 

habits  and  customs  !     Hitherto  there  have   been  but  three 

powers  in  the  state, — the  king,  the  church,  and  the  people. 

The  royal  authority  is  imposing  from  old  respect  and  custom  ; 

the  church  is  the  counterpoise,  or  better,  the  scales  ;  and 

the  people  are  the  weights  they  put  in  them.     The  nobility 

and  middling  classes  go  for  nothing. 
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tries,  wliere  tliey  remained  passive  spectators  of 
the  tremendous  struggle  that  was  going  on,  with 
little  else  to  occupy  them  than  settling  points  of 
etiquette  among  themselves. 

Ferdinand,  the  Beloved,  who  knew  his  coun- 
trymen better  than  any  man  in  his  kingdom, 
shewed  pretty  clearly  the  degree  of  estim.ation  in 
which  he  held  the  grandees,  after  his  restoration 
to  the  throne.  Whether  his  conduct  in  this 
instance  may  have  been  dictated  by  his  notori- 
ous partiality  for  low  company  is  not  now  the 
question,  but  it  is  certain,  that,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  one  nobleman  of  this  class,  who  shared 
his  captivity  at  Valencay,  he  kept  the  rest  at  a 
distance,  employing  them  merely  in  his  ante- 
chamber as  chamberlains,  from  a  wish  not  to 
derogate  in  that  respect*  from  the  custom  of  his 

*  The  late  king  was  a  great  stickler  for  etiquette.  He 
would  scarcely  allow  trowsers  to  be  worn  within  his  palace ; 
and  it  was  only  of  late  years  that  he  relented  a  little,  during 
the  residence  of  the  court  at  the  royal  country-seats,  and 
alloAved  greater  liberty  of  toilet.  He  understood  the  mar- 
shalling of  a  procession  of  the  candelaria,  of  the  knights 
grand  crosses,  or  any  other /Mnc?on  of  the  palace,  bettor  tlian 
any  master  of  ceremonies.     When  the  body-guards  evinced 
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predecessors.  Under  his  sway  the  grandees  lost, 
piece  by  piece,  the  tinsel  remnants  still  clinging 
to  their  "caste."  But  for  the  occasional  re- 
currence of  a  chapter  of  the  Golden  Fleece,  or  of 
the  order  of  Charles  the  Third,  a  Holy-Thursday's 
procession,  or  a  besa  manos  (gala-day),  recalling 
them  from  their  hiding-places  to  the  steps  of  the 
throne,  Ferdinand  appeared  to  have  almost  for- 
gotten their  existence.*  In  the  various  changes 
of  ministry  that  took  place  during  his  reign,  they 
were,  almost  to  a  man,  excluded,  not  only  from  the 
higher  offices  of  the  administration,  but  from  all 
share  in  the  provincial  governments,  or  military 


such  disloyal  sentiments  towards  the  queen,  during  his  ill- 
ness at  La  Granja  in  1832,  it  was  considered  a  favourable 
opportunity  to  get  rid  of  them  altogether ;  but  Ferdinand 
would  not  hear  of  it : — "  My  ancestors  have  always  had  body- 
guards !  I  am  determined  to  die  with  them  about  me.  Let 
no  more  be  said  on  the  subject."  Since  his  death,  knee- 
breeches  are  nearly  banished  to  the  stage,  to  the  singular 
comfort  of  many  calveless  hidalgos,  forming  a  proud  majority 
of  spindleshanks. 

*  The  body  of  grandees  form  at  the  foot  of  the  throne, 
on  the  right-hand  of  the  king,  on  gala-days,  dressed  in  the 
various  gorgeous  uniforms  of  chamberlain  or  maestrante. 

VOL.   II.  H 
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commands.  Nothing  was  reserved  for  them  but 
court  places,  in  adherence  to  ancient  etiquette  ; 
all  others  became  the  property  of  the  middle 
classes.  In  some  respects  the  change  was  not 
for  the  better.  How  often,  to  the  shame  of  both 
king  and  government,  have  the  people  been 
placed  under  the  ferule  of  the  scum  of  the  earth, 
— of  wretches  stained  with  every  species  of 
crime  !  *  Foreign  courts  ceased  to  witness  the 
tasteless  ostentation  of  a  Spanish  grandee, 
bent  on  sacrificing  his  fortune  at  the  shrine  of 
his  vanity,  or  to  his  sense  of  national  pride.  The 
king's  representatives  abroad  were  no  longer  se- 
lected exclusively  from  that  class,  but  included 

*  This  passage,  severe  as  it  may  appear,  contains  nothing 
but  the  exact  truth.  Were  the  lists  of  captains-general, 
ministers,  generals,  and  officers  of  all  grades,  besides  civil 
functionaries,  Avho  have  been  in  office  or  command  during 
the  last  fifteen  years,  to  be  sifted,  they  would  aftbrd  proofs 
of  it  in  abundance.  If  it  had  not  been  for  a  rule  which  the 
writer  of  these  pages  had  prescribed  to  himself, — to  avoid 
everything  lilce  personality, — he  might  give  name,  and  date, 
and  place,  for  every  fact  that  he  has  stated,  either  here  or  else- 
M'here  :  any  Spaniard  of  good  intelligence  could  do  the  same. 
In  truth,  these  things  are  too  notorious  for  concealment. 
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individuals  of  all  classes — some  of  them,  at  least, 
plebeians.  The  ancient  monai'chical  edifice  has 
sustained  a  shock  from  the  hands  of  this  rey 
neto,  which,  fortunately,  perhaps,  for  the  liberties 
of  the  present  and  future  generations,  it  can 
scarcely  ever  hope  to  recover.  The  grandeza 
cannot  now  boast  of  the  unsullied  purity  of  their 
sangre  azul  (blue  blood) .  Mesalliances  have  been 
sanctioned  by  royal  authority, — a  departure  from 
ancient  usage  for  which,  if  it  improve  the  breed, 
(as  who  can  doubt  it  will,)  they  cannot  but  be 
thankful  to  his  majesty.  Should  there  arise 
from  this  social  chaos,  which  has  been  progres- 
sively increasing  in  Spain  ever  since  1808,  a  fair 
and  solid  fabric  of  order  and  liberty,  in  the  erec- 
tion of  which  the  grandees  can  take  a  part,  it  is 
well ;  but  the  recent  political  changes  in  this 
country  have  found  them  such  as  truth  alone 
has  obliged  us  here  to  represent  them, — a  body 
without  a  soul, — a  class  destitute  of  all  influence, 
moral,  political,  or  social, — a  vox  et  prater ea  nihil, 
a  thing  which  men  have  heard  of,  but  which  no 
longer  exists. 

By  the  total  want  of  order  and  economy  in 

H  2 
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their  estal)lishments,  and  an  indulgence  of  the 
most  senseless  extravagance,  they  have  com- 
pletely lost  the  respect  and  consideration  always 
attendant  upon  great  wealth  and  extensive  posses- 
sions. They  are,  with  few  exceptions,  so  over- 
whelmed with  debts  and  mortgages  as  to  be  re- 
duced to  utter  ruin.* 

When  they  presented  themselves  in  a  body  to 
the  queen  regent,  upon  the  late  king's  death, 
with  a  tender  of  their  support,  the  offer,  however 
praiseworthy,  made  little  or  no  impression  on  the 

*  The  estates  of  the  grandees  and  titulars  of  Castile  are 
subject  to  many  onerous  exactions  on  the  part  of  the  crown, 
known  by  the  name  of  lanzas  and  medias  anatas  (lances  and 
half  years.)  The  first  is  a  commutation  of  the  obligation  by 
which  the  holders  of  fiefs  were  bound  to  bring  a  certain 
number  of  armed  men  to  aid  the  monarch  whenever  he  took 
the  field,  which  Philip  the  Fourth,  in  the  year  1631,  con- 
verted into  a  permanent  money  contribution.  This  innova- 
tion was  not  to  have  lasted  more  than  six  years,  but  was 
found  so  good  a  thing  as  to  have  been  continued  ever  since. 
The  media>i  anatas  is  a  fine  of  the  first  half-year's  rent  of  all 
the  property  of  which  the  heir  comes  into  possession,  which 
is  paid  into  the  royal  exchequer.  The  same  fine  is  exacted 
from  ;ill  those  whom  the  king  lavours  with  a  grant  of  land, 
&c.,  for  eminent  services.     There  is  also, a  yearly  sum  levied 
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public  mind  ;  it  was  a  matter  of  perfect  indiffer- 
ence, not  worth  a  moment's  attention,  which  side 
they  took.  It  would  have  been  unfortunate  indeed 
for  the  cause  of  the  young  queen  if  it  had  not 
possessed  more  powerful  and  efficient  partizans. 
Late  events  also  corroborate  the  loss  of  that  re- 
spect with  which  they  were  formerly  surrounded  : 
on  the  least  difference  of  opinion  with  a  minister 
on  political  subjects,  he  makes  no  scruple  of 
ordering  them  to  leave  Madrid  at  a  few  hours' 
notice ! 

What  must  prove  still  more  galling   to  the 

on  the  title  borne  by  every  nobleman.  Many  of  them  are  so 
reduced  as  not  to  liave  the  means  of  paying  this,  and  distress 
sometimes  compels  them  to  sell  their  executoria  (genealogy) 
and  letters  of  nobility,  for  which,  however,  they  require  to 
have  his  majesty's  permission.  Advertisements  of  such  sales 
are  frequently  to  be  seen  in  the  DiaHo.  They  generally 
run  in  this  way : — "  Should  any  person  desire  to  purchase 
titles  of  nobility,  (count,  or  whatever  the  title  may  be,)  let 
him  call  at  such  a  house,  &c.,  where  he  will  be  informed  of 
the  price,  and  other  particulars."  The  purchaser  must 
prove  that  he  is  in  possession  of  sufficient  means  for  the 
becoming  support  of  his  title ;  that  he  never  rode  upon  an 
ass,  or  exercised  any  degrading  calling.  When  these 
formalities  are  gone  through,  he  steps  into  the  shoes  of  his 
unfortunate  predecessor. 
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majority  of  them,  is  the  pohtical  nulHty  to  which 
their  exclusion  from  the  Chamber  of  Proceres, 
by  the  provisions  of  the  estatuto  real,  and  the 
dilapidated  state  of  their  fortunes,  will  condemn 
them.  One  of  the  consequences  of  this  state  of 
things,  which  is  to  be  regretted,  is,  that  some  of 
those  who  have  shewn  themselves  the  most 
earnest  and  zealous  supporters  of  a  more  liberal 
policy  will  be  equally  excluded  from  the  cham- 
ber.^ unless  a  bill  of  exception  is  passed  in  their 
favour.  From  a  state  of  insignificance  so  morti- 
fying it  is  to  be  hoped  that  regenerating  institu- 
tions will  have  the  effect  of  raising  the  order. 
The  liberal  sentiments  which  the  greater  number 
of  its  members  manifested,  on  the  adoption  of 
the  constitution  in  the  year  1820,  give  them 
some  claims  to  the  favourable  recollection  of 
their  countrymen.  As  the  obscurity  and  de- 
gradation into  which  they  have  fallen  have  been, 
in  great  measure,  the  result  of  a  paralyzing  and 
vicious  education,  it  is  to  be  expected  that,  with 
better  times,  a  better  svstem  M'ill  be  introduced. 
The  same  hands  which  have  worked  their  proper 
degradation  may  become  the  instruments  of 
raising  and  consolidating  the  temple  of  Liberty, 
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once    more    dawning    upon    a   long    oppressed 
people. 

The  daughters  of  grandees  *  are  also  placed  in  a 
peculiar  position;  like  the  odalisque,  or  favourite 
sultana  of  the  Commander  of  the  Faithful,  who, 
from  behind  her  gilt  and  jealous  lattice,  may- 
see  and  sigh  in  vain  for  some  dapper  young 
Osmanli,  moving  in  all  the  vigour  of  youth  and 
comeliness,  knowing  at  the  same  time  that  she 
is  reserved  for  the  sultan  alone, — even  so  the 
daughter  of  the  grandee  may,  and  undoubtedly 
does,  see  many  a  face  and  form  which  her 
youthful  fancy  loves  to  dwell  upon,  even  in  the 
light  of  a  husband ;    such  wishes   she   knows 

*  As  all  the  property  of  grandees,  and  of  the  nobility  in 
general,  is  entailed,  the  daughters  seldom  or  ever  bring  any 
dower  to  their  husbands,  unless  some  relation  remembers 
them  in  his  will,  or  the  economy  of  their  parents  has  scraped 
together  a  little  hoard  for  them  ;  but,  in  general,  they  have 
nothing  but  their  trousseau  in  marriage.  Where  there  is  an 
only  daughter,  the  case  is  exactly  the  reverse  ;  she  inherits 
everything,  and  is  generally  enormously  rich.  Spain  is  not 
a  country  to  tempt  a  fortune-hunter ;  for  one  heiress  to  be 
met  with,  there  are  a  thousand  females  who  are  entirely 
dependent  on  their  own  charms  for  a  husband, — and  they 
seldom  fail  of  success. 
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can  never  be  gratified,  aware  as  she  is  of  being 
destined  to  tlie  arms  of  one  of  her  own  caste 
and  kindred.  In  the  time  of  the  Constitution, 
(the  Pepa,  as  it  is  quaintly  termed,)  this  barrier 
was  thrown  down,  as  the  ladies — who  turn  even 
])olitics  to  love's  account — immediately  took  to 
marrying  the  men  of  their  hearts  as  fast  as  they 
could,  without  leave  or  licence  from  "  Rey  or 
rogue  ;"  some  were  fortunate  enough  to  have 
concluded  their  bargains  before  the  army  of  the 
faith  brought  them  back  their  leading-strings. 
It  is  to  be  seen  whether  her  present  majesty 
will  again  unbind  the  chains  of  the  fair  captives, 
who  have  now  no  other  mode  of  retaliating  for 
the  violence  done  to  their  affections  than  by 
revenging  themselves  on  the  husbands  imposed 
upon  them,  the  moment  the  ceremony  is  over, 
as  it  is  to  be  feared  that  too  many  of  them  do. 

The  education  of  these  high-boni  damsels 
goes  on  much  in  the  old  way,*  with  this  differ- 

*  Polite  accomplishments,  as  1  believe  they  are  termed  in 
l)oar(ling-school  ])rospectuses,  were  very  scarce  in  Spain, 
until  of  late  years  ;  even  now-a-days,  the  number  of  young 
ladies  who  have  never  availed  themselves  of  the  dancing- 
master's  instructions  is  very  considerable  ;    the  music-nuts- 
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ence, — that  the  music  and  drawing-master,  but 
more  especially  the  dancing- master,  are  now 
called  in  much  oftener  than  formerly.  They 
are  taught  their  prayers,  to  sew  and  embroider, 
attend  mass  and  sermons,  processions,  and  so 
forth.  They  are  driven  or  walk  to  the  Prado, 
— in  due  course  of  time  are  made  the  helpmates 
of  very  "  excellent"  husbands, — mount  a  tall, 
good-looking  chasseur  behind  their  carriages,* 

ter's  fair  pupils  are  comparatively  few,  and  the  drawing- 
master  has  also  hitherto  had  but  a  poor  prospect  before 
him.  The  sentiments  Avhicli  I  heard  a  mother  of  the  "  old 
schot)l "  one  day  express  on  the  subject  of  these  accomplish- 
ments are  still,  I  believe,  very  general,  and,  in  my  own 
opinion,  are  not  devoid  of  good  sense  and  reason.  Speaking 
of  dancing,  she  said,  "  Never  mind, — if  Pepita  has  a  good  ear 
she  will  know  how  to  keep  time :  she  is  young  and  active, 
and  will  step  it  out  with  the  best  of  your  tutored  misses  and 
Francesas."  As  to  singing  and  playing  the  piano — "What 
shall  I  say?"  said  the  same  matron ;  "I  never  yet  heard  an 
(ifizionada  (an  amateur)  who  did  not  give  me  a  head-ache. 
As  to  drawing,  it  is  very  amusing,  no  doubt ;  but  I  think 
embroidery  much  prettier," 

*  It  is  another  distinction  of  the  grandees  (which  they 
share  with  the  foreign  ambassadors)  to  have  a  chasseur 
behind  their  carriages. 

As  a  wind-up  on  this  subject,  I  may  here  remark,  that  the 
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and  get  on  as  happily  as  their  neighbours,  and 
as  well  as  poor  helpless  women  can  do. 

Many  profound  physiologists  and  natural 
philosophers  have  attributed  the  pigmy  size  of 
the  present  race  of  grandees,  both  male  and 
female,  to  the  aristocratic  and  brahminical  cus- 
tom of  coupling  constantly  by  castes.  An 
anomaly  somewhat  singular  on  this  subject, 
which  I  have  myself  observed,  has  however 
escaped  their  notice  hitherto,  —  namely,  that 
the  hair  and  complexion  of  the  younger  scions 
of  the  family,  are  seldom  like  those  of  either 
father  or  mother :  the  former  generally  ex- 
hibiting light  hair,  fair  complexion,  and  blue 
eyes ;  while  the  latter  are  black  and  swarthy, 
or  vice  versa.  It  is  the  mayorasgo  (tirst- 
bom)  alone  who  seems  to  inherit  the  features 
and  characteristics  of  his  noble  parents.  I 
regret  that  my  studies  have  not  been  of  the 
kind  to  enable  me  to  offer  such  a  solution  of 


female  members  of  the  grandeza  of  the  present  day  inherit 
the  maximum  of  tlie  foibles  of  their  great-grandmothers, 
Avith  the  minimum  of  their  good  qualities. 
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the  difficulty  which  this  case  presents  as  would 
be  accepted  by  my  readers  as  satisfactory. 

The  times  are  gone  by  when  a  grandee  of 
Spain  could  travel  for  eight  or  ten  days  without 
ever  leaving  his  own  estates.  But  even  to  this 
day,  the  quantity  of  land  possessed  by  some  of 
the  more  wealthy  of  the  class  is  enormous,  and 
of  most  pernicious  consequence  to  the  inter- 
ests of  the  country.  Much  the  greater  part  of 
the  soil  of  Spain  is  out  of  cultivation,  and  for 
two  reasons  : — the  former,  that  the  owners  have 
seldom  the  means,  and  never  the  inclination,  to 
undertake  the  tillage  of  the  thousands  of  acres 
lying  on  their  hands  ;  the  second,  that  it  is  next 
to  impossible  to  find  any  peasants  or  middle-men 
willing  to  work  the  land,  even  were  they  able 
to  offer  proper  security  for  the  payment  of  their 
rents.  The  agricultural  interest  is  so  depressed 
and  overwhelmed  by  a  ruinous  system  of  taxa- 
tion* as  to  present  no  reasonable  prospect  of 

*  It  is  the  land  and  its  cultivators  who  mainly  pay  the 
expenses  of  the  government ;  the  indirect  taxes,  excepting 
that  particularly  vexatious  one  levied  on  everything  that 
enters   a   considerable   town,    being    almost   nothing.     The 
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remuneration,  were  the  outlets  and  markets  for 
the  produce  of  the  soil  more  than  treble  what 
they  now  are.  The  tax  imposed  on  corn-fields  is 
so  heavy,  that  farmers,  in  general,  find  it  more 
to  their  interest  not  to  till  their  lands  at  all  than 
to  run  the  risk  of  losing  their  costs  and  charges, 
and  their  labour  to  boot,  by  the  exorbitancy  of 
the  intetidiente's  demand  which  they  would  have 
to  meet.  They  have  adopted  the  plan,  there- 
fore, of  sowing  no  more  wheat,  and  rearing  no 
more  vines,  than  are  necessary  for  the  suste- 
nance of  their  own  families.  It  is  quite  clear, 
indeed,  to  all  who  are  conversant  with  the  state 
of  agriculture  in  Spain,  that  unless  a  complete 

mercantile  part  of  the  community  is  highly  favoured  in  the 
distribution  of  imposts ;  the  commerce  of  Madrid,  for  in- 
stance, pays  no  more  than  one  hundred  thousand  dollars 
a-year;  whereas  the  landholder,  besides  the  tithes  and  fueros 
in  favour  of  church  property,  is  liable  to  have  his  property 
taken  in  execution  for  government  taxes,  if  he  is  not  pre- 
pared to  pay  a  half-year  or  more  in  advance,  according  to 
the  difficulties  of  the  exchequer ;  consequently,  he  is  often 
compelled  to  make  great  sacrifices  to  meet  such  exigencies. 
Any  purchaser  of  land  has  not  only  to  pay  its  price,  but  a 
certain  sum  also,  to  the  government. 
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change  takes  place  in  the  system  of  taxation,  so 
as  greatly  to  reduce  the  burdens  upon  the  land, 
and  unless  new  and  accessible  markets  are 
opened  up  for  farming  produce,  there  will  be 
not  only  a  stagnation  in  rural  industry,  but 
eventually,  the  country  will  cease  to  produce  a 
sufficient  quantity  for  its  own  consumption  of 
that  superior  wheat  on  which  Spaniards  pride 
themselves,  and  which  was  formerly,  and  might 
still  be,  grown  in  sufficient  quantities  to  supply 
all  the  markets  of  Europe  ;  the  diminution 
which  has  taken  j^lace  in  its  production  during 
the  last  few  years  can  only  be  owing  to  the 
above  paralyzing  causes.* 

*  The  actual  prices  of  wine  and  corn  do  not  pay  the 
expenses  of  cultivation.  Excellent  wine  of  Arganda,  one 
year  old,  {vino  anejo,  to  distinguish  it  from  that  of  the  last 
vintage,)  is  sold  outside  the  gates  of  Madrid  at  the  low- 
price  of  six  reals  the  arroba, — which  contains  thirty-two 
cuartillos,  or  about  thirty  common  -  sized  English  wine- 
bottles, — which  is  at  the  rate  of  one  half-penny  a  bottle. 
In  some  villages  of  Castile  and  La  Mancha  the  vine- 
growers  are  obliged  to  start  quantities  of  their  last  year's 
wine  into  the  sti'eets,  or  make  a  present  of  it  to  any  one 
who   will  take   it  off  their  hands  !     In  many   parts   of  the 
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A  third  and  more  powerful  reason  for  the 
neglect  of  cultivation  remains  to  be  noticed  ;  and 
this  is,  the  resource  offered  by  pasture  lands, 
which  are  attended  by  little  or  no  expenditure, 
while  the  revenue  derived  from  them  is  certain 
and  considerable.  It  is  a  ready-money  trade, 
and,  consequently,  most  grateful  to  the  indolent 
proprietor,  living  all  the  year  round  in  the  capital, 
little  caring  where  or  how  the  money  is  obtained, 
so  long  as  it  comes  into  his  pocket.  Besides, 
this  system  exposes  him  to  the  certain  inconve- 
nience of  being  fleeced  by  his  agent,  or  steward 
only  —  a  thing  so  much  of  course  as  not  to  be 
thought  worthy  of  a  moment's  consideration. 
Were  but  these  proprietors  able  to  rouse  them- 
selves to  the  exertion  of  tearing  themselves  from 
this  obscure  life  of  ignoble  pleasures,  and  of 
passing  a  few  months,  at  least,  every  year,  at 

country  the  vines  are  being  rooted  up,  as  the  expense  of 
cutting,  tilling,  and  training  thein  is  not  reimbursed  by  the 
sale  of  the  produce.  The  corn-growers  are  pretty  much  in 
the  same  predicament :  in  years  of  plentiful  harvest,  such 
a.s  are  able  to  store  grain  find  it  spoil  on  their  hands  for 
want  of  a  market. 
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their  magnificent  domains  in  the  country,  it  is 
incalculable  what  profit  would  redound  to  them- 
selves, and  benefit  to  their  numerous  half-starved 
vassals,  who  might  then  be  made  to  feel  that  they 
had  a  protector  to  look  up  to.  For  the  Spanish 
peasantry — the  flower  of  the  nation — the  only 
class  which  has  retained  the  old  Castihan  virtues, 
is  as  sensible  to  kindness  as  it  is  to  neglect.  Gifted 
with  a  great  natural  quickness,  they  see  clearly  the 
evil  and  the  remedy,  and  know  how  to  distinguish 
and  requite  the  hand  that  heals  or  wounds  them. 

Not  a  few  of  the  ancient  family  seats  of 
the  grandees  are  superb  models  of  Gothic  or 
Moorish  architecture.  Placed  on  the  bold  sum- 
mit of  some  mountain's  brow,  over  some  rocky 
pass,  or  wooded  defile,  they  command  a  wild, 
and  rich,  and  heart-stirring  prospect ;  their  time- 
struck  battlements  still  rise  proudly  to  the 
heavens,  while  their  vaulted  halls,  and  tapestried 
chambers,  attest,  on  every  side,  the  absence  and 
neglect  of  their  lord.  The  spacious  stables  of 
the  Andalusian  war-horse,  or  far-famed  barb  of 
the  desert,  are  crumbling  to  ruins,  and  now 
afford  only  a  precarious  shelter  to  the  goats,  or 
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asses,  of  the  wandering  gitanos.  A  few  thou- 
sand yards  apart,  perched  on  the  topmost  pin- 
nacle of  the  ridge,  the  atalaya  rears  its  tall 
square  tower, — a  trusty  sentinel  keeping  watch 
and  ward  for  Moor  or  Saracen, — "A  grey  and 
grief- worn  aspect  of  old  days  !"  * 

It  is  deplorable  to  see  the  apathy  and  indiffer- 
ence shewn  by  the  heirs  of  such  properties  to 
the  preservation  of  their  magnificent  ancestral 

*  Atalaya,  a  Moorish  term  for  watch-tower.  It  is  of 
square  form,  liigh  and  narrow :  the  stones  are  so  well 
cemented  and  put  together  as  to  be  nearly  indestructible — 
withal  so  smooth  as  scarcely  to  afford  holding  to  a  lizard. 
This  lone  sentinel  is  usually  placed  on  some  commanding 
eminence,  within  a  convenient  distance  of  the  castle,  so  as  to 
warn  the  garrison  of  danger,  and  enable  it  to  receive  succour, 
or  make  good  its  retreat  in  time.  The  eifect  of  these  solitary 
monuments  of  old  romantic  times  is  both  picturesque  and 
melancholy.  Now-a-days,  and  when  the  state  of  the  stair- 
case permits,  its  only  occupant  is  some  lounging  shepherd 
or  goat  herd,  whose  figure  may  be  seen  in  relief  upon  the 
blue  sky,  in  his  sheep-skin  jacket,  and  red  handkerchief 
twisted  round  his  head,  leaning  over  the  battlemi-nts,  whiling 
away  the  time  with  some  ancient  ditty  about  Saracenosy  or 
his  village  iuta,  drawled  out  in  a  plaintive  monotonous  tone, 
and  occasionally  casting  an  eye  on  his  fleecy  charge,  scat- 
tered among  tlic  cliffs  and  bushes  beneath  him. 
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halls  ;  and  they  can  only  be  attributed  to  the 
wretched  education  they  receive,  combined  (as 
we  have  already  stated)  with  the  jealous,  suspi- 
cious policy  of  the  government,  which,  by  keep- 
ing them  apart,  has  gradually  severed  the  ties 
that  subsisted  between  the  grandees  and  their 
vassals.  Under  the  detestable  system  which  has 
grown  out  of  this  state  of  things,  the  grandee 
has  abandoned  his  princely  mansion,  and  com- 
mitted the  management  of  his  vast  estates  to 
the  hands  of  a  sordid  agent.  This  man  makes 
it  his  business  to  fleece  both  parties  alike ;  and 
seldom  fails,  in  the  long  run,  to  become  his 
master's  banker,  as  well  as  steward,  lending  him 
his  own  money,  at  usurious  interest.  By  these, 
and  similar  means,  he  contrives,  in  a  few  years, 
so  effectually  to  entangle  his  employer  in  his 
toils,  as  to  have  him  wholly  at  his  mercy,  and 
even  to  make  him  feel  grateful  for  the  leniency 
of  his  conduct.  The  authority  of  the  adminis- 
trador,  on  the  estates  of  a  nobleman,  is  of  the 
most  despotic  kind  ;  he  treats  the  peasants  as  if 
they  were  his  slaves,  and  acts  in  all  respects  as 
if  he  were  himself  the  lord  of  the  manor.     He 

VOL    II.  I 
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keeps  his  calash  and  horses  ;  his  sons  get 
commissions  in  the  army,  and  ])laces  in  the 
public  offices,  through  his  master's  interest,  and 
as  a  reward  for  their  father's  integrity  and  good 
management ;  and  his  daughters  are  sure  to 
have  a  good  portion  on  their  marriage.* 

The  sufferers  are  warned,  from  time  to  time, 
of  what  is  going  on :  they  make  light  of,  or 
affect  not  to  believe  it ;  or  mayhap,  considering 
the  matter  in  a  philosophic  point  of  view,  they 

*  The  total  ignorance  and  helplessness  of  the  great  pro- 
prietors, in  all  matters  of  business,  and  the  mode  in  which 
their  administradores  contrive  to  mystify  their  accounts,  so 
as  to  render  any  attempt  to  elucidate  them  as  difficult  as  to 
find  the  clue  of  the  most  intricate  labyrinth  on  record,  com- 
bine to  place  both  parties  in  a  sort  of  dependence  upon  each 
other ;  in  which,  however,  the  agent  has  decidedly  the  better 
of  the  two.  Only  five  years  ago,  a  Neapolitan  nobleman — 
a  grandee  of  Spain — came  to  this  country,  on  the  death  of 
his  father,  to  visit  his  estates,  look  into  his  affairs,  and, 
among  other  things,  to  balance  accounts  with  his  agent. 
This  careful  servant  could  not  see,  with  any  patience,  the 
presence  of  his  master — a  thing  unheard-of  in  the  old  gen- 
tleman's days.  Judge  of  his  indignation,  at  being  called 
upon  for  his  accounts.  It  is  necessary  to  remark,  that  for 
five  or  six  years  the  Duke  of  C had   received  no   rent 
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conclude  they  are  merely  comprised  in  the  great 
law  of  nature,  which  ordains  that  the  lesser 
animals  shall  prey  upon  the  greater,  until,  in 
their  turn,  they  are  eaten  up  by  others,  and  so 
on,  ad  infinitum. 

The  unfortunate  peasantry,  obliged  to  live,  as 
it  were,  in  the  iron  gripe  of  the  agent,  are  always 
happy  to  find  an  opportunity  of  casting  up  their 
eyes  at  the  strange  infatuation  of  the  amo,  and 
letting  out  all  they  know  of  the  doings  of  their 
enemy.     Returning  from  a  journey  in  Aragon, 

from  his  Spanish  possessions, — the  administrador  always 
assigning  as  a  reason,  the  bad  times,  the  great  outlay  for 
necessary  repairs  and  improvements,  want  of  sale  for  the  pro- 
duce, &c.  &c.  Determined  to  go  through  with  the  matter, 
the  young  Italian  brought  the  law  to  bear  upon  this  worthy 
steward.  The  accounts  were,  in  consequence,  at  last  pro- 
duced ;  but,  instead  of  a  balance  in  hand,  to  pay  over  to  his 
employer,  they  exhibited  a  balance  in  his  own  favour,  to  the 
amount  of  between  three  and  four  thousand  pounds  sterling. 
The  seals  were  immediately  put  upon  his  papei's  and  office, 
and  all  the  influence  of  the  Duke  and  the  Neapolitan  ambas- 
sador set  in  motion  to  obtain  justice ;  but  the  result  was, 
that  the  duke  was  obliged  to  put  up  with  the  losses  previ- 
ously incurred,  and  to  content  himself  with  dismissing  his 
faithful  agent.  When  he  visited  the  pi'operty,  he  found  it 
in  a  state  of  full  produce. 

I  2 
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I  was  accompanied  by  an  elderly  peasant — the 
owner  of  the  mule  I  had  hired  to  carry  my  bag- 
gage. I  questioned  him  every  now  and  then, 
as  we  went  along,  as  to  the  towers,  and  woods, 
and  pasture  lands,  that  came  within  our  range. 

"  They  all  belonged  to  Count  P ."     "  What 

sort  of  a  landlord  is  he  ?"  "  We  cannot  know 
but  by  his  agent,  who,  we  suppose,  tells  him 
what  he  thinks  most  convenient.  The  Count 
came  here  last  year,  for  the  iirst  time  since  he 
came  into  possession,  to  shoot,  and  see  the  pro- 
perty ;  but  the  weather  was  bad,  and  he  did  not 
remain  above  two  hours  in  the  venta,  returning 
first  to  Saragossa,  and  from  thence  home.  The 
administrador  does  not  like  any  other  amos  here 
but  himself ;  and  well  he  may  not.  The  pasture 
ground  on  the  right,  over  those  hills,  as  far  as 
you  can  see,  was  let  for  12,000  reals:  the  amo 
was  told  the  times  were  bad,  and,  after  a  great 
deal  of  trouble,  it  was  let  at  6000.  The  venta 
rents  at  least  six  dollars  a-day  on  account  of  the 
arriei'ia :  *    the  amo   receives    only   four.     How 

*  The  arrieria,  or  custom  of  the  arrieros,  (muleteers,)  who 
are   th»>   regular  carriers    of  all   sorts    of  goods  throughout 
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often  do  we  wish  that  his  excellency  would  take 
courage,  mount  his  good  horse,  and  come  upon 
us  some  day  unawares  ; — what  things  he  would 

Spain,  yields  a  handsome  profit  to  the  landlords  of  the  other- 
wise unproductive  mountains  through  which  they  pass. 
A  mnta,  or  muleteers'  inn,  in  a  half-way  good  situation 
between  two  distant  towns,  yields  of  itself  a  considerable 
income.  On  an  average,  fifty  mules,  with  their  packs,  halt 
there  every  night.  The  charge  for  each  mule  is  five  reals, 
(a  shilling,)  for  stabling,  and  a  feed  of  barley  night  and 
morning.  The  muleteers  sleep  on  the  straw,  near  their 
machos.  This  bed,  with  a  supper,  generally  composed  of 
an  enormous  supply  of  mutton  chops,  broiled  on  a  most 
capacious  gridiron,  placed  over  the  live  embers  of  the  wood 
fire,  and  as  much  bread  and  wine  as  they  choose  to  call  for, 
costs  them  no  more  than  two  reals  (five  pence).  Any 
caballero  travelling  in  the  suite  of  the  arrieros,  perched  on  the 
top  of  his  laden  mule,  is  treated  as  one  of  the  family.  He 
will  get  a  hard,  and  sometimes  clean,  bed,  and  a  supper  of 
juicy  slices  of  broiled  mutton,  cut  from  the  leg ;  and  the 
Avhole,  bread  and  wine  included,  will  just  cost  him  four 
reals,  double  the  bill  of  his  hardy  comrade ;  but  which,  if 
he  travelled  alone,  would  be  at  least  treble  that  sum.  Who- 
ever desires  to  study  the  character  and  manners  of  this 
people  to  advantage,  cannot  do  better  than  adopt  this  mode 
of  travelling,  which  combines  economy  and  the  most  perfect 
security.  But  it  will  not  do  for  fine  gentlemen,  or  for  any 
who  will  not  be  contented  to  deny  themselves,  for  a  time, 
all  the  elegances,  and  most  of  the  comforts,  of  civilized  life. 
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see  !  But,  after  all,  what  would  be  the  use  ? — 
Don  Juan  is  capable  of  making  him  believe  any- 
thing he  likes.  We  must  e'en  shrug  our  shoul- 
ders, and  hold  our  tongues." 

It  has  happened  that  some  landlords,  roused 
by  increasing  difficulties,  or  moved  by  the  ex- 
postulations of  friends,  have  taken  the  reins 
into  their  own  hands.  A  fit  of  this  sort — which 
is  generally  but  of  short  duration — is  "  nuts"  to 
the  administrador.  Knowing,  by  long  experi- 
ence, the  character  he  has  to  deal  with,  and  the 
difficulties  which  his  laziness,  and  ignorance  of 
business,  interpose  to  mar  the  effects  of  such 
a  resolution,  he  plays  his  cards  accordingly,  and 
coolly  waits  the  result.  Wrangling,  litigious 
fellows  are  in  waiting  every  day  ;  petitions  and 
reclamations  of  all  sorts  are  poured  in,  by  his 
management,  upon  the  unfortunate  amo,  who 
finds,  in  a  few  days,  that  the  load  of  business  is 
too  much  for  his  poor  head,  and  renounces  the 
task  of  managing  his  own  affairs  for  ever  and  a 
day,  glad  to  make  terms  once  more  with  the 
upright  agent,  of  whom  he  had  been  led  to  think 
so  ill. 

The  dilapidations  to  which  the   revenues   of 
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these  great  proj^rietors  are  exposed  do  not  all 
proceed  from  this  single  source,  although  that, 
of  itself,  would  make  a  serious  hole  in  the  largest. 
There  is  a  regular  finance  office  established  in 
all  the  great  towns  contiguous  to  their  estates, 
besides  a  number  of  clerks  employed  in  the 
villages,  under  the  eye  of  the  under  agents, 
who,  of  course,  as  much  as  in  them  lies,  follow 
the  good  example  set  them  by  their  head.  There 
is  a  contador  (an  accountant),  apagador  (cashier), 
an  archivero  (book-keeper),  and  three  or  four 
clerks,  at  least,  attached  to  each  of  these  bureaux, 
with  regular  salaries,  the  lowest  averaging  six 
reals  a-day  (about  201.  a-year).  Then  come  the 
escribano,  and  the  abogado,  to  take  cognizance  of 
any  points  of  litigation  that  may  arise.  These 
provincial  establishments  correspond  with  the 
qfficina  principal,  which  is  generally  attached  to 
the  palace  of  the  proprietor  at  Madrid,  and  em- 
ploys as  many  hands  as  the  others,  with  the 
addition  of  his  excellency's  own  private  secre- 
tary. Nearly  the  same  formalities  are  gone 
through  in  these  as  in  the  public  offices.  The 
expediente   is   made  out,    passed  to  the  informe 
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through  an  ascending  ladder  of  clerks  and  ad- 
ministradores,  until  at  length  it  appears,  extracted 
and  drawn  up  in  due  form,  on  the  table  of  his 
excellency's  despacho,  where  it  awaits  his  reso- 
lucion  and  signature  with  something  of  the  delay 
of  a  ministerial  affair. 

The  same  number  of  empenos,  and  idas  and 
vueltas  (goings  and  comings) ,  are  employed  here 
as  in  every  other  place  in  the  peninsula  where 
business  of  any  sort  is  transacted,  or  anything  is 
to  be  gained  by  intrigue  and  favour.  The  pas- 
sages and  porters'  lodges  are  generally  so  dark, 
that,  on  going  into  them  from  the  street,  it  is  ne- 
cessary to  allow  time  for  the  pupil  of  the  eye  to 
dilate  itself,  like  that  of  a  cat,  to  prevent  kicking 
your  shins  against  a  bench  or  chair,  or  overturn- 
ing some  of  their  sleeping  occupants. 

The  expense  of  so  many  different  offices,  and 
the  clerks  attached  to  them,  is  sufficient,  of  itself, 
to  swallow  up  a  large  proportion  of  any  fortune, 
however  great,  without  taking  into  account  the 
farther  drains  upon  it  from  an  understanding 
between  the  book  and  cash  keepers,  and  between 
them   again   and    the   agents,    by   means   of  a 
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roguish  freemasonry.  What  this  tribe  of  locusts 
leave  is  sure  to  be  devoured  by  the  swarms  of 
idle,  lounging,  dirty  lacqueys  whom  it  is  the 
pride  of  a  Spanish  grandee  to  maintain  in  his 
service.  Few  such  houses  have  less  than  from 
fifty  to  seventy  of  these  vermin,  each  of  them 
trying  who  shall  do  the  least.  To  these  again 
must  be  added  the  jubilados  and  old  pensioners, 
often  in  considerable  numbers.  The  Duke  of 
Medina  Coeli  has  or  had  about  two  hundred  on 
his  household  and  pension  list.  The  master 
himself  is,  as  may  be  supposed,  frequently  igno- 
rant of  the  number  and  faces  of  his  dependents.* 


*  The  palace  of  Medina  Coeli  would,  at  the  first  glance, 
be  taken  for  a  large  manufactory,  or  for  an  hospital,  or 
some  other  public  establishment.  It  is  an  enormously  long 
and  very  narrow  house,  of  three  stories,  and  recent  con- 
struction, built  on  a  steep  descent  towards  the  Prado  ;  so 
that  the  first  floor,  which  is  about  fifteen  feet  from  the 
ground  on  the  top  of  the  hill,  seems  nearly  touching  the 
earth  at  the  bottom.  The  present  duke  has  suppressed  the 
pensions  formerly  given  to  old  servants  or  to  their  widows, 
varying  froni  twelve  reals  a  day  (half-a-crown),  the  maxi- 
mum, to  four,  the  mininum ;  but  he  still  continues  to  give 
them  a  lodging  in  his  house. 
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The  filthy  state  of  the  hveries,  hnen,  and  hands 
of  noblemen's  servants,  even  when  waiting  at 
table,  is  often  such  as  to  excite  disgust,  and  to 
banish  the  appetites  of  all  who  are  not  ' '  to  the 
manner  bom." 

The  custom,  charitable  in  principle  but  ruinous 
in  its  consequences,  adopted  by  families  of  dis- 
tinction, both  in  Spain  and  Italy,  of  pensioning 
off  old  servants,  and  giving  them  apartments  in 
the  house,  is  another  great  source  of  waste. 
The  objects  of  this  charity  come  to  look  upon 
their  lodging  and  pension  as  their  right ;  they 
regard  themselves  as  an  indispensable  part  of  the 
family.  If  the  amo  is  obliged,  from  necessity  or 
any  other  cause,  to  reduce  or  withdraw  the 
allowance  made  to  this  colony,  there  is  a  general 
outcry  against  him  ;  he  is  a  mal  caballero  (no 
gentleman) ,  a  miser,  an  unworthy  son  of  a  good 
father,  &c.  The  demise  of  the  heads  of  families 
is  always  sure  to  occasion  a  heavy  drain  of  the 
successor's  finances,  from  the  pensions  or  lega- 
cies that  are  usually  bequeathed  to  favourite 
servants.  The  sum  total  of  the  iteim  in  a  last 
will  and  testament  often  amounts  to  so  large  a 
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sum,  as  to  put  the  heir  of  the  property  to  severe 
trials  to  make  them  good.  With  nominally  a 
large  income,  many  of  them  find  it  difficult  to 
retain  as  much  in  their  own  hands  as  is  abso- 
lutely necessary  to  the  support  of  their  rank  in 
life. 

Some  of  the  victims  of  this  disorder  have  be- 
gun to  open  their  eyes  to  the  folly  of  continuing 
this  course  any  longer,  and  have  manfully  laid 
the  axe  to  the  root ;  for  which  they  have  en- 
countered the  due  quantum  of  vituperation  sure 
to  be  levelled  at  all  and  every  one  who  attempt 
to  introduce  order  and  economy  into  any  esta- 
blishment in  this  country.  The  same  reception 
awaits  any  ministry  that  would  be  bold  enough 
to  apply  the  axe  and  pruning-knife  to  the  abuses 
of  the  state.  To  the  numerous  host  who  derive 
their  living  from  the  taxes  and  sinecures  squeezed 
out  of  the  hard  earnings  of  the  people,  it  is  a 
matter  of  great  indifference  who  reigns,  or  what 
is  the  form  of  government,  so  long  as  their  sala- 
ries are  paid.  Once  attempt  to  reduce  them, 
and  to  suppress  the  useless  places,  "  aye,  there's 
the  rub."     This  is  the  great  rock  on  which  a 
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patriotic  and  pure  executive  is  likely  to  split ; 
and  they  can  never  hope  to  achieve  a  reform  of 
this  kind  unless  seconded  by  the  firm  determi- 
nation and  support  of  the  sound  fraction  of  the 
nation.  That  a  strenuous  effort  must  be  made 
to  shake  off  the  reptiles  that  have  been  so  long 
preying  on  the  vitals  of  this  unhappy  country  is 
certain  ;  what  will  be  the  result,  time  only  will 
shew.  Whatever  may  be  the  fate  of  the  experi- 
ment, the  ministry  that  ventures  upon  it,  must 
be  considered  to  have  deserved  well  of  their 
country.  If  it  succeeds,  Spain  may  once  more 
be  a  nation,  and  resume  her  proper  place  among 
the  powers  of  Europe  :  if  it  fails,  her  name  will 
continue  a  by-word  for  baseness  and  degra- 
dation. 
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CHAPTER    III. 


THE    MONASTERIES. 


There  is  no  lack  of  monasteries  in  this  most 
Catholic  capital ;  they  amount  to  the  goodly 
number  of  forty,  saving  one  ;  while  that  of  simi- 
lar establishments  for  the  other  sex  is  thirty- 
three.  It  would  be  a  curious  subject  of  inquiry 
to  ascertain  the  motives  which  had  led  so  many 
human  beings,  of  both  sexes,  as  are  congregated 
in  these  habitations,  to  separate  themselves  from 
all  their  friends  and  connexions  in  the  world, 
and  submit  to  the  monotonous  course  of  exist- 
ence which  the  rules  of  the  different  orders  im- 
pose upon  them.  In  general,  I  think  it  would 
be  found  that  those  who  had  adopted  it  from  a 
sincere  religious  impulse  or  vocation  constitute 
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by  far  the  smallest  portion,  and  that,  with  most 
of  them,  a  feeling  of  disappointment  or  despair 
of  success  in  other  careers  had  been  the  main 
incentive  to  an  abandonment  of  the  world. 

With  the  male  population  of  the  cloisters, 
especially,  I  am  sure  this  has  been  the  case. 
Less  imaginative,  and  devoid  of  that  overflowing 
tenderness  and  passion  occupying,  and  too  often 
ravaging,  the  bosoms  of  their  religious  sisters, 
their  views  are  much  more  worldly  and  selfish, 
and  their  choice  has  generally  been  the  result  of 
a  careful  comparison  of  the  advantages  and  dis- 
advantages of  their  former  and  their  actual  pro- 
fession. Of  late  years,  the  ranks  of  the  church 
militant  have  been  recruited  almost  exclusively 
from  the  class  with  which  such  personal  con- 
siderations are  likely  to  have  greatest  weight. 
It  is  a  rare  case,  now-a-days,  to  find  any  member 
of  a  respectable  family  dedicating  himself  to  the 
church,  and  still  rarer  of  any  one  adopting  the 
monkish  habit.  The  gradual  encroachments  of 
the  government  and  the  royal  family,  upon  com- 
manderies  and  other  appendages  of  ecclesiastical 
opulence,  have  cooled  the  ardour  of  well-born 
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neophytes.  Prebends  or  canonries  have  been 
subdivided,  or  curtailed,  or  given  to  men  of  low- 
birth.  Aristocratic  feeling  was  roused,  and  the 
church  has  been,  in  consequence,  deprived  of 
many  promising  scions  of  the  hidalguia. 

The  inferior  classes  had  no  such  antipathies  to 
combat.  The  certainty  of  never  wanting  their 
daily  bread,  of  impunity  for  all  pecadillos,  or 
offences  which  might  assume  even  a  grosser 
character,  the  hope  of  monastic  preferment,  the 
influence  which  the  habit  even  still  carries  in  the 
eyes  of  the  vulgar, — such  are  the  leading  motives 
which  have  peopled  the  monasteries,  not  only 
in  the  capital,  but  throughout  the  whole  of 
Spain.* 

*  Friars,  like  ducks  and  turkeys,  are  good  judges  of  the 
weather,  and  foresee  the  "  coming  storm  "  while  the  cloud  is 
yet  the  size  of  a  pocket  handkerchief.  In  the  year  of  the 
king's  death  (1833),  all  the  monasteries  put  themselves  on 
the  war  establishment,  received  a  greater  number  of  youthful 
aspirants  than  usual,  and  had  tlie  pick  and  choice  of  the 
mozos  of  the  villages.  The  exemption  from  military  duty 
found  them  ready  proselytes  where  the  yoke  of  discipline  is  so 
sevei'ely  felt.  The  fathers,  doubtless,  foresaw  that  the  crisis 
would  increase  their  power.     Their  recruits  were  received  in 
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The  exemption  from  care  and  bodily  labour  is 
no  small  temptation  to  the  son  of  a  peasant  ; 
vanity  also  plays  its  part,  as  in  most  other 
human  decisions.  A  youth  of  this  class  will  re- 
gard it  as  but  slight  hardship  to  have  his  rest 
disturbed  l)y  the  ringing  of  the  bell  for  matins, 
and  think  nothing  of  the  occasional  slender  mor- 
tifications to  be  submitted  to,  when  put  in  the 
scale  against  the  influence  and  distinction  which 
he  acquires  by  becoming  a  member  of  one  of  the 
religious  orders.  When  a  "brother"  of  this 
sort  makes  his  appearance  in  a  village,  provided 
with  an  ample  stock  of  relics  and  amulets  to  ex- 
cite the  imaginations  and  open  the  purses  of  the 
faithful,  great  is  the  dismay  of  the  poor  curate 
at  the  diversion  of  the  liberalities  from  his 
quarter  which  it  threatens,  and  great  the  delight 


the  double  sense  of  soldiers  and  ministers  of  the  faith.  An 
early  ordinance  of  the  present  government  upset  all  those  cal- 
culations, not  only  circumscribing  the  number  of  novices,  and 
absolutely  prohibiting  their  admission,  unless  on  proofs  of  a 
sobd  vacation,  ascertained  by  the  investigations  of  the  com- 
mission ad  hoc,  presided  by  the  bishop  of  the  diocese,  but 
rendering  them  all  liable  to  military  sevvico  until  professed. 
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of  the  female  villagers,  who  never  fail  to  dra\^' 
disadvantageous  comparisons  between  their  own 
worthy  pastor,  with  his  grey  hairs,  his  tremu- 
lous, squeaking  voice,  and  the  antique  simplicity 
of  his  language,  and  the  athletic  form,  ruddy 
cheeks  and  dark  eyes,  the  sonorous  organ,  and 
the  powerful  stimulating  eloquence  of  his  itine- 
rant rival.  He  receives  an  invitation  to  repose 
himself  for  a  few  days,  and  during  that  period 
confesses,  advises,  consoles,  and,  in  short,  does 
so  many  things,  and  all  so  well,  that  the  vil- 
lagers are  in  raptures. 

When  he  has  finished  his  labours,  supplied 
all  the  spiritual  wants  brought  ujDon  him, 
comforted  the  scrupulous  and  the  timid,  and 
sold  his  relics,  he  takes  his  departure ;  and 
he  is  sure  to  have  a  "  convoy "  of  all  the 
women  and  children  as  far  as  the  fountain 
or  the  first  cross  by  the  road-side.  They 
kneel,  and  kiss  his  hand,  and  ask  his  blessing ; 
he  gives  it  them  again  and  again.  He  bids  them 
be  of  good  courage,  assuring  them  that  he  will 
again  appear  among  them  at  no  distant  period. 
Bidding  them  a  last  adieu,  the  holy  man  pricks 

VOL.   II.  K 
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his  mule,  and  leaves  his  companions  kneeling  at 
the  foot  of  the  cross,  and  offering  up  prayers  for 
his  safe  return  home. 

It  would  be  well  were  there  no  other  objection 
to  be  made  against  the  increase  of  monastic 
establishments  than  the  low  birth  or  obscure 
origin  of  their  occupants.  These  accidents  might 
even  be  urged  as  a  strong  recommendation  in 
their  favour,  as  tending  to  assimilate  them  more 
nearly  to  the  apostolic  fishermen,  who  had  no 
blazonries  to  boast  of ;  but  the  relaxation  of 
morals,  and  the  general  profligacy  of  this  class 
of  ecclesiastics,*  are  so  notorious  as  to  render  the 
existence  of  their  communities  a  social  gangrene, 

*  It  would  be  an  idle  and  disgusting  task  to  enter  into  the 
details  of  monkish  depravity  ;  suffice  it  to  say,  that  in  Madrid 
the  Barilios,  the  rough-shod  Carmelites,  the  Franciscans,  the 
Bernardines,  are  orders  especially  known  as  sturdy  revellers. 
The  dormitories  of  the  younger  portion  of  the  brethren  are 
usually  unoccupied  during  the  night.  My  patrona,  Donna 
Tomasa,  declares  she  cannot  bear  the  friars,  and  assigns 
three  good  reasons  for  her  aversion  : — -firstly,  they  live  and  get 
fat  at  her  and  everybody's  expense  ;  secondly,  they  enjoy  them- 
selves and  nobody  knows  it ;  thirdly,  they  are  fathers  of  fami- 
lies without  the  slightest  parental  obligation. 
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and  their  extirpation  a  state  necessity.  Persons 
who  have  traversed  Spain  in  every  direction,  and 
had  means  of  getting  acquainted  with  the  senti- 
ments of  the  peasantry  in  the  remote  provinces, 
can  testify  that  the  influence  which  the  monks 
possess  over  them  is  much  more  the  oifspring  of 
fear  than  of  either  respect  or  attachment.  Should 
they  refuse  to  share  their  corn  and  potatoes,  or 
whatever  they  have,  with  the  mendicant  friars, 
both  they  and  their  families  would  be  instantly 
pointed  at  as  heretics,  and  probably  be  obliged 
to  leave  the  village  altogether.  As  the  friars  are 
not  unfrequently  near  relatives  or  connexions  of 
the  alcalde,  the  escribano,  the  ministro,  or  some  of 
the  other  local  authorities,  the  peasantry  have 
the  apprehension  that  any  disrespect  or  incivility 
offered  to  them  would  be  resented  by  those  whom 
they  regard  as  their  natural  superiors.* 

*  The  interests  of  the  monastery  and  the  proselyte  were 
mutual.  The  first  was  glad  to  be  able  to  rely  on  the  co- 
operation of  the  local  avithorities,  -whose  decisions  are  with- 
out appeal  in  the  villages.  The  friends  of  the  novice,  on 
the  other  hand,  rejoice  in  the  protection  of  the  friars,  who, 
not  unfrequently,  found  means  to  place  their  children  ad- 
vantageouslv. 

k2 
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The  constitution,  or  ladefunta  (the  deceased)  as 
it  is  usually  termed,  low  as  it  undoubtedly  stood 
in  favour  with  the  great  mass  of  the  people,  who, 
from  long  habits  and  attachments,  are  opposed  to 
all  changes,  still,  iti  this  respect,  extorted  some 
eulogies  from  its  enemies.  The  system  in  a 
great  degree  protected  them  from  the  exactions 
of  the  monks,  a  result  which  there  were  few 
who  did  not  rejoice  at,  however  they  might  con- 
demn the  means  by  which  it  was  effected.  Had 
the  same  or  similar  results  been  brought  about 
under  a  system  bearing  any  other  name,  there  is 
no  doubt  but  many  of  the  bitterest  enemies  of 
the  constitution  would  have  been  numbered 
among  its  stoutest  champions.* 

The  great  abuse  which  the  monks  make  of 
the  confessional,  on  all  occasions  when  their 
own  interests  are  concerned,  is  another  powerful 
argument  for  their  suppression.  The  Queen's 
government  was  so  well  aware  of  the  vigour  and 
activity  with  which  this  secret,  but  formidable, 

*  "The  rose  by  any  other  name  would  smell  as  sweet." 
If  the  estatuto  real  had  been  called  a  constitucion  real,  it  would 
have  assuredly  set  fire  to  the  Peninsula  at  both  ends. 
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lever  would  be  worked,  as  to  make  it  the  object 
of  a  royal  decree,  early  in  1834,  admonishing 
the  clergy  against  indulging  in  any  political 
discussions  from  the  pulpit,  and  enacting  penal- 
ties against  the  transgressors  ;  but  the  result 
was  nearly  the  same  as  if  no  such  decree  had 
been  issued.  If  the  summons  to  arms,  in 
favour  of  Don  Carlos  and  the  Inquisition,  was 
not  thundered  from  the  pulpit  in  full  congre- 
gation, the  mysterious  influence  of  the  confes- 
sional did  the  work  quite  as  effectually.  Abso- 
lutions were  withheld,  unless  a  solemn  promise 
of  adherence  to  "the  good  cause"  was  given. 
Spiritual  and  temporal  considerations  were  called 
in  aid  :  every  fibre  of  the  human  heart,  within 
reach  of  superstition,  was  struck,  and  returned 
a  favourable  sound.  A  sort  of  freemasonry 
was  thus  established  between  the  great  majority 
of  penitents  and  their  confessors.  The  actual  ob- 
stinate contest  now  maintained*  in  the  northern 
provinces  of  Spain  owes  its  origin  and  duration 
to  this  ghostly  pact,  entered  into  at  the  foot  of 
the  penitential,  and  fulfilled  with  a  constancy 

*  1836. 
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and  good  faith  worthy  of  a  better  cause.*  The 
sturdy  monks  by  no  means  limited  their  exer- 
tions to  merely  professional  duties ;  following 
the  bright  examples  of  the  same  kind  set  be- 
fore them,  numbers  threw  aside  both  cowl  and 
missal,  girding  a  sword  and  pistol-belt  over 
their  tucked-up  robes,  clapping  a  schako  over 
their  tonsured  pates,  and  seizing  a  crucifix,  as  fit- 

*  There  is  a  tenacity  and  fidelity  with  Spaniards  to  a 
cause  once  embraced,  which  is  highly  honourable  to  the 
national  character.  In  Navarre,  this  feeling  is  predominant. 
Apart  from  the  influence  of  terror,  the  soldiers  in  the  pay  of 
Don  Carlos  have  displayed  a  patience  and  endurance  of 
fatigue  scarcely  credible,  and  worthy  of  the  highest  praise. 
They  live  in  a  continual  march  ;  they  are  badly  fed,  scarcely 
clad  ;  and  receive  but  one  peseta  (a  franc)  a  month,  when 
money  is  plentiful.  The  pay  of  the  officers,  up  to  the  rank 
of  captain,  is  only  thirty  reals  a  month  (about  two-pence 
halfpenny  a-day).  The  Navarrese  battalions  are  excellent 
light  troops  ;  and,  though  not  equal  to  the  Queen's  soldiers 
in  discipline,  or  tenacity,  excite  regret  that  their  many  praise- 
worthy qualities  should  be  employed  in  so  mistaken  a  cause. 
The  Biscayans  and  Guipuzevans  are,  to  a  man,  pressed  into 
the  service  of  the  Pretender ;  the  best  proof  of  which  is, 
their  desertion  to  their  homes  on  the  first  favourable  oppor- 
tunity, notwithstanding  the  almost  certainty  of  being  retaken, 
severely    punished,    and  obliged    again  to  enter  the   ranks. 
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ting  banner  for  such  a  phalanx,  they  sallied  forth 
from  their  convents  to  "  fight  the  good  fight," 
and  preach  "  no  quarter"  to  their  enemies.* 

It  must  not  be  supposed,  however,  that  the  close 
union  between  friar  and  peasant  exhibited  in  this 
instance,  any  more  than  in  others,  arises  from 
the  influence  of  kindness  and  fatherly  care  on 
the  part  of  the  former,  calling  forth  respect  and 

The  spirit  of  the  three  provinces,  with  the  exception  of  one 
or  two  valleys  on  the  frontiers  of  France  and  Navarre,  is  de- 
cidedly Carlist  and  monkish,  and  is  sufficient,  of  itself,  to 
account  for  the  slow  progress  of  the  Queen's  arms,  even  if 
other  circumstances,  independent  of  opinion,  did  not  essen- 
tially aid  in  procuring  so  unsatisfactory  a  result. 

*  The  soldier-monks  are  the  most  sanguinary  among  the 
troops  of  Charles  V.  They  are  charitable  enough  to  offer 
their  spiritual  consolations  to  the  ill-starred  prisoner  who 
has  fallen  into  their  hands  ;  but  they  always  insist  on  the 
"  shriving  time"  being  short, — glad,  no  doubt,  to  send  a  soul 
of  their  cleansing  before  its  Maker.  The  horrible  massacre 
of  Keridea,  where  one  hundred  and  sixteen  prisoners  were 
shot,  five  and  five,  after  a  march  of  fifteen  miles,  naked,  over 
the  mountains,  was  committed  and  hastened  by  the  same 
organs.  The  government  threat,  of  shutting  up  and  con- 
fiscating the  property  of  every  monastery  whose  inmates 
should  join  the  rebels,  has  deterred  but  few  from  braving  all 
its  consequences. 
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attachment  of  the  latter  ;  fear,  I  have  already- 
said,  enters  far  more  into  their  conduct.  The 
monks  stand  precisely  in  the  shoes  of  rich  pro- 
prietors, or  powerful  landlords,  with  regard  to 
their  tenantry.  A  great  proportion  of  the  soil 
of  the  country  being  ecclesiastical  property,  the 
resident  inhabitants,  who  are  employed  by  the 
monks  in  the  cultivation  of  their  lands,  naturally 
look  up  to  them  as  their  landlords  and  masters, 
on  whom  is  their  sole  dependence.  They  know 
these  masters  too  well  not  to  be  aware  that  a 
refusal  to  obey  their  orders,  or  any  sign  of  dis- 
affection to  their  cause,  would  be  certain  to  de- 
prive them  of  their  whole  means  of  existence.* 

*  That  many  religious  establishments  treat  their  dependents 
well,  and  with  even  greater  leniency  than  individual  pro- 
prietors, it  would  be  unfair  to  deny ;  but,  on  the  other  hand, 
they  produce  the  same  evil,  and  to  a  greater  degree,  which 
is  imputed  to  the  large  landholders.  Possessed  of  greater 
intelligence  and  wealth,  the  monks  unite  every  branch  of 
rural  industry  within  the  walls  of  their  establishments,  thus 
depriving  the  neighbouring  villagers  of  the  little  profits  they 
would  otherwise  derive  from  the  labour  of  their  mules  or 
horses,  the  hire  of  ploughs,  &c.  There  is  one  large  esta- 
blishment of  the  Jesuits,  at  the  distance  of  a  few  leagues 
from   Madrid,  A\herc   this  system   is  carried  to  its  greatest 
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That  this  is  the  real  tone  of  feeling  of  the 
peasantry  in  general  towards  the  friars  I  am 
fully  convinced.  There  may  be  here  and  there 
exceptions,  produced  by  family  ties,  when  friends 
or  relations  have  put  on  the  habit ;  but  it  may 
be  safely  asserted,  that  the  great  majority  are 
actuated  by  such  notions  as  I  have  stated.  Even 
in  the  kingdom  of  Navarre, — that  classic  land  of 
Levites  and  their  admirers, — it  is  well  known 
that,  at  least,  half  the  young  men  comprising 
the  insurgent  forces  are  pressed  into  the  ranks  ; 

extent.  The  village  attached  to  the  property — which  be- 
came theirs  by  purchase — is  now  in  a  state  of  the  greatest 
misery,  a  consequence  of  the  system  they  introduced.  The 
labourers  have  been  obliged  to  sell  their  cattle,  and  the 
whole  population  thrown  out  of  work,  because  the  Jesuits 
found  it  more  profitable  to  have  their  own  mules,  cows, 
labourers,  and  artisans  of  all  descriptions.  Besides  the  dis- 
tance necessary  to  be  travelled  in  search  of  employment, — 
which  they  cannot  find  at  home, — these  villagers  would  find 
themselves  anticipated  by  the  dwellers  on  the  soil.  A  large 
proportion  of  the  Spanish  population  find  themselves  in  this 
predicament.  Until  monasteries  are  reformed,  and  grandees 
allowed,  or  obliged,  to  sell  the  lands  they  cannot,  or  will  not, 
cultivate,  it  is  not  likely  that  things  will  mend.  Yet  it  still 
continues  a  subject  of  wonder  that  there  are  so  many  robbers 
in  the  Peninsula ! 
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and  they  are  only  kept  there  by  the  dread  of  the 
most  terrible  chastisement.  A  man's  life  never 
weighed  a  feather  with  their  redoubted  chieftain, 
Zumalacarregui.  * 

Deplorable  as  the  consequences  of  this  re- 
bellion will  be,  the  conduct  of  a  small  por- 
tion of  the  secular  clergy,  and  of  the  monastic 
orders,  to  a  man,  is,  when  looked  at  in  merely  a 
worldly  point  of  view,   perfectly  natural  and  in 


*  Zumalacarregui  adopted  a  system  of  coercion  of  the 
most  effectual  kind,  inasmuch  as  it  interested  the  best  feel- 
ings of  the  human  heart.  He  would  order  a  village  to  send 
a  certain  number  of  recruits,  threatening,  in  the  event  of 
their  non-appearance,  to  confine  and  bastinado  the  father  or 
mother  of  the  parties.  In  case  of  desertion,  the  menaces  of 
burning  the  house  that  sheltered,  or  shooting  the  friend  who 
concealed  him,  were  most  religiously  executed.  The  fate  of 
the  unfortunate  Leopold  O'Donnell,  only  son  of  the  Count 
d'Abisbal,  who  was  taken  prisoner  in  the  disastrous  day  of 
Arsasua,  bears  out  the  text.  This  young  man — a  captain  in 
the  guards — was  charged  with  the  defence  of  the  bridge,  the. 
only  point  of  retreat  for  the  troops  ;  a  duty  which  he  exe- 
cuted most  gallantly.  Unfortunately-,  just  as  it  was  time  to 
retire,  he  was  seized  with  an  epilej)tic  fit, — a  malady  to 
which  lie  was  subject, — and,  in  consequence,  fell  into  the 
rnemy's  hands.     An  ambuscade,   which   succeeded   against 
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character.  It  may  here  be  stated,  by  the  way, 
that  the  great  majority  of  the  secular  clergy,  the 
parish  priests,  &c.,  are  well  affected  to  the  pre- 
sent government,  from  a  belief  that  their  interests 
would  be  beneficially  affected  by  the  projected 
changes.  The  results  of  the  first  reform,  directed 
against  the  vast  possessions  of  the  friars,  are 
such  as  they  cannot  be  bhnd  to.  They  are  con- 
scious of  having  weighed  too  heavily,  and  preyed 

a  battalion  of  the  regiment  of  Valladolid,  and  some  chasseurs 
of  the  guard,  owing  to  a  culpable  negligence  of  proper  mili- 
tary precaution,  placed  more  victims  in  their  power,  among 
whom  was  the  Count  de  Villa  Manuel,  grandee  of  Spain  of 
the  first  class,  who  owed  his  captivity  to  his  pusillanimous 
fears  of  fording  the  river  in  his  rear.     These  unfortunate 
individuals  were   carried  about  with  the  rebel  columns  for 
several   days,  during  which  the  Count  was  exposed  to  every 
species  of  insult,  and  even  to  corporal   chastisement.     At 
length,  tired  of  tormenting  condemned  men,  the  rebel  leaders 
caused  them  to  be  shot  in   a  gravel-pit,  behind  a  venta,   on 
the  left  hand  side  of  the  high  road  to   Pamplona,  about  a 
mile  and  a  half  from  Lecumberri.     O'Donnell  was  a  remark- 
ably  handsome   young  man,  and  on  the  eve  of  his  nuptials 
with  a  beautiful  young  girl,  of  one  of  the  best  families  in 
Pamplona.     The  reprisals  to  which  these  and  similar  acts 
have  led,  have  given  to  this  unnatural  warfare  the  character 
of  atrocity  which  is  seldom  to  be  found  but  in  civil  broils. 


140       SPECULATIONS    ON     MONKISH     REFORM. 

too  long,  on  this  despoiled  country,  to  calculate  on 
much  forbearance  on  the  part  of  the  "shorn."  It 
remains  to  be  seen  whether  despair  will  produce 
its  usual  effect  upon  this  formidable  and  well- 
organized  body.  If  they  determine,  one  and  all, 
to  "  stand  by  their  order,"  and  to  employ  their 
wealth,  and  other  means  at  command,  in  defend- 
ing themselves,  it  is  but  too  certain  that  there  is 
yet  a  sufficient  stock  of  ignorance  and  intolerant 
spirit  in  Spain  to  lend  a  very  serious  character 
to  the  struggle.  Nor  ought  it  to  excite  any 
surprise,  that  the  priesthood  should  employ,  in 
this  last  "mortal  combat,"  the  same  means 
which  hitherto  have  proved  so  successful. 

The  rebellion  against  the  Queen's  government 
had,  at  first,*  too  many  chances  in  its  favour  to 

*  It  is  beyond  a  doubt,  that,  liad  Don  Carlos  possessed 
common  energy,  his  appearance  in  Castile,  where  all  the 
royalist  battalions  were,  under  arms,  awaiting  his  arrival, 
would  have  roused  the  whole  country  in  his  favour.  His 
march  and  entrance  to  Madrid  would  have  been  the  affair 
of  a  few  days.  There  were  very  few  troops  (not  four 
thousand  men  in  all)  then  in  the  capital  ;  and  their 
opinions  were,  at  least,  suspicious.  The  army,  though  de- 
cidedly  liberal,  was   in  skeleton.     The  minister,   Cruz,  had 
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render  it  necessary  for  the  friars  to  enter  per- 
sonally into  the  conflict,  in  the  manner  which  so 
many   of  them  have   since   done ;  but   money, 

taken  care  to  discharge  all  the  old  soldiers,  without  looking 
to  their  being  replaced.     Many  of  the  superior  officers  were 
not  staunch  ;  added  to  which,   it   must    be  confessed  that, 
whether  from  a  long  habit  of  revolution  and  political  ad- 
ventures, or  from  whatever  other  cause,  there  is  a  lurking 
inclination    among    Spaniards,  in  public    employments,    to 
shuffle  the  cards — to  try  their  fortune  by  a  change.     Quien 
sabe?  (who  knows  ?)  and  the  old  adage,  Rio  revuelto  ganancia 
de  Pescadores,  (it  is  good  fishing  in  troubled  waters,)  are  in 
great  vogue  on  such  occasions-     The  captains-general  (with 
the  exception  of  two,  those  of  Aragon  and  Catalonia — both 
compromised  beyond  reconciliation)  would,  in  all  probability, 
have  followed  the   current,  or  ceded  their  places  tacitly  to 
others  more  daring.     Charles  V.,   unlike   his   namesake   of 
Stuart,  has  come  late  to  the  lists ;  they  are  for   ever  closed 
against  him  and  his.     Posterity  will  know  him  as  the  mal 
cahallero,  who  shrunk  from  the  combat  when  his  crown  was 
in  the  melee.     The  whole  history  of  the  conduct  of  himself 
and  his  party  appears  like  one    of  those   interpositions   of 
Providence  in  favour  of  nations  which  no  human  power  can 
resist.     The  Spanish  people,  during  so  many  centuries  bent 
and  fashioned  to  the  yoke,   would  have   regretted,  but  not 
resisted  the  despotism  of  Charles.     Happily  for  the  country, 
this  once,  God  has  aided  those  who  would  not  help  them- 
selves. 
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largely  at  their  command,  was  lavished  to  spur 
others  on.  The  monasteries,  which  are  always 
situated  in  the  most  commanding  points  of  towns 
and  villages,  and,  when  isolated,  crown  some 
pass  or  defile,  offered  the  most  favourable  situ- 
ations for  the  meetings  of  the  conspirators.  The 
subterranean  vaults  and  hiding-places  were 
converted  into  magazines  of  arms  and  ammu- 
nition ;  the  churches  themselves  were  made  re- 
ceptacles of  warlike  stores  ;  distributions  of 
arms  were  regularly  made ;  the  correspondence 
was  carried  on,  and  the  country  roused  to  arms, 
entirely  through  the  medium  of  the  monastic 
establishments,  and  their  inmates.  Government 
was  actuated,  in  the  beginning  of  the  quarrel, 
by  a  desire  to  conciliate,  as  much  as  possible, 
these  formidable  adversaries  ;  but  conciliation 
was  thrown  away  on  men  whose  steadfast  adhe- 
rence to  their  principles  of  monopoly  in  religion, 
property,  and  influence,  was  not  to  be  shaken. 
The  royal  edicts  sent  forth  against  disloyal  bro- 
thers M'ere  made  light  of,  or  utterly  disregarded. 
When,  at  length,  orders  were  given  to  con- 
fiscate such  establishments  as  were  notoriously 
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in  favour  of  Carlism,  their  occupants  preferred 
tearing  themselves  from  their  resting-places, 
with  the  hope  of  speedily  returning  to  them, 
with  their  former  influence  unimpaired,  to  re- 
maining in  them  upon  the  condition  of  yielding 
any  submission  to  the  existing  government,  and 
with  the  certainty  of  personal  security  under  the 
vigilance  of  the  law.  Some  monasteries,  on  the 
other  hand,  made  proposals  to  government  for 
the  secularization  of  their  revenues,  on  the  con- 
dition of  each  member  being  allowed  a  pension 
of  from  four  to  eight  reals  a- day  during  their 
lives  ;  thus  far  adopting  the  system  pursued  in 
the  time  of  the  constitution.* 

The  population  of  the  religious  houses  had, 

*  Many  unfrocked  friars  liked  the  change  so  well  as 
never  to  return  to  their  monasteries  when  re-established. 
The  contributions  to  which  they  are  at  present  exposed, 
conformably  to  ancient  laws,  never  before  put  into  execution, 
combined  ^^dth  other  tribulations,  which  a  more  liberal  system 
has  brought  upon  them,  are  working  a  great  change  in  their 
vocation.  It  is  more  than  probable  that  the  whole  of  the 
monasteries  would  be  abandoned,  by  every  monk  under  sixty 
years  of  age,  were  the  government  to  enter  into  such  arrange- 
ments with  them  as  are  suggested  in  the  text. 
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notwithstanding  the  recent  attempts  to  augment 
it,  dwindled  away  in  so  unequal  a  manner  as  to 
point  out  to  the  executive  the  road  it  should  pur- 
sue. Many  rich  monasteries,  capable  of  lodging 
eighty  and  one  hundred  monks,  were  reduced  to 
half-a-dozen  inmates  ;  some  had  even  fewer, 
who  managed  the  property,  and  enjoyed  the 
produce,  in  complete  independence.*  The  re- 
venues of  such  establishments,  infinitely  too 
great  for  the  wants  of  so  small  a  number,  were, 
in  more  tranquil  times,  converted  into  gold,  as  a 
reserve  for  the  evil  day,  and  have  been,  ever 
since  the  breaking  out  of  the  present  schism  in 
the  provinces,  lavished  in  recruiting  and  support- 

*  Among  the  instances  of  this  tliat  may  be  mentioned, 
that  of  Ayelee,  in  Aragon,  is  a  very  striking  one.  Althougli 
capable  of  containing  commodiously  eighty  brothers,  the 
whole  chapter  is  now  reduced  to  the  old  prior,  a  younger 
friar,  and  two  lay  brothers.  The  old  man  is  lord-paramount 
of  everything  belonging  to  the  house.  The  vegetables  of  his 
large  garden  he  allows  to  run  to  seed  and  waste  :  although 
avaricious  to  a  degree,  and  surrounded  by  a  necessitous 
population,  he  will  neither  allow  them  to  be  sold  nor  to  be  dis- 
tributed among  the  poor  ;  it  is  his  caprice  that  they  should 
rot  !       His    heart,    however,    opened    on    the    approach    of 
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ing  the  defenders  of  Charles  and  the  Inquisition. 
So  many  motives  induced  government  not  to  fill 
up  the  large  monasteries  of  each  order  to  their 
full  complement,  and  to  take  possession  of  those 
thus  rendered  disposable,  and  make  their  re- 
venues available  to  the  public  necessities.  This 
is,  no  doubt,  a  prudent  and  moderate  measure, 
and  must  be  attended  with  salutary  effects. 
The  system  of  suppression  which  was  adopted 
by  that  orthodox  and  shrewd  monarch,  the  Em- 
peror Francis,  of  Austria,  in  his  Italian  states, 
was,  however,  much  more  complete  and  effective. 
He  not  only  prohibited  any  future  noviciate,  but 
took  possession   of  the  monasteries   and  their 


a  noted  Carlist  officer,  at  the  head  of  his  bandits ;  his  wine 
vaults,  granaries,  and  stores  of  all  descriptions,  were  emptied 
in  their  service.  At  the  time  that  church  property  was  being 
sold,  an  old  widow,  thinking  to  better  the  condition  of  her 
family,  purchased  a  few  acres  of  this  cabbage-garden,  of 
which  she  was  of  course  deprived  on  the  return  of  the  former 
owners. 

The  wealthy  convent  of  Najera,  the  wine  rent  of  which 
alone  is  supposed  to  amount  to  20,000  dollars  a  year,  was 
equally  reduced  in  inhabitants,  and  equally  liberal  to  the 
factious.    The  inmates  have  been  removed  elsewhere. 

A'^OL.     II.  L 
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revenues  ;  had  lists  made  out  of  the  inliabitants  ; 
allowed  them  pensions  of  so  much  a-head  ;  and 
applied  the  surplus  to  state  purposes.  This 
measure  has  not  been  in  operation  more  than 
fifteen  years  ;  the  number  of  monks  is  now  so 
much  reduced  as  to  insure  their  extirpation 
within  a  very  short  period. 

Attempts  have  been  made,  at  different  times, 
to  ascertain,  with  some  degree  of  accuracy,  the 
amount  of  church  revenues  throughout  the 
Peninsula.  Garay,  the  ablest  financier  Spain 
ever  boasted,  was  one  of  the  inquirers,  and  the 
result  of  his  investigation  was,  that  the  church 
property  yielded  a  revenue  of  a  million  of  dol- 
lars more  than  the  national  yearly  budget.* 
Granting  that  it  was  only  equal,  or  even  some- 
what below,  the  amount  of  the  public  revenue, 
it  is  manifest  that  a  corporation  possessed  of 

*  Some  say  five  or  six  millions  ;  the  sum  in  the  text  has 
been  adopted  as  the  most  probable.  The  "  Delenda  est 
CarfJutfjo"  is  here  of  all  necessity.  The  church,  as  at  present 
constituted,  must  be  reformed,  otherwise  the  establishment  of 
order,  and  anything  like  good  government,  in  Spain,  are  im- 
possible. 
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such  funds  (and  money,  not  knowledge,  is 
power,  in  our  century)  must  always  be  in  a 
state  of  opposition  to,  or  fierce  independence  of, 
the  government,  whose  efforts  it  can  meet  or 
paralyze,  as  circumstances  may  render  expe- 
dient. This  consequence  is  inevitable  in  a 
country  like  Spain,  where,  from  the  character 
of  the  people,  and  their  habits  of  idleness  and 
scanty  existence,  a  summons  to  anarchy  will  ever 
find  ready  recruits,  so  long  as  the  daily  peseta  is 
forthcoming  to  insure  the  existence  of  these 
gentlemen  of  the  sabre  and  trabujo  with  the 
decorum  becoming  cavaliers. 

A  body  that  knows  so  well,  as  the  friars  do, 
how  to  profit  by  this  adventurous  disposition, 
can  never  be  at  a  loss  to  obtain  sufficient 
physical  force  for  the  furtherance  of  their  own 
**  conservative"  projects.  Nor  will  these  be 
rendered  nugatory,  or  their  influence  unavail- 
ing, until  the  means  are  taken  from  them. 

The  discovery  made  by  these  financial  in- 
quirers of  the  vast  amount  of  ecclesiastical  pro- 
perty in  Spain,  led  them  to  imagine  that,  by  a 
transfer  of  it,  en  masse,  to  the  state,  the  public 

L   2 
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revenue  would  be  increased  to  an  amount  at 
least  equal  to  that  derived  from  it  by  its  late 
possessors.  No  idea  was  ever  more  fallacious. 
The  difference  in  the  value  of  the  same  property 
when  managed  by  a  community  and  in  the  hands 
of  a  government  is  too  well  known  to  require 
dwelling  upon :  even  when  transferred  to  in- 
dividuals, the  advantage  is  greatly  in  favour  of 
the  former.  In  1820  and  1821,  when  sales  of 
church-property  took  place  to  a  considerable 
extent,  many  of  the  purchasers  found  themselves 
grievously  disappointed  in  their  expectations  of 
receiving  a  high  per  centage  on  their  invest- 
ments. In  the  administration  of  ecclesiastical 
property,  the  different  branches  are  dove-tailed 
into  each  other,  and  managed  by  persons  deeply 
interested  in  the  prosperity  of  the  community, 
who  give  their  services  without  any  remuneration.  If 
this  system  is  impossible  to  individual  pro- 
prietors, how  much  more  impracticable  must  it 
be  to  a  national  administration  ;  not  merely 
from  the  lukewarmness  of  jDublic  servants,  and 
sometimes  their  connivance  at  frauds,  but  from 
the   large    and   unavoidable   expenses,  both   of 
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management  and  collection,  which  are  entailed 
upon  it,* 

This  comparative  diminution  in  their  productive 
value,  however,  does  not,  in  my  opinion,  weaken 
the  arguments  in  favour  of  the  propriety  of 
making  church-lands  revert  to  the  state,  and  ap- 
plying the  proceeds  of  their  sale  to  public  pur- 
poses. The  net  revenue  will  be  considerably 
less,  it  is  true,  but  the  sale  will  promote  the  cir- 
culation of  capital,  and  afford  employment  to 
thousands  of  idlers,  who,  at  present,  infest  the 
high-roads  as  banditti,  or  the  towns  as  beggars 
and  vagrants,  many  of  whom  have  been  driven 

*  It  is  supposed  to  be  the  intention  of  the  government  to 
investigate  the  collecting  systems  of  England  and  France,  in 
order  to  see  how  far  they  could  be  made  applicable  to  Spain. 
Any  change  in  this  department  must  be  for  the  better.  The 
excessive  number  of  employes,  and  their  known  propensity 
to  peculation,  are  the  great  evils  of  the  actual  method.  An 
intelligent  administration,  by  simplifying  and  abolishing 
various  useless  and  expensive  formalities,  might  get  the 
public  revenues  collected  at  the  rate  of  three  per  cent.,  or,  at 
most,  five.  The  present  expenses  of  tax-gathering  in  Spain 
constitute  a  deduction  of  from  twenty-five  to  thirty  per  cent, 
on  the  total  amount  collected. 
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to  this  precarious  and  degraded  existence  from 
pure  despair  of  ever  possessing  anything  they 
could  call  their  own. 

In  concluding  these  remarks  upon  church 
property,  the  use  hitherto  made  of  it,  and  the 
propriety  of  its  changing  hands  in  Spain,  it  may 
be  added,  that  the  uniform  result  of  priestly  ad- 
ministration and  predominance  has  everywhere 
been  such  as  to  convince  the  most  religiously- 
disposed  persons  of  good  faith  of  the  danger  of 
allowing  power  and  wealth  to  be  engrossed  by 
such  hands.  Everywhere  the  feeling  is  gaining 
ground,  that  the  cause  of  religion  must  be  a 
gainer  by  the  reduction  of  her  ministers  to  a 
more  evangelical  rule  in  all  things.  No  traveller 
who  has  ever  passed  from  the  fair  and  fertile 
fields  of  Tuscany  to  the  patrimony  of  St.  Peter, 
can  fail  to  have  been  struck  with  the  squalid- 
ness  and  poverty  everywhere  conspicuous  in  the 
latter  state.  Under  the  sway  of  men  bound  by 
no  social  ties,  no  domestic  affections,  to  the 
general  community,  who  assume  the  philan- 
thropic motto — "  Post  710S,  diluvium,"  even  the 
richest  and  most  fertile  country  must  cease  to 
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prosper.  This  system,  the  device  of  Rome  and  her 
representatives  since  the  days  of  Gregory  VII., 
carries  in  its  bosom  a  principle  of  death  ; 
it  has  blasted  every  territory  which  has  fallen 
under  its  influence  ;  the  "  mark  of  the  beast "  is 
alike  conspicuous  in  Spain,  and  Portugal,  and  in 
South  America  ;  wherever  the  same  causes  have 
been  at  work,  the  same  effects  have  been  pro- 
duced. 

Among  the  thirty-nine  monasteries  of  dif- 
ferent orders  in  Madrid,  there  are  some  re- 
markable for  their  churches,  a  few  for  their 
pictures,  and  others  for  the  legends  attached  to 
them ;  but,  in  general,  they  offer  little  interest  to 
the  curiosity  of  a  stranger  or  antiquary.  The 
difference  of  colour  in  the  habits  of  the  different 
orders  is  the  only  mark  by  which  one  is  enabled 
to  distinguish  them  from  each  other. 

The  monastery  of  Atocha,  though  a  building  of 
a  very  modern  date,  has  the  distinction  of  possess- 
ing the  famous  Senora  de  Atocha,  a  miraculous 
image  of  the  Virgin,  an  object  not  more  venerated 
by  the  citizens  of  Madrid  than  it  has  been  the  sub- 
ject of  kingly  devotion.    To  the  greatness  and  au- 
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thenticity  of  Our  Lady's  miracles  the  monks  are 
indebted  for  broad  acres  and  numerous  well-rented 
houses,  either  the  gift  of  "  true  believers,"  or  the 
fruits  of  their  own  savings.  They  possess  a  large 
garden  and  olive-grove,  once  forming  a  part  of 
the  Retiro  itself,  doubtless  a  shred  cut  from 
the  royal  mantle,  when  infirmity,  or  other 
emergencies,  rendered  miraculous  aid  peculiarly 
agreeable.* 

The  antiquity  of  this  celebrated  image  has 
been  a  matter  of  interesting  controversy  with 
many  of  the  old  writers,  who  penned  volumes  to 
prove  their  acquaintance  with  chronology,  and 
the  strength  of  their  faith.  The  general  opinion, 
touching  this  important  matter,  assigns  to  An- 

*  From  time  immemorial,  it  was  the  custom  of  the  kings 
of  Spain  to  make  a  visit,  every  Sunday  afternoon,  to  "  Our 
Lady  of  Atocha,"  surrounded  by  the  infants,  princes  and 
princesses  of  the  blood,  and  all  the  pomp  of  royalty.  The 
late  king  did  not  fail  to  follow  so  pious  an  example  :  he  gave 
large  sums  out  of  his  private  purse  to  rebuild  the  monastery, 
which  had  been  destroyed  during  the  revolution,  protected 
the  friars,  and  kept  on  very  good  terms  with  the  whole  com- 
munity. Since  his  death,  no  royal  carriage-wheels  have 
rolled  that  wav. 
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tioch  the  honour  of  sending  this  present,  in 
charge  of  no  less  a  personage  than  the  apostle 
St.  lago,  the  donor  being  the  Virgin  herself. 
She  is  the  special  patroness  of  Madrid,  and 
looked  upon  with  no  less  jealousy  and  affection 
by  its  "  heroic "  citizens  than  the  good  St. 
Januarius  (or  San  Gennaro)  is  by  the  faithful 
lazzaroni  of  Naples.  From  sunrise  to  sunset 
a  numerous  succession  of  votaries,  male  and 
female,  are  to  be  found  kneeling  before  her 
shrine,  some  with  bodies  erect  and  arms  stretched 
out  on  either  side  in  the  form  of  a  cross,  and 
remaining  in  that  painful  attitude  until  some 
gracious  look  of  the  Virgin,  or  a  secret  voice 
within,  tells  the  suppliant  that  the  boon  he 
solicits  is  granted.*  Fray  Francisca  de  Pereda 
is  so  warm  an  eulogist,   and  so   minute  in  his 

*  St.  lago,  says  the  legend,  having  left  this  heavenly  gift, 
and  settled  the  affairs  of  the  church,  left  the  Spaniards  full 
of  tears,  and  returned  to  Jerusalem,  "  de  rebus  gravissimis 
consulturus  Beatam  T'irginem  et  Petrum."  Hernando  del 
Castello  tells  us,  that  mention  is  made  of  this  blessed  image 
in  the  archives  of  the  holy  church  of  Toledo  ;  and  moreover 
states  his  having  seen  a  letter  from  the  glorious  archbishop, 
St.  Ildefonso,  begging  of  a  friend  passing  through  Madrid 
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details,  that  he  deserves  being  listened  to  for  a 
moment : — 

"  This  blessed  image  is  exactly  three  quarters 
of  a  yard  high,  though,  with  its  clothes,  it  appears 
bigger.  The  art  and  fashioning  are  of  tirst-rate 
ability,  and  most  ancient  workmanship.  The 
mother  and  son  are  of  the  same  piece,  their 
heads  crowned  with  diadems  of  the  same  wood, 
— a  thing  very  remarkable,  and  seldom  seen,  as 
well  as  a  proof  of  great  antiquity.  The  colour 
of  the  faces  of  Virgin  and  child  is  greatly 
destroyed  and  obuscated,  as  one  may  say, 
although  it  is  true  one  cannot  decide  what  is 
the  real  colour,  for  it  changes  frequently,  and  at 
different  epochs.  The  eyes  are  raised,  gay  and 
modest,  and  yet  grave,  directed  so  earnestly 
towards  her  supplicants,  that  many  formal  re- 
ligious persons  say  they  do  not  dare  to  look 
upon  her ;  the  eyebrows  are  black,  and  arched. 
The  look  of  the  Virgin  is  so  lively,  in  whatever 

to  go  and  see,  in  the  rega  of  that  city,  a  most  devout  image 
of  Our  Lady,  which  holds  the  chikl  against  lier  left  breast, 
giving  it  an  apple  with  the  right  hand  ;  a  proof,  he  joyfully 
adds,  of  the  identity  of  the  present  virgin. 
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part  of  the  chapel  one  kneels  down,  it  appears  as 
if  she  turns  her  eyes  upon  those  who  adore  her  ; 
sometimes  shewing  herself  (when  she  wishes  to 
grant  what  is  prayed  for)  gentle,  humane,  and 
affable,  while,  at  others,  she  appears  angry  and 
displeased." 

The  fray  goes  on  prosing  for  many  a  page  ; 
and,  among  other  miraculous  events,  recounts  a 
long  story  of  a  lady  who  forgot  that  she  was  not 
altogether  within  the  condition  of  being  pure  of 
soul  in  matters  of  chastity,   (without  which  all 
entrance  to    the   holy   house   was   strictly  for- 
bidden.)    "  She  was  one,"  says  Pereda,  "  who 
had  promised  to  live  with  modesty,  being  fond 
of  this  virtue  ;  but  human  frailty  and  human 
misery  did  in  sort  so  that  an  unclean  delight 
overturned  her  good  intentions,  which  none  are 
strong  enough  to  resist  on  occasions.     Coming 
to  the  door  of  the  chapel  with  this  infirmity  upon 
her,  she  found  a  miraculous  opposition  to  her 
entrance,  and  could  not  pass,  despite  her  efforts: 
she  stopped,  and  tried  to  lift  up  her  eyes  toward 
the  Virgin,  but  in  vain."     The  seiiora  was  so 
much  terrified  at  the  indignant   reception   she 
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met  with,  as  to  make  a  vow  to  sin  no  more, 
which  she  was  weak  enough  again  to  break,  by 
yielding  to  temptation,  and  had  the  assurance  to 
present  herself,  a  second  time,  before  the  shrine. 
But,  on  this  occasion,  she  was  so  severely  taken 
to  task  as  to  become,  says  Father  Francis,  a 
second  Mary  of  Egypt,  redounding  great  glory 
and  honour  to  "  Our  Blessed  Lady." 

Compassion  for  my  readers,  and  some  con- 
sideration for  myself,  lead  me  to  pass  over  in 
silence  the  details  of  the  loss  and  recovery  of  this 
wonderful  image.  The  Moors,  an  intidel  race, 
came  one  day  and  consulted  upon  the  best 
way  of  burning  the  chapel  and  annoying  the 
Christians.  The  image,  justly  offended,  disap- 
peared, and  was  found  some  time  after  by  the 
famous  knight,  Don  Garcia,  who  built  her  a 
chapel.  The  wife  and  two  daughters  of  this 
knight  were  afterwards  made  prisoners  by  the 
Moors,  as  they  were  praying  at  the  shrine  of  our 
lady,  and  had  their  heads  cut  off.  Don  Garcia, 
in  despair,  attacked  and  defeated  the  Moors  in 
turn.  On  his  return  home  he  found  the  heads 
of  his  family  restored  to  their  proper  shoulders, 
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and  the  three  ladies  piously  employing  their 
recovered  voices  in  singing  hymns  in  praise  of 
their  benefactress.  A  painter  who  proposed  to 
retouch  the  face  of  the  image  was  struck  blind 
for  his  bold  attempt ;  but  on  suing  for  pardon 
in  fitting  terms,  he  was  restored  to  sight.  The 
shrine  of  Atocha,  however,  stands  in  no  need  of 
such  ancient  corroborations  of  its  celestial  influ- 
ence. Hundreds  of  heads,  and  legs,  and  arms, 
with  sundry  explanatory  drawings,  inscriptions, 
and  engravings,  attest,  in  wax  and  on  paper,  the 
miraculous  feats  still  performed  on  that  holy  spot. 
The  monastery  of  St.  Anthony  is  worthy  of 
notice  on  two  accounts  : — first,  for  the  architec- 
ture of  the  church,  which  is  good,  and  the  light 
exceedingly  well  disposed  ;  and  secondly,  for  the 
ceremony  which  takes  place  on  the  saint's  anni- 
versary. On  the  morning  of  that  day,  a  motley 
concourse  of  bipeds  and  quadrupeds  is  seen 
trooping  towards  the  church  to  pay  their  de- 
votions to  the  patron  saint, — St.  Anthony  being 
regarded  as  the  special  protector  of  all  domestic 
animals.  This  day  gives  a  fair  barley  harvest  to 
his  monks,  who  receive  the  oifering,  and,  from 


158  MONASTERY    OF    ST.    ANTHONY. 

an  open  window  of  the  monastery,  bestow  their 
benediction  on  the  animal  tliat  brings  it.  The 
rider  has  every  right  to  a  share  of  this  bene- 
diction, and  commonly  evinces  a  becoming  grati- 
tude by  loading  the  friars  and  the  saint  with  all 
possible  epithets  during  the  performance  of  this 
act  of  homage.*  The  street  of  Ostalega  in 
which  the  monastery  is  situate,  and  the  balconies 
of  the  houses,  are  filled  with  crowds  of  giggling 
girls  and  idle  men,  delighted  to  jostle  and  be 
jostled,  and  to  amuse  themselves  for  an  hour  or 

*  This  ancient  custom  is  still  kept  up,  certainly  more 
from  habit  than  devotion.  The  attention  of  the  most  absent 
spectator  is  kept  constantly  alive  by  a  succession  of  phrases 
of  the  most  ambiguous  kind  escaping  the  lips  of  the  pilgrims 
as  they  go  along.  Indeed,  were  but  a  hundredth  part  of  the 
votos  made  in  this  way  on  behalf  of  St.  Anthony  and  his 
children  realized,  neither  the  patron  nor  the  flock  would 
have  reason  to  rejoice  in  their  resting-place.  The  church  is 
decked  out  for  the  occasion,  and  some  relics  are  exposed 
upon  a  table  at  the  entrance.  An  acolyte  waits  behind  to 
offer  a  hair  or  nail-paring  of  the  beatified  to  the  devotion  of 
the  faithful.  They  touch  the  ground  with  one  knee  or  both, 
according  to  the  fervency  of  their  devotion,  leave  a  few 
cuartos  in  the  pewter  dish,  and  pass  on,  to  make  room  for 
others. 
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two  in  criticising  one  another,  and  in  reviewing 
the  troops  of  horses,  asses,  mules,  and  St. 
Anthony  himself  only  knows  how  many  other 
kinds  of  animals,  which  are  that  day  brought  to 
pay  their  respects  to  his  saintship. 

The  monastery  of  St.  Martin  is  only  remark- 
able for  the  great  extent  of  ground  on  which  it 
stands,  and  for  the  antiquity  of  its  church,  which 
is  that  of  the  largest  parish  in  Madrid,  and  said 
to  have  been  built  long  before  the  Moorish  con- 
quest. It  was  formerly  rich  in  ornaments  of 
gold  and  silver,  and,  above  all,  in  the  possession 
of  a  celebrated  custodio,  of  exquisite  chiselry  ;  and 
it  contained  many  remarkable  tombs  of  illus- 
trious dead.  But,  alas  !  the  French,  those  irreve- 
rent visitors,  polluted  the  tabernacle  with  their 
presence,  robbed  the  church  of  its  treasures,  not 
forgetting  the  custodia,  and  despoiled  the  monu- 
ments of  the  dead  of  all  that  was  portable  or 
valuable  about  them.  The  present  appearance 
of  the  establishment  is  much  more  simple  and 
unpretending  than  formerly.  Clean,  but  bare, 
walls,  mats  made  of  esparto,  and  cherry-wood 
benches,   give  a  penitential  air   to   the   place  ; 
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there  is  now  no  pageantry  or  redundancy  of 
ornament  to  distract  the  attention  or  scandahze 
the  humihty  of  the  pious.  The  body  of  a  young 
EngHshman  reposes  within  its  walls.* 

St.  Genes  is  remarkable  for  a  very  handsome 
and  spacious  church,  and  several  very  good 
paintings  by  Spanish  artists  of  the  modern 
school.  It  is  also  distinguished  as  being  the 
scene  where  acts  of  discipline,  as  I  believe  they 
are  called,  take  place  at  stated  intervals.  They  are 
performed  in  a  suite  of  subterraneous  vaults  im- 
mediately under  the  body  of  the  church.  Any  good 
Cathohc,  determined  upon  mortifying  the  flesh  by 
a  sound  flagellation,  maybe  accommodated  every 
Friday  night  throughout  the  year  ;  but  it  is 
generally  practised  only  on  the  Wednesdays  and 

*  The  tomb  is  of  marble,  of  simple  design,  with  the  fol- 
lowing inscription  : — 

Joannes  Webb. 
JoANNis  Webb,  Angli^e  Baronetti, 

FILII. 

Mem.  Sack. 

mortuus  est.  cai.end.  aug. 

Anno  i'ExATis  Svje  xxiv. 

Domini  1784. 
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Fridays  during  Lent  ;  in  Passion  week  the  dis- 
cipline is  at  work  every  evening.  The  vaults 
are  decked  out  and  appropriately  painted  for  the 
occasion.  They  are  very  low,  intersected  by 
thick  and  massive  arches,  and  communicate  from 
one  to  another;  a  dim  lamp  in  each  of  these 
dungeons  affords  just  hght  sufficient  to  direct 
the  steps  of  the  audience,  and  to  reveal  the 
skeleton  form  of  Death  itself,  acting  as  a  sup- 
porter to  the  light.  The  figure  is  as  large  as 
life,  but  the  scythe  far  exceeds  the  dimensions  of 
any  mortal  instrument.  Death's  heads,  tastefully 
disposed  in  fleshless  groups,  picked  out  in  black 
on  a  dingy  yellow  ground,  diversify  and  enliven 
the  gloom  of  these  subterraneous  apartments. 
Scraps  of  sentences  from  scripture,  of  the  most 
rigid  and  appalling  kind  to  poor  sinners,  preach 
from  the  walls,  after  the  manner  of  the  east. 
When  vespers  are  concluded  in  the  church,  it  is 
customary  to  descend  into  the  vaults  to  hear  the 
sermon,  and  afterwards  for  the  voluntary  flagel- 
lants to  bear  the  stripes  which  they  deem  their 
perversity  has  richly  merited.  The  preacher 
soon  mounts  his   pulpit,  which  is  fixed  in  the 

VOL.   II.  M 
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angle  of  an  archway,  from  whence  the  voice  is 
eqiuilly   distributed  through  the  whole   cavern. 
His  text  is  always  taken  from  the  gloomy  and 
sanguinary  annals  of  the  Jewish  race  in  the  Old 
Testament.      The   history   of  the   deluge,    the 
plagues  of  Egyj3t,  the  warnings,  and  denunci- 
ations and  judgments  of  the  Almighty  upon  the 
stiff-necked  and  rebellious  people  whom  He  had 
chosen,  are  reproduced  in  glowing  colours,  and 
frequently  with  a  degree  of  warmth  and  elo- 
quence well  calculated  to  make  a  sinner's  hair 
feel  stiff,  if  not  altogether  to  stand  on  end.     A 
groan  of  assent,  or  contrition,  or  terror,  occa- 
sionally escapes  from  the  overloaded  bosom  of 
some   old    transgressor.      When   the   preacher 
thinks  the  moment  is  arrived  when  his  auditors 
are  worked  up   to  prove  the  sincerity  of  their 
repentance  and  mortification,  he  suddenly  ceases ; 
the  glimmering  lights  which  have  been  flickering 
on   the    surrounding   forms  of  death   and  cor- 
ruption  are   all   at   once  extinguished.     A  lay 
brother  has  previously  disposed  little  baskets  of 
"  discipline,"  which  are  handed  round   to   the 
assistants  ])retty  much  in  the  same  way  as  ice 
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or  jellies  at  an  evening  party.  Those  who  are 
lukewarm  or  tender-skinned  immediately  retire. 
Each  volunteer  then  doffs  his  upper  garments, 
and  lays  them  in  a  heap  near  him  ;  and  the  whiz 
and  descent  of  "  cat  o'  nine  tails  "  is  straight- 
way heard.  Judging  from  the  sound  and  the 
groans,  some  of  the  arms,  at  least,  must  be 
vigorous,  and  the  execution  satisfactory.  Half- 
an-hour  is  considered  ample  time  for  self-mace- 
ration ;  w^hen  that  is  expired,  a  signal  is  given — 
the  penitents  resume  their  clothing — lights  are 
brought — and  each  of  them  goes  home  as  soundly 
whipped  or  unscathed  as  the  good  faith  or  con- 
science of  the  penitent  may  have  laid  on  heavily 
or  lightly. 

The  monastery  of  Santa  Cruz  (the  Holy  Cross) 
has  claims  to  notice  of  a  different  kind  ;  its 
church  boasts  the  highest  steeple  in  Madrid, — 
no  small  pre-eminence  among  so  many  similarly 
ambitious.  The  congregation  of  Paz  y  Caridad 
(Peace  and  Charity)  hold  their  meetings  here. 
This  excellent  and  truly  Christian  institution  is 
one  of  the  many  establishments  that  do  honour 
to   the    Roman-catholic   faith,    and  go   far   to 

M  2 
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atone  for  the  sins  with  M'hicli  it  may  be  charged. 
The  members  of  this  fraternity  are  chosen  from 
the  })etter  classes  of  society,  and  are  often  un- 
known to  each  other.  Their  costume  is  a  tunic, 
or  domino,  completely  covering  the  head  and 
person  of  the  wearer ;  eye-holes  and  a  breathing 
aperture  are  cut  in  the  linen  mask  which  is 
attached  to  the  cowl  of  the  habit.  Their  duties 
are  gratuitous  and  of  the  most  touching  cha- 
racter, requiring  them  to  lend  their  aid  wherever 
violence  or  death  have  left  their  mark.  They 
take  upon  them  to  administer  to  the  corporal 
and  spiritual  comfort  of  criminals  about  to 
suffer  death  ;  from  the  moment  these  wretches 
jire  puesto  en  capilla,  the  task  of  the  brothers  of 
Peace  and  Charity  commences.  The  wishes  or 
requests  of  the  dying  malefactor  are,  by  them, 
submitted  to  the  government  ;  and  when  the 
law  has  had  its  course,  when  life  is  extinct,  his 
corpse  is  removed  from  the  scaffold  by  tlieir 
ministration,  and  interred  in  the  spot  allotted  to 
his  fellows  who  have  undergone  a  similar  fate. 
The  remains  of  criminals  \\ho  have  been  be- 
headed, and  those  of  })ersons  who  have  fallen 
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under  the  knife  of  the  assassin,  are  exposed  in 
Santa  Cruz  ;  whereas  the  corpses  of  other  male- 
factors, and  those  of  drowned  individuals,  are 
carried  to  St.  Gene's.  Custom  alone  seems  to 
have  perpetuated  and  given  the  force  of  law  to 
this  distinction. 

One  of  the  most  striking  religious  edifices  in 
this  capital  is  the  church  and  monastery  of  San 
Isidro ;  its  extent  and  imposing  architecture, 
and  the  riches  contained  within  its  walls,  would 
have  been  alone  sufficient  to  place  it  in  the 
first  rank  of  public  monuments,  without  the 
tragic  celebrity  conferred  upon  it  by  the  mas- 
sacre of  the  17th  of  July,  1834.  The  chapel 
and  tomb  of  the  "heavenly  labourer,"  St,  Isidro, 
patron  of  Madrid,  is  well  worth  seeing.  The 
cupola,  supported  by  marble  columns,  a  four-fold 
tabernacle,  profusely  ornamented  with  bronze 
figures  and  statues,  although  not  perhaps  in 
the  purest  style,  are  still  very  remarkable.  The 
obsequies  of  the  late  King,  Ferdinand  VII.,  were 
performed  here  with  great  pomp.  It  is  no  more 
than  becoming  in  the  ministers  of  this  temple 
to  evince  their  gratitude  on  every  occasion  to 
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the  royal  family  of  Spain,  who  have  ])atronized 
this  estahlishment  from  an  early  date,  and  en- 
dowed it  with  solid  marks  of  their  bounty.     The 
body  of  the  beatified   husbandman*   is,   or  at 
least  was,  a  fruitful  source  of  revenue  to  the 
brotherhood.     In  old  times,  he  used  to  be  dis- 
turbed in  his  rest  by  summonses  to  heal,  cuerpo 
presente,  any  of  the  royal  patients,  a  service  he 
never  failed  to  perform.      The  saint  was  not 
always    very    handsomely    treated    in    return ; 
Philip  III.  had  him  to  his  bedside  in  order  to 
get    rid  of   a    bad    quartan -ague,    which   had 
brought  him  to  death's-door  :  no  sooner  had  his 
majesty  touched  the   blessed  remains   than  he 
found  instant  relief ;  upon  which,  being  a  prince 
of  shrewd  and  ready  wit,  and  conceiving  that  a 
morsel  of  these  precious  relics  would  be  an  ex- 
cellent preservative  against  future  attacks,  he 
seized  a  favourable  op})ortunity,  cut  off  one  of 
the  toes,  and  hid  it  in  his  bosom.     This  theft 

*  San  Isidro  was  a  poor  labourer,  living  by  the  sweat  of 
his  brow,  and  under  the  care  of  his  wife,  who  was  also  a 
saint.  For  farther  particulars  respecting  both  of  them,  see 
the  Chapter,  Feast  of  Santa  Maria  de  la  Cabcza. 
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was  visited  sorely  upon  him  :  he  not  only  grew 
instantaneously  worse,  but  would  infallibly  have 
died,  had  not  a  prompt  confession  and  ultimate 
restitution  of  the  abstracted  toe  mollified  the 
saint's  just  indignation.* 

The  Jesuits  occupied  for  many  years  the 
monastery  of  San  Isidro  as  a  seminary  for  aspi- 
rants to  the  order,  an  establishment  altogether 
distinct  from  the  college,  or  seminario  de  nobles, 
which  is  under  their  direction,  where  the  sons 
of  the  nobility  and  principal  families  of  the 
kingdom  are  educated.  Chased  as  they  have 
been  from  every  country  where  they  opened 
houses  of  education,  (for  which  it  must  be  con- 
.  fessed  that  this  order  has  shewn  itself  particu- 
larly qualified,)  it  remains  very  doubtful  whe- 
ther the  same  fate  does  not  once  more  await 

*  This  and  many  other  anecdotes  relative  to  the  patron 
of  Madrid,  will  be  found  in  the  old  chroniclers,  Oviedo, 
Quiretona,  Castio,  and  others.  The  body  of  the  saint  is 
wrapped  in  a  green  silk  brocade,  which  is  renewed  from 
time  to  time  by  royal  bounty.  It  has  been  sadly  maimed 
by  his  adorers ;  four  of  his  fingers  have  been  attempted,  but 
he  is  now  minus  three  toes,  including  that  which  King 
Philip  III.  cut  off. 
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them  in  Catholic  Spain, — the  richest  jewel  in 
the  mitred  crown.  The  general  opinion  here, 
(which  has  not  always  justice  on  its  side,) 
runs  strongly  against  them.  The  cloud  which, 
for  a  long  period  after  the  murder  of  Plenry  IV. 
of  France,  hung  over  this  society, — making  the 
name  of  Jesuit  a  synonyme  for  liar,  deceiver, 
and  traitor, — has  never  been  completely  dissi- 
pated ;  prejudice  being,  of  all  the  rank  weeds 
which  batten  and  run  riot  in  the  human  heart, 
the  most  congenial  to  that  anomalous  soil,  and 
the  most  difficult  to  be  rooted  out.  That  a 
society  which,  from  its  commencement,  has 
numbered  so  many  illustrious  and  truly  dis- 
tinguished men  among  its  members,  should 
have  ever,  for  any  selfish  purposes  of  its  own, 
fanaticised  or  incited  weak  instruments  to  the 
commission  of  such  crimes  as  have  been  laid  to 
its  charge,  is,  to  say  the  least,  improbable. 
That  penetration  and  skill  in  applying  means 
to  ends,  for  which  they  have  always  had  credit, 
must  indeed  have  been  sadlv  at  fault,  if  it  was 
their  constant  practice,  as  has  been  said,  to 
employ  the  most  detestable  intrigues  and  im- 
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moral  means  to  effect  their  purposes,  when 
everybody  must  be  aware  that,  when  such  j^rac- 
tices  were  once  discovered,  their  authors  would 
be  for  ever  incapacitated  from  renewing  them ; 
it  would  be  to  suppose  that,  to  insure  the  suc- 
cess of  a  doubtful  project,  the  heads  would 
compromise  their  own  principles,  and  sacrifice 
the  whole  natural  and  acquired  advantages  of 
their  order. 

In  taking  leave  of  San  Isidro  and  its  inhabi- 
tants, I  shall  conclude  with  the  remark,  that, 
for  the  evil  which  the  Jesuits  are  charged  with 
having  sanctioned  rather  than  committed,  they 
have  long  since  paid  ample  ransom ;  while,  for 
the  unquestionable  good  they  have  done,  their 
reward  from  the  world  has  hitherto  been  small. 
Raise  a  voice  of  reprobation,  it  instantly  finds 
innumerable  and  sonorous  echoes  :  send  forth 
a  note  of  praise,  it  returns  an  empty,  hollow 
sound.  ^ 

*  The  homely  adage,  "  Ghe  a  dog  an  ill  name  and  hamj 
him,''  implies  almost  everything  that  can  be  said  on  this  sub- 
ject. The  Jesuits  have  been  accused  of  too  much  meddling 
in  politics.     Against  this,   put  into  the  balance  the   signal 
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The  monastery  of  San  Geronimo  pleads  its 
cause  with  him  who  respects  a  fallen  house, 
and  vanished  splendor.  Once  the  favourite  of 
monarchs,  inhabited  by  the  flower  of  the  nation, 
considered  a  part  of  the  royal  palace, — it  is  now 
shorn  of  all  those  advantages ;  pointing  with  a 
mournful  air  to  the  fair  prospect  without,  and 
to  a  few  pictures  within  its  walls,  as  the  scanty 
remnants  of  its  former  grandeur.* 

The  disciples  of  St.  Basil  do  not  recommend 
themselves  to  notice  by  the  magnificence  of 
their  monastery,  or  the  severity  of  their  rule ; 
a  general  relaxation  of  monastic  discipline  is 
their  distinguishing  feature.  There  are  men  to 
be  found  among  them,  wearing  cowl  and  cas- 
sock, who  are  but  too  well  acquainted  Mith  the 
use  of  arms  ;  it  may  even  be  a  question  whether 

services  they  have  rendered  to  religious  science  and  litera- 
ture since  their  foundation,  and  let  impartiality  hold  the 
scales. 

*  For  farther  particulars  respecting  this  monastery,  see 
the  subsequent  Chapter  on  The  Retiro.  It  retains  the 
distinction  of  its  church  being  the  place  Avhere  the  oath  of 
allegiance,  or  recognition  of  the  prince  or  princess  of  Austria, 
is  taken. 
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many  of  them  are  not  more  at  home  in  the 
juego  of  a  sabre,  stiletto,  or  trabujo,  than  in  turning 
over  the  leaves  of  their  breviary.     The  order  of 
Basilios  possesses    "  stout  men  of  their  hands," 
as  they   proved  themselves  in  the  year   1830, 
by  the  murder  of  their  prior,  a  man  universally 
esteemed  for  his  learning,  piety,  and  modera- 
tion.    This  atrocious  crime  was  attributed,  at 
the  time,  to  political  animosity,  the  community 
being  generally  throne   and  altar  and  inquisi- 
tion men,  while  the  prior  was  admired  for  his 
enlightened  and  rational  views  on  these  subjects. 
But   there   is   much   greater  probability  in  the 
conjecture   that    the    impelling   motives  to   its 
perpetration  arose  from  the  efforts  of  the  supe- 
rior to  put  a  check  to  the  licentiousness  of  his 
monks.     In  order  to  prevent  them  from  leaving 
the  house  at  night,  and  dispersing  themselves 
over  the  town  in  pursuit  of  vicious  indulgences, 
for  which  they  were  allowed  every  facility  by 
the  readiness  of  the  porters  to  open  the  convent 
gates  at  all  hours  to  them  on  their  return,  the 
prior    determined   upon    taking  charge   of  the 
keys   himself,    putting    them   under   his  pillow 
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when  retiring  to  rest.  This  was  too  serious  a 
privation  for  these  hbcrtine  brothers  to  sulmiit 
to  with  patience  ;  seven  of  the  boldest  of  them 
entered  the  cell  of  their  superior,  and  rushed 
upon  him  while  he  was  in  bed ;  to  his  intreaties 
for  mercy  they  turned  a  deaf  ear,  and  imme- 
diately proceeded  to  smother  him  with  the  mat- 
trasses.  It  will  scarcely  be  credited,  but  it  is  a 
fact,  that,  after  perpetrating  this  atrocious  crime, 
the  assassins  possessed  themselves  of  the  keys, 
sallied  forth  to  their  accustomed  haunts,  and 
returned.* 

*  The  seven  assassins  were  arrested,  and  are  still  in  prison 
waiting  their  sentence,  wliicli  will  probably  be  nothing  more 
than  seclusion  in  a  monastery  of  correction,  where  they  will 
have  time  to  meditate  fresh  crimes.  There  are  Conventos  de 
Castigo  in  the  different  provinces,  situated  in  wild,  unfre- 
quented regions,  to  which  both  clerical  and  laical  culprits  are 
indiscriminately  sent.  If  the  offender  belongs  to  the  order, 
and  his  political  opinions  are  known  to  coincide  with  those 
of  the  confraternity,  his  purification  is  neither  tedious  nor 
painful.  But,  in  the  contrary  case,  no  species  of  monkisli 
vengeance  is  neglected  to  aggravate  and  prolong  the  severity 
of  the  punishment.  Sometimes,  besides  the  penances  en- 
joined, of  psalm-singing,  praying,  and  other  sj)iritual  exer- 
cises, a  certain  number  of  arotcs  (stripes)  are  recommended ; 
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The  Bernardine  monastery,  the  house  of  the 
Descalzos  de  San  Francisco,  (the  Barefooted  Fran- 
ciscans,) is  principally  remarkable  as  the  resting- 
place  of  the  founder,  Francisco  de  Garnica,  one 
of  the  most  able  ministers  of  Philip  II.,  and  in 


these  are  administered  with  a  vigour  and  punctuality'  truly 
exemplary.  I  recollect,  a  few  years  ago,  the  case  of  a  priest, 
who  on  suspicion  of  liberal  opinions,  was  relegated  to  the 
monaster)^  de  la  Cabrera,  distant  about  seven  leagues  from 
Madrid,  and  built  amidst  naked  and  barren  precipices ;  this 
poor  man  complained  of  being  both  starved  and  flogged 
during  his  confinement,  and  used  to  shew  the  marks  of  the 
latter,  which  were  very  legible  indeed.  There  is  a  whipping 
monastery,  par  excellence,  at  Seville,  de  los  Torribios;  it  is, 
or  rather  was,  used  as  a  sort  of  bridewell,  or  house  of  cor- 
rection, for  all  sorts  of  maurais  sujets,  prodigal  or  refractory 
sons,  &c.  When  any  visitor  of  this  sort  arrived,  with  his 
letter  of  introduction  to  the  superior  in  hand,  the  moment 
the  gates  closed  upon  him  he  was  seized  by  two  stout 
"  brothers,"  who,  placing  him  with  his  face  downwards  in  a 
vice  or  press,  disposed  for  the  purpose,  proceeded  to  admi- 
nister to  him  the  quantum  of  flagellation  previously  ordered 
for  his  case,  after  which  he  was  sent  to  his  cell.  The  dose 
was  repeated  until  nature  or  vice  yielded  to  the  application  of 
so  sharp  a  remedy.  The  fathers  of  the  Torribios  used  to 
pique  themselves  greatly  on  the  number  of  extraordinary 
conversions  they  have  made  in  this  simple  way. 
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whom  that  monarch   })laccd   the  greatest  con- 
fidence.* 

The    superl)    monastery   and   church   of  San 
Francisco  el  Mayor,  acquired,  hke  that  of  San 


*  The  place  of  "  General"  of  the  Franciscans  is  a  verj- 
lucrative  one,  and  confers  the  rank  of  Grandee  of  Spain 
upon  the  holder  during  the  period  of  his  administration. 
The  perquisites  are  numerous  and  valuable.  The  General 
receives  a  complete  new  suit,  of  the  finest  materials,  once  a 
year,  from  each  house  of  the  order ;  he  is  also  allowed  a 
daily  ration  in  the  same  way.  Whenever  he  travels,  his 
expenses  are  defrayed.  He  enjoys  daily  the  value  of  the 
most  expensive  mass  (usually  sixteen  reals)  said  in  every 
monastery  throughout  the  kingdom.  He  is  entitled  to  a 
part  of  the  produce  of  the  sale  of  the  old  habits  of  the 
Franciscans,  which  find  ready  sale  at  the  price  they  origi- 
nally cost  when  new,  (five  dollars,  or  about  a  guinea,)  to 
afford  the  purchasers  the  advantage  of  being  interred  in  such 
holy  casements.  These  items,  together  with  the  sum 
allowed  for  the  maintenance  of  his  dignity,  form,  altogether, 
a  very  pretty  income  for  this  spiritual  peer.  The  General 
of  the  Capuchins,  also,  enjoys  high  worldly  honours  and 
emoluments.  When  he  passes  in  state,  with  his  bearded 
courtiers  before  and  behind  him,  witliin  becoming  distance 
of  a  military  post,  the  troops  are  obliged  to  present  arms  to 
"  His  Excellency,"  a  mark  of  respect  not  a  little  ludicrous, 
and  paid  with  a  very  bad  grace. 
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Isidro,  an  unfortunate  and  bloody  celebrity  on 
the  17th  of  July,  1834.  The  massacre  raged 
here  with  its  greatest  fury,  and  the  victims  were 
much  more  numerous  than  in  the  other  monas- 
teries. The  holy  patriarch  of  this  name,  on  his 
arrival  at  Madrid,  in  the  year  1217,  founded  a 
small  hermitage,  on  a  spot  of  ground  which  was 
offered  to  him  by  the  inhabitants,  and  is  now 
occupied  by  the  garden  of  the  present  monastery. 
The  church  is  of  a  circular  form,  and  of  prodi- 
gious size,  embracing  a  diameter  of  117  feet, 
exclusive  of  seven  chapels  by  which  it  is  sur- 
rounded. From  the  floor  to  the  top  of  the  ball, 
it  measures  153  feet;  its  length  is  230.  The 
buildings  attached  to  it  are  very  extensive,  con- 
taining 10  court  yards  or  interior  squares,  200 
cells,  a  noviciate,  infirmary,  and  the  necessary 
offices.  This  establishment  claims  the  first  place 
among  the  ecclesiastical  structures  of  Madrid  ; 
it  reached  its  highest  prosperity  in  1784.  Its 
situation  on  a  commanding  eminence,  near  the 
gate  of  the  Moors,  is  not  the  least  of  its  attrac- 
tions. With  the  exception  of  the  Florida,  and 
the  banks  of  the  Manzanares,  the  environs  of 
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the  ca])ital  exhiljit  a  remarkable  poverty  of  vege- 
tation ;  but  the  views  from  this  monastery,  the 
rich  mineral  tints  of  the  soil,  and  the  play  of 
light  and  shade  caused  by  the  driving  of  the 
clouds  across  the  vast  plains  towards  the  Gua- 
darama,  present  a  much  more  striking  and  im- 
pressive landscape  than  one  in  which  the  softer 
and  more  wooded  features  predominate.  From 
the  windows  of  the  monastery,  you  look  abroad 
upon  those  plains  and  undulating  accidents  of 
ground,  gradually  rising  into  hills,  until  they 
reach  the  foot  of  the  principal  chain.  On  a 
stormy  day,  the  gaunt  forms  of  the  Guadarama, 
half  visible  through  the  vapour  mantles,  no 
sooner  formed  than  rent  asunder  by  the  gale, 
shew  forth  their  rocks,  and  summits,  and  preci- 
pices, with  a  freedom  and  distinctness  sating  the 
beholder  with  lines  and  breaks  of  singular  sub- 
limity and  grandeur.  The  red  and  purple  tone 
of  the  valleys,  the  pale  and  chalky  surface  of  the 
highlands,  blended  and  harmonized  together  by 
the  workings  of  the  mass  of  clouds  in  the  atmo- 
S])here,  thro\\'  out  ])ursts  of  landscape  not  to  be 
seized  by  mortal  pallet.     There,  too,  no  sign  of 
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man  comes  upon  you  as  a  drawback  to  the 
stem  loveliness  of  the  scene.  With  the  excep- 
tion of  a  solitary  tower,  marking  its  white  walls 
on  the  dark  blue  of  the  mountains,  or  a  spire  of 
theEscurial,  flashing  in  a  sun-beam,  like  a  moist 
pebble  on  the  sea-shore,  scarcely  a  vestige  of 
human  existence  breaks  upon  the  distance. 

Neither  do  the  softer  breath  and  warmer 
hues  of  summer  despoil  this  wild  expanse  of  its 
peculiar  charm.  The  lazy  clouds,  rolled  up  and 
resting  on  the  topmost  mountains,  then  detach 
their  gauze-like  vapours  down  the  sides  of  the 
hills,  softening  the  rougher  outlines,  and  spread- 
ing a  transparent,  purply  veil  over  a  scene  of 
profound  repose.  The  eye,  in  vain,  attempts  to 
plunge  into  the  mysterious  recesses  of  those 
mountains,  figured  dimly  forth  in  gigantic  per- 
spective ;  the  imagination  takes  wing,  and  in- 
dulges its  revels  among  the  sequestered  valleys 
and  high  places,  where  the  long  shrill  whistle  of 
the  lone  goatherd,  or  the  quick  scream  of  the 
eagle,  are  the  only  sounds  that  break  upon  the 
stillness  of  a  mid-day  solitude. 

VOL.  II.  N 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

CLERICAL      INFLUENCE. 

/ 

The  unfortunate  Spaniard  is  doomed  to  feel  the 
griping  influence  of  cowl  and  cassock,  from  the 
moment  he  sees  the  light  of  this  harlequin  world, 
until  he  be  duly  laid  in  his  grave. 

His  mother,  on  feeling  the  first  throes  of 
child-birth,  takes  care  to  have  the  padre  in- 
formed of  the  state  of  things  in  the  family,  so 
as  to  be  ready  on  the  first  invitation.  He  loses 
no  time  in  attending  the  summons  ;  for,  besides 
the  religious  joy  which  he  indisputably  feels  at 
expecting  to  see  another  servant  of  God  come  into 
the  world,  the  vista  of  a  large  supply  of  choco- 
late, sugar,  coffee,  torrones,  generous  wine,  and 
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other  comforts,  keeps  dancing  before  his  eyes 
all  the  way  to  the  house.* 

He  baptizes,  and  crosses,  and  blesses  the 
screaming  infant,  and  finds  out  the  striking  and 
flattering  likeness  it  bears  to  both  father  and 
mother.  He  churches  the  latter  en  su  tiempo  y 
lugar,  sends  her  home,  regenerated,  to  her  babe, 
who  is  left  entirely  under  her  charge  until  about 
his  sixth  spring,  when,  just  as  he  is  beginning 
to  enjoy  the  consciousness  of  existence,  make  a 
noise,  break  things,  delight  his  mamma,  and 
worry  visitors  to  death,  he  is  once  more  deli- 
vered over  to  the  cloth.  In  such  hands  he  re- 
mains, taking  occasional  visits  home,  until  about 
his  thirteenth  year,  or  thereabouts  ;  during  this 
period,  by  means  of  constant  drilling,  he  is  ini- 
tiated into  the  manual  exercise  of  his  religion, — 
much  in  the  same  way  that  a  recruit  learns  his 
military  exercise,  and  receiving,  like  him,  not  a 
few  raps  over  the  knuckles. 

*  The  usual  custom  on  the  occasions  here  alluded  to,  is 
to  send  a  present  of  dainties  to  the  family  clergyman,  besides 
his  honorarium  in  cash.  This  is  the  nearest  road  to  his 
heart. 

N   2 
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He  has  learnt  an  infinite  variety  of  prayers, 
suited  to  all  sorts  of  occasions,  circumstances, 
persons,  and  objects, — visits  to  the  santissimo , 
meditations,   contemplations,    retreats,    novenas, 
votos,  not  to  mention  the  best  and  surest  method 
of  procuring  himself  a  course  of  agreeable  dis- 
tractions during  their  performance.     He  goes  to 
confession  and  communion ;   knows  the  whole 
litany  by  heart ;  and  is  a  perfect  adept  in  genu- 
flexions at  the  proper  time  and  place,  in  signs  of 
the  cross,  accompanied  by  a  rapid,  and,  to  a  no- 
vice, incredibly  quick  succession  of  criss-crossing, 
or  little  crosses,  beginning  at  the  top  of  his  fore- 
head, and  descending  like  lightning  the  straight 
line  between  his  eyes  to  the  tip  of  his  nose,  over 
his  lips  and  chin,  and  terminating  at  his  chest, 
even  as  the  electric  fluid  in  a  well.     He  pos- 
sesses the  most  minute  incidents  of  the  lives  of 
the  saints,  martyrs,  virgins,  and  confessors,  con 
suo  correspondientes  milagros,  (with  their  respec- 
tive miracles.)     But  of  religion  itself,  he  has  not 
been  imbued  with  one  particle.     The  only  thing 
which  puzzles  him  is,  what  particular  branch  of 
knowledge  he  hates  most, — detesting  them  all 
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most  cordially,  determined,  as  far  as  one  man 
can  do,  to  bid  a  long  adieu  to  his  duties,  once 
out  of  the  crow's  clutches,*  except  that  of  going 
to  mass,  which,  besides  being  inevitable,  is 
amusing  and  instructive,  from  the  number  of 
young  women  and  girls  constantly  resorting 
to  it. 

Emancipated  from  his  guardians,  he  still  keeps 
the  cowl  in  sight ;  for,  ever  and  anon,  a  royal 
decree  comes  out,  threatening  him  and  every- 
body else  with  a  severe  fine  the  first  and  second 
time,  and  ten  years  of  the  galleys  for  the  third 
offence,  of  stopping  up  the  entrances  of  the 
churches,!  and  staring  in  an  improper  way  at 

*  Cuervos  (crows). — This  is  a  favourite  term  for  the 
cloth,  who  are  frequently  saluted  by  an  imitation  of  the  cry 
of  that  ill-omened  bird.  The  pupils  of  the  ecclesiastical 
college  of  Tarragona  were  once  met  outside  the  town  by  a 
regiment  of  the  royal  guard  on  their  march  to  Barcelona  ; 
as  the  two  professions  are  not  on  the  best  terms  with  each 
other,  such  a  cawing  took  place,  as  to  frighten  all  the 
seminaristos  off  the  road.  They  made  a  formal  complaint, 
but  the  culprits  were  secure  of  impunity  from  their  numbers. 

f  In  the  year  1829,  a  thundering  decree  was  issued,  at 
the  instigation  of  some  bilious  fanatics,  through  the  medium 
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modest  women  coming  out,  or  going  into  church, 
exciting  lascivious  ideas  in  their  minds,  when 
they,  pobrecillas  !  (poor  innocent  things  !)  were 
only  thinking  of  their  ])rayers,  and  being  sorry 
for  their  sins ! 

Should  his  vices  or  constitution  treat  him  to 
a  severe  illness,  the  cowl  again  makes  its  ap- 
pearance, and  frightens  him  in  good  earnest,  if 
he  was  not  so  before.  He  is  exhorted  and  con- 
fessed, with  a  determination  on  his  part  never 
to  sin  any  more,  should  he  die  this  turn ; — but, 
should  he  get  better,  naranjas  de  la  China !  (China 
oranges  !)    We  shall  see  ! 


of  the  minister,  Calomarde,  against  the  assemblages  of  idlers 
and  loungers  who  were  accustomed  to  congregate  in  the  en- 
trances and  approaches  to  places  of  public  worship,  to  the  scan- 
dal of  good  morals.  Any  person  convicted  of  using  an  indecent 
gesture,  or  uttering  a  profane  word,  within  the  church,  was  to 
be  degraded,  if  serving  the  state,  and  then  proceeded  against 
according  to  law — i.e.,  according  to  the  caprice  of  the  com- 
mission destined  to  try  him.  This  decree,  though  enacting 
severe  penalties,  which  might  be  extended  even  to  capital 
punishment,  only  made  people  laugh.  The  crowil  was  as 
attentive  to  ladies  going  to  twelve  o'clock  niiu^s  as  usual. 
Such  is  the  fate  of  most  orders  issued  in  th^  Peninsula. 
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His  marriage  (for  all  Spaniards  marry,  whe- 
ther young  or  old,  rich  or  poor — whether  their 
jincas  consist  in  good  talegas,  or  merely  in  cuatro 
piernas  al  ayre)  *  again  brings  him  in  immediate 
contact  with  the  church.  What  with  visits  to  his 
wife,  who  travels  the  same  road  that  her  mother 
did  before  her,  the  births  and  christenings  of  the 
chiquilios,  &c.  &c.,  matters  are  so  ordered,  that 
the  sontanc,  or  cloak,  or  capuchon,  or  life-boat- 
hat,  is  now  a  familiar  and  almost  daily  visitor  at 
his  house.  The  padre's  interest  in  the  family 
does  not  confine  itself  to  their  merely  spiritual 
concerns.  He  generally  has  his  confidant,  male 
or  female,  in  the  house,  through  whom  he  knows 


*  A  finca  means  any  landed  or  house  property  ;  a  talega 
is  a  sum  of  one  thousand  dollars ;  as  to  the  cuatro  piernas 
alayre,  it  is  rather  a  puzzling  phrase  to  translate.  "  Four  legs 
in  the  air"  is  the  literal  version  of  it.  I  suppose  it  means 
people  who  bring  nothing  to  one  another  in  wedlock  but 
their  persons,  which  is  the  dowry  most  frequently  to  be  met 
with  in  this  country,  and,  one  would  think,  would  be  more 
effectual  in  checking  population,  in  a  legal  way,  than  the 
study  of  Dr.  Malthus's  book.  Yet  the  reckless  Spaniard 
rushes  into  matrimony  without  the  least  care  for  the  future, 
or  for  the  beggars  he  brings  into  the  world. 
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everything-  that  passes  ;  if  sharp  words  have 
passed  between  thQ  matrimojiio ,  (the  luisband  and 
wife,)  if  the  husband  is  inclined  to  wander  in  his 
inclinations,  or  the  wife  threatened  with  a  cortijo ; 
he  is  immediately  and  minutely  informed  of  all 
the  calaveradas  of  the  senoiito,  (the  young  gentle- 
man,) and  whether  the  hija  de  ca^a  (the  daughter) 
has  any  little  love  matter  on  the  tapis.  He 
pumps  the  servants ;  is  an  oracle  in  the  house- 
hold, of  which  he  manages  to  become  a  compo- 
nent part ;  he  is  jocose  or  severe,  according  as' 
the  humour  suits  him  ;  he  is  at  once  detested 
and  feared — a  feeling  of  which  he  is  quite  aware, 
and  profits  by  ;  he  visits  all  the  families  in  his 
jurisdiction,  to  observe  what  sort  of  lodgers  or 
inmates  they  have  got,  and  whether  they  are  de- 
serving of  the  certificate  de  huena  vida  y  costum- 
bres  (of  good  life  and  morals.)  If  foreigners,  he 
occasionally  makes  attempts  to  convert  them, 
and  generally  gets  fairly  turned  out  for  his 
pains.* 

*  Either  from  ignorance,  or  that  insoucia/ue  Avhich  is  so 
inherent  in  the  Spanish  character,  all  strangers  are  looked 
upon  as  heretics.     It  is  not  an  iinfreqiient  question   from 


DISCIPLINE    AS    TO    FASTING.  185 

During  the  carnival,  he  is  busy  arranging  the 
distribution  of  bulas  (indulgences)  to  his  flock, 
and  takes  good  care  that  no  house  escapes ;  he 
requires  the  exhibition  of  this  passport  to  an 
easy  Lent.  Let  no  giddy  cook  or  unorthodox  fa- 
mily think  of  putting  flesh  for  fish  into  the  pu- 
chero :  the  padre  will  be  sure  to  smell  the  sinful 
fleshpots  a  mile  off ;  he  takes  the  scandal  of  this 
so  much  to  heart  that  one  never  hears  the  end 
of  it.  Any  other  slip  may  be  excused  ;  but  to 
break  the  fasts* — for  God's  sake  don't  mention 
it! — no  penance  is  too  severe  for  such  a  breach 

persons,  who,  by  their  station  in  society,  ought  to  know 
better — "  Son  Cristianos  en  sii  tierra  de  usied  .-"  (Are  they 
Christians  in  your  country?)  Have  you  churches,  as  in 
Spain? 

*  Breach  of  fasting  rules  is  not  a  common  transgression 
among  Spaniards.  The  observance  of  this  regulation,  and 
hearing  mass  on  Sundays  and  holy  days,  form  the  great  basis 
of  their  religious  practice.  The  man  or  woman  who  would 
shrink  with  horror  from  the  idea  of  eating  meat  on  a  Friday, 
or  absenting  themselves  from  mass  on  days  of  obligation, 
would  not  feel  the  slightest  scruple  at  violating  the  rules  of 
chastity  on  the  sacred  days.  They  say — "  Dios  digo  qui  nos 
amemos  nnos  a  otros" — (God  has  told  us  to  love  one  ano- 
ther,) provided  we  observe  church  discipline. 
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of  catholic  duty.  Well  assured  of  no  abuses 
existing  among  his  feligres,  that'  all  and  each 
of  them  swallow  their  meagre  pottage,  stewed 
merluca,  or  bacallao  con  arroz,  (ling  with  rice,) 
on  Fridays,  and  vigils,  and  so  forth,  with  be- 
coming resignation  and  appetite,  his  mind  is 
tolerably  at  ease  until  the  cleansing  time  of 
Easter  approaches,  when  the  church  commands 
all  true  believers  to  kneel  at  the  tribunal  of 
penitence,  and  there  pour  forth  their  souls  in 
contrition  for  all  the  improper  things  they  have 
been  doing  since  the  last  sponging  of  their  con- 
sciences. He  does  not  trust  entirely,  however, 
to  his  own  zealous  exertions  ;  he  has  his  spies 
in  campaign  ;  he  insists  upon  the  production  of 
the  ticket  of  confession  and  commmiion  with  un- 
relenting rigour.  This  document  is  the  indis- 
pensable passport  to  all  who  seek  public  em- 
ployment ;  without  it,  no  man's  tenure  of  office 
would  be  worth  a  quarter's  salary.* 


*  Hitherto,  the  ticket  of  confession  and  communion  has 
been  indispensable  to  all  employes,  and  the  public  in  gene- 
ral, although  the  latter  can  more  easily  avoid  its  presentation. 
It  bears,  "  Dn.  N.  N.,  communicated  in  such   a   church,  on 
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Whatever  may  be  the  season  of  the  year,  the 
priest  has  always  some  little  exigency  ready,  por 
el  amor  de  Dios,  (for  the  love  of  God,)  and  of  him- 
self. Now  he  goes  about  raising  the  wind  for 
an  altar-cloth  for  his  church — now  to  fresh  gild 
the  large  wooden  candlesticks,  with  mock  wax- 
candles  in  them,  that  stand  on  the  high  altars — 
sometimes  to  procure  a  new  dress  for  the  image 
of  Our  Lady,  at  others,  to  buy  her  a  becoming 
mantle.  Again,  it  is  considered  prudent  by  the 
family  to  keep  their  hundred-eyed  Argus  in  good 
humour.  The  daughters  embroider  hair,  a  stole 
or  chalice  cover,  to  be  jjresented  on  the  anniver- 
sary of  the  day  when  this  stout  "  labourer  in 
the  vineyard"  came  into  the  world;  they  look 
out  for  masses  for  him,  if  he  feels  so  inclined  to 

such  a  day ;"  and  is  signed  by  the  curate.  A  number  of 
agents,  both  male  and  female,  among  whom  were  some  young 
clergymen,  carried  on  a  traffic  in  this  commodity,  selling 
them  at  the  rate  of  from  six  to  twelve  reals  a-piece.  But 
with  the  liberal  change  in  the  government,  the  circumstances 
having  ceased  that  gave  birth  to  it,  it  is  probable  that  it  will 
soon  cease  altogether.  Under  the  late  government,  this  trade 
was  one  of  exceeding  risk,  as  a  discovery  would  have  sent 
the  delinquent  to  the  galleys  for  ten  years,  at  the  very  least. 
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augment  his  temporalities.*  What  hetvveen  ca- 
joling, and  frightening,  and  mystifying  the  wo- 
men, he  contrives  to  obtain  a  powerful,  though 
indirect,  influence  over  the  men  ;  a  few  obscure 
sentences,  purposely  dropped  in  the  hearing  of 
the  former — such  as,  "  Some  people  are  very 
imprudent  —  they  talk  in  the  cafes  and  public 
places — we  know  it  all — a  father-friar  of  the 
Merced  was  insulted  yesterday  by  some  young 
scatterbrains,  whom  I  do  not  choose  to  name, 
&c.  &c. — ^let  them  look  to  themselves — things 
can  only  be  tolerated  to  a  certain  point — I  shall 
not  say  any  more  " — keep  the  family  in  a  fever, 
lest  such  misdoings  should  be  laid  at  their  door ; 
the  wife  begs  and  prays  of  her  husband,  when 
he    returns,   to   be  prudent   and  ten  juicio  (be 

*  Masses  form  a  lucrative  source  of  clerical  revenue.  In 
most  churches  oi"  the  capital  there  are  masses  to  be  offered 
up  in  honour  of  some  patron  saint,  as  well  as  for  the  souls  of 
the  departed,  whose  friends  still  recollect  them  in  this  way  ; 
or  who  had  the  precaution  to  leave  a  fund  for  the  purpose. 
The  price  of  each  mass  is  from  two  to  four  pesetas,  (twenty 
pence  to  three  shillings  and  four  pence.)  A  practised  hand 
can,  on  an  emergency,  repeat  three  masses  of  a  morning. 
The  usual  rate,  however,  is  one  per  diem  for  each  priest. 
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wise)  ;  she  scolds  her  boys,  and  recommends 
them  to  be  particularly  careful  to  take  off  their 
hats  whenever  they  meet  a  '  squad  of  frayles' 
(friars)  —  "Ave  Maria!  children,  mind  what 
you  do  ;  you  do  not  know  what  this  familiar  is 
capable  of ; — they  are  the  most  vindictive  people 
in  the  world." 

Brought  up  with  these  impressions  from  his 
earliest  years,  a  Spaniard  conforms,  externally, 
in  all  points,  to  the  ceremonies  of  his  faith  ;  not 
from  the  force  of  inclination — not  from  his  con- 
viction of  their  necessity  to  prepare  him  for  an- 
other world — but  from  the  fear  and  trembling 
with  which  the  "  holy  men,"  who  watch  so 
strictly  over  his  salvation,  have  inspired  him. 
Since  the  action  and  re-action  in  the  Peninsula 
produced  by  the  French  invasion  in  1808,  and 
the  war  of  independence,  the  restoration  of  Fer- 
dinand, and  the  fall  of  the  constitution  in  1814, 
the  re-establishment  of  a  constitutional  govern- 
ment in  1820,  and  its  second  overthrow  in  1823, 
and  the  ultimate  fits  of  persecution  and  lenity 
which  marked  the  subsequent  course  of  the  late 
reign,  a  feeling  of  suspicion,  of  jealousy,  and 
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mutual  liatred,  has  become  rooted  l)et\veen  a 
large  proportion  of  the  Spanish  laity  and  their 
ghostly  instructors  :  the  latter  are  fully  aware  of 
the  frail  and  insecure  tenure  by  which  their  im- 
mense worldly  possessions  are  held,  in  the  event 
of  the  firm  establishment  of  a  liberal  government. 
From  the  bottom  of  their  hearts  they  detest  all 
whose  opinions  have  a  leaning  that  way,  and  re- 
gard their  faith  and  morals  as  equally  suspicious. 
The  layman,  on  the  other  hand,  hates  the  priests 
hood,  both  generally  and  particularly.  He 
knows  them  to  be,  in  far  too  large  a  propor- 
tion, men  of  gross,  and  pampered,  and  sensual 
habits  and  propensities — profound  hypocrites  and 
dissemblers,  having  nothing  of  religion  about 
them  but  the  habit.  But  they  are  his  incubi, 
his  fate,  whom  he  knows  he  cannot  shake  off, 
and  is  therefore  compelled,  externally,  to  treat 
with  deference  and  respect,  while,  internally,  he 
vows  that,  if  ever  the  day  shall  arrive,  he  will 
exact  ample  interest  for  all  old  scores. 

In  this  state  of  mutual  estrangement,  the  two 
parties  have  been  living  together  for  many  years. 
Circumstances  may  also  have  occurred  to  em- 
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bitter  the  feelings  of  the  pupil  towards  his 
guardian  instructors.  As  he  advances  in  life,  and 
beconties  acquainted  with  what  passed  before  his 
time,  he  discovers  new  and  indelible  obligations 
which  his  country  owes  to  the  church-militant  in 
general.  Ten  to  one  but  the  purity  of  faith  of 
some  member  of  his  own  family  has  been  cared 
for  in  the  dungeons  of  the  Inquisition,  while 
that  pious  establishment  flourished  :  he  himself 
has  probably  been  stopped  and  crossed  in  his 
career  by  some  invisible  hand ;  his  youth,  and 
health,  and  strength  have  been  consumed  in  vain 
efforts  to  detect  the  hidden  influence  which  has 
opposed  a  barrier  of  adamant  to  his  success  in 
life, — until  at  length,  by  some  strange  hazard, 
when  on  the  turn  of  life,  he  learns  that  one  word 
of  five  syllables,  a  secret  note  of"  irreligious,''  has 
been  the  cause  of  his  failure.  The  discovery 
avails  him  not ;  he  is  obliged  to  stifle  his  resent- 
ment, and  confine  it  to  his  own  bosom.* 

*  Ever  since  the  fall  of  the  Calomarde  tyranny,  the  faith- 
ful have  had  a  little  relaxation  in  the  austerity  of  their  out- 
ward religious  observances.  Before  that  event,  everybody, 
young  and  old,  were  most  edifying  in  their  punctuality.  There 


192  PRIESTLY    DOMINATION. 

Hope,  however,  is  long  in  deserting  a  Spa- 
niard. Signs  of  the  times  are  threatening  ;  he 
flatters  himself  that  the  day  is  at  last  arrived 
when  his  thirst  of  vengeance  may  he  satisfied  : 
the  revolution  breaks  forth — the  churc  h  lands 
are  to  be  sold ! — how  grateful  such  a  purchase 
to  a  mortal  enemy ! — he  makes  a  last  sacrifice, 

is  nothing  exaggerated  in  the  text  respecting  the  fatal 
effects  of  an  "  irreligious"  note.  One  instance  out  of  many 
shall  be  given.  A  young  nobleman  of  high  connexions  had 
embraced  the  military  career,  in  which  he  made  rapid  pro- 
gress, aided  by  his  social  position.  When  least  expecting  it, 
however,  he  was  suddenly  placed  on  half-pay,  and  ordered 
to  leave  Madrid.  Conscious  of  no  crime  or  offence  meriting 
such  treatment,  and  wholly  at  a  loss  to  account  for  it,  he 
made  the  strongest  remonstrances  against  the  injustice  of  the 
proceeding.  He  Mas  answered  by  an  order  to  '■'■reroger  sus 
despachos  ;"  tantamount  to  a  deprivation  of  his  military  com- 
missions. Several  years  had  passed  away,  and  he  had  lost 
almost  all  hope  of  redress,  or  of  being  able  to  discover  the 
real  cause  of  his  misfortunes,  when  a  friend  of  his,  paying 
a  visit  one  day  to  the  old  Inquisitor-general,  and  the  aged 
prelate  having  left  his  visitor  alone  in  the  room  for  a  moment, 
the  attention  of  the  latter  was  drawn  to  the  papers  lying  on 
the  table,  among  which,  a  long  list  of  names  particularly 
caught  his  eye.  He  took  it  up  and  read  it,  and,  to  his  sur- 
prise, found    the   name    of  his  friend  in  it,    with    the   note, 
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and  becomes  proprietor  of  monkish  acres.  The 
old  system  is  not  long  abolished,  however ;  and 
its  re-establishment  brings  back  his  old  friends, 
reclaiming  their  property.  By  them  he  is  treated 
as  a  pilfering  slave  ;  they  ruin  him,  for  the  rest 
of  his  days  by  a  peculiar  method  of  exacting 
damages  and  arrears,*  and  bid  him  thank  God 

"  Tl/ason,"  (freemason,)  placed  after  it.  He  kept  the  secret,  and 
wrote  to  his  friend,  who  immetliately  took  steps  to  clear  him- 
self of  the  imputation.  New  researches  and  great  interest 
were  made,  and,  at  length,  it  was  satisfactorily  proved  that 
there  had  been  an  equivocation  of  names.  Still  no  satisfac- 
tion was  obtained.  At  the  expiration  of  two  or  three  years 
more,  however,  he  was  at  last  reinstated  in  his  rank,  but 
without  any  recompence  for  the  loss  of  the  other  advantages 
which  active  service  would  have  afforded  him  during  so 
many  years.  There  are  but  few,  however,  similarly  situated 
who  have  been  so  fortunate. 

*  The  insolent  exactions  of  the  monks,  after  the  fall  of  the 
short-lived  constitution,  are  past  all  credence.  They  not 
only  obliged  the  unlucky  purchasers  to  restore  the  property, 
without  any  sort  of  compensation,  but  made  them  pay  the 
*'  damage"'  done  to  their  premises.  The  following  is  an  in- 
stance of  this  mode  of  dealing  : — A  citizen  of  Madrid  pur- 
chased a  lot  of  ruined  hovels  and  waste  ground  at  the  corner 
of  the  Calle  del  Desengano,  which  had  belonged  to  one  of  tht- 
monasteries.     He  expended  several  thousand  dollars  in  the 

VOL.   II.  O 
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that  the  church  is  merciful  and  a  hater  of  l)lood, 
otherwise  his  would  be  forfeited  for  such  a  sa- 
crilege. His  place  is  taken  from  him, — he  is 
**  impuritied,"  with  the  wide  world  left  him 
for  a  home,  and  despair  and  misery  to  make 
it  comfortable.  Once  under  this  ban,  nothing 
avails  him ;  he  becomes  a  paria  in  his  own 
country — a  mark  is  set  upon  him.  "  Let  him 
live,  but  not  hope  !" 

Don  Augustin  *****=  ^  an  old  friend  of 
mine,  was  a  sad  instance  of  the  truth  of  what 
has  been  said.  Forced,  like  every  other  public 
servant,  to  swear  to  the  constitution,  in  the  year 
1 820,  he  was  afterwards  made  prefect  (or  gefe 
politico,  as  it  was  then  called)  of  a  district,  where, 

building  of  a  large  and  commodious  house  on  the  same  site, 
which  yielded  a  rent  of  at  least  120/.  a  year.  The  fathers 
not  only  took  possession  of  the  tenement  rendered  so 
valuable,  but  insisted  on  the  owner's  paying  them  the  amount 
of  rent  he  had  received  from  the  day  the  house  Avas  in- 
habited, bidding  him  thank  his  stars  he  had  to  do  with  such 
reasonable  creditors.  The  Infants  (princes  of  the  blood) 
made  several  j)urchases  of  church  property,  but  they  had 
their  money  returned  to  them  on  the  restitution  of  the  Jineasy 
or  tenures. 
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notwithstanding  the  animosity  of  parties,  and 
unsettled  state  of  the  times,  he  rendered  himself 
so  necessary  to  the  welfare  of  his  constituents, 
was  so  upright  and  just  in  all  his  transactions, 
that  the  royalists  themselves  were  the  first  to 
express  their  regret  at  his  departure,  when  the 
general  break-up  made  it  obligatory  upon  him 
to  retire. 

Having  passed  through  a  long  and  honourable 
career,  both  as  a  soldier,  sailor,  and  pohtician,* 
with  distinction,  having  taken  no  part  in,  and 
even  disapproved  from    the  beginning   of,   the 

*  Passing  from  the  land  to  the  sea  service,  and  vice  versa, 
was  a  common  occurrence,  and  is  even  continued  to  this  day. 
Don  Augustin  had  served  in  his  youth,  with  distinction,  in  the 
Walloon  Guards,  during  the  wars  with  the  French  Republic. 
A  thirst  for  novelty  induced  him  to  exchange  his  company 
for  a  ship  ; — in  a  few  years  he  was  as  good  a  seaman  as  he 
had  been  a  soldier.  He  defended  Cadiz  against  the  attacks 
of  the  French  fleet,  in  the  peninsular  war,  and  merited  the 
particular  recommendations  of  the  Duke  of  Wellington.  He 
rose  high  in  the  navy,  until  the  troubles  of  20,  21,  and  23 
ruined  his  prospects.  The  circumstances  stated  in  the  text 
are  not  drawn  from  fancy  ;  they  are  true  to  the  letter,  and 
were  witnessed  throughout  by  Don  Augustin's  old  friend, 
the  writer  of  these  pages. 

O    2 
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violent  acts  of  the  fallen  govenmient ;  and  it 
being  notorious  that  his  relinquishing  the  naval 
profession,  in  which  he  held  a  high  rank,  to  take 
a  civil  employment,  was  a  sacrifice  to  public 
duty,  and  only  made  at  the  reiterated  instances 
of  his  superiors,  he  had  hoped  that,  if  the  poli- 
tical change  left  him  without  a  place,  it  would 
also  ensure  him  the  repose  of  private  life.  His 
enemies  judged  differently.  Hunted  and  driven 
from  one  province  to  another,  upon  the  most  fu- 
tile and  ridiculous  pretexts,  impurificadoed,  trebly 
and  quadruply,  frequently  in  a  state  of  starva- 
tion, and  almost  of  nudity,  he  found  an  asylum, 
for  some  time,  in  Barcelona,  safe  from  the  re- 
searches of  a  vile  police.  His  retreat,  however, 
being  discovered,  mainly  through  the  activity  of 
his  clerical  enemies,  he  was  again  forced  to  fly  ; 
and  it  was  not  until  several  more  years  had 
past  over  his  head,  that  he  was  able  to  appear 
there  once  more  under  the  protection  of  the  au- 
thorities, which  even  then  reckoned  among  their 
numbers  the  Vicar-General,  as  one  of  the  most 
powerful  and  bitter  of  his  enemies.  Nor  did  the 
hatred  of  this  priest  cease  until  death  had  re- 
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lieved  Don  Augustin  from  so  intolerable  a  load 
of  misfortune.* 

Being  a  man  of  a  proud  and  independent 
spirit,  it  is  easy  to  imagine  the  deep  impression 
which  such  unworthy  treatment  must  have  pro- 
duced within  him.  "  There  are  some  men  in 
this  world,"  (he  would  say,  naming  them,)  "  and 
the  clergy  in  general,  on  whose  account  I  would 
renounce  my  hope  of  Paradise  for  ever,  rather  than 
run  the  risk  of  meeting  them  there.  Not  only  my- 
self, but  my  forefathers  have  been  their  victims. 
They  have  tracked  me  through  life,  nor  can  I 


*  The  keen  and  bitter  persecution  directed  against  all  the 
unfortunate  supporters  of  the  systema,  (the  constitution,)  by 
the  clergy,  is  too  well  known  and  remembered  by  all 
Spaniards.  Their  secret  police  was  infinitely  more  formid- 
able than  that  of  the  government,  infamous  as  it  was.  The 
Vicar-General  of  Barcelona,  now  an  Auditor  de  la  Ruota  at 
Rome,  was  the  chief  instigator  of  every  unfeeling  measure 
against  these  outcasts  in  Catalonia.  He  is  supposed,  with  good 
reason,  to  have  largely  contributed  to  fire  the  already  warm 
zeal  of  the  then  captain-general  of  that  province.  This  church 
dignitary  was  looked  upon  as  an  able  preacher,  although  his 
private  character  was  totally  opposed  to  the  spirit  of  the 
Gospel. 
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hope  to  leave  it  without  liaving  my  last  look 
blasted  by  their  presence." 

No  constitution,  however  hardy,  can  resist,  for 
ever,  the  undermininc;'  action  of  misfortune  and 
adversity,  however  conscious  of  its  being  un- 
merited, that  wear  and  tear  of  life  })roduced  by 
deep  and  bitter  recollections  constantly  preying 
on  the  mind.  My  friend  felt  the  influence  of  all 
these  but  too  profoundly.  Returning  from  our 
usual  walk  one  Sunday  evening,  he  complained  of 
a  strange  uneasiness  throughout  his  whole  sys- 
tem:— "  I  feel  I  am  about  to  wish  you  good 
night  for  ever,"  he  said.  "  Ah,  esos  frayles !  csos 
frayles !  (those  monks  !  those  monks  !)  How 
happy  I  could  die,  were  they  but  kept  from  me  ! 
But  it  cannot  be  !" 

The  closing  scene  was  now  to  bring  the  perse- 
cutors and  their  victim  once  more  into  each 
other's  presence  ;  it  was  his  duty  to  prepare  him- 
self for  the  last  solemn  struggle.  His  illness 
becoming  hourly  more  alarming,  a  message  was 
sent  to  the  convent  of  Trinitarios,  requesting 
a  j)adre  to  come  and  assist  the  dying  man. 
The  answer  was,  that  it  was  then  too  late,  (one 
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in  the  morning,)  and  they  would  not  open  the 
gate.  After  a  good  deal  of  search,  a  father 
Capuchin  was  found  willing  to  undertake  the 
task.  Before  he  entered  the  room  of  the  patient, 
however,  he  stipulated  for  his  means,  and  fixed 
the  hours  at  which  his  chocolate,  dinner,  and 
supper  were  to  be  put  before  him,  &c.  &c. 
This  settled  to  his  satisfaction,  he  entered  on  his 
duty. 

In  the  meanwhile,  Don  Augustin,  with  all  his 
recollections  at  work,  producing  a  state  of  mind 
the  least  suitable  for  so  solemn  an  occasion, 
was  preparing  himself  to  receive  the  visit  of  the 
friar.  It  was  indispensable  that  he  should  con- 
fess himself,  and  receive  the  sacrament, — other- 
wise his  family  would  be  for  ever  dishonoured, 
his  children  excluded  from  every  career,  and  per- 
secuted and  pointed  at  by  people  equally  incre- 
dulous and  as  hearty  priest-haters  as  himself, 
but  who  would  consider  this  uns^enerous  conduct 
as  a  necessary  mantle  with  which  to  cover  their 
own  nakedness.  He  must  resign  even  his  anti- 
pathies in  this  last  bitter  draught  of  mortality. 
He  must   humble   himself  before   an   ignorant 
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stupid  monk,  the  personitication  of  all  tliu  disas- 
ters of  his  life.  "Ah,  my  friend!"  he  would 
say,  "  fly  from  this  land  of  wo  and  oppression. 
Thank  Heaven  that  you  are  alone  in  the  world, 
that  you  have  no  children  who  ])ear  your  name. 
You,  at  least,  may  save  yourself  this  extreme 
pang,  and  die  in  peace,  and  after  your  own 
fashion !  Whereas  this  poor  boon  is  denied  to 
Augustin !" 

The  confession  is  begun ;  but  the  penitent  has 
not  even  touched  ui)on  that  which  his  ghostly 
father  considers  the  most  heinous  of  all  crimes. 
"  Have  you  nothing  else  to  accuse  yourself  of, 
my  son  ?    Poise  it  well;  God  is  merciful  to  those 
who  do  not  mock  his  forbearance.     There  is  yet 
time.      Does   your    conscience    bear   no   other 
deadly  burthen  ?     Speak  !"   "  None  !"    "  What, 
hermano !  have  you  not  dipped,  or,  better  to  ex- 
plain it,   plunged,   into  the  sacrilegious  sea  of 
crimes  and  vexations  directed  against  the  ser- 
vants of  God,  by  a  spirit  emanating  from  hell  ? 
Are  your  hands  pure  of  the  blood  of  those  de- 
fenders of  God's  anointed  and  of  his  holy  faith  ? 
Hast  thou  not  entered  and  laid  waste  the  Lord's 


THE    STOIIY    OF    DON    AUGUSTIN.  201 

vineyard,  sharing  it  with  reprobates  ?  Didst 
thou  not  covet  its  fertihty,  converting  such  to 
thine  own  sinful  uses  ?  Yes  !  Son,  descend  into 
the  depths  of  thy  heart, — ask  an  humble  pardon 
of  God  and  of  his  church  for  these  greatest  of  all 
offences — for  thy  wild  subversive  opinions — for 
this  yearning  after  the  goodly  possessions  of  the 
tabernacle  !" 

This  was  torture  to  the  ulcerated  memory  of 
Don  Augustin ;  he  groaned  aloud.  "Aye, 
brother,  this  is  well !  God  hears  the  voice  of 
repentance — the  eifusions  of  a  contrite  heart. 
Great,  indeed,  has  been  thy  guilt.  God  will 
pardon  thee,  as  we  do.     Amen." 

Large  drops  of  perspiration  stood  upon  the 
dying  man's  burning  forehead ;  his  eye  was  blood- 
shot, and  nervous  contraction  altered  the  usual 
expression  of  his  countenance.  The  instrument 
of  torture  had  ceased  its  action,  but  its  effects  re- 
mained. The  sorrows  and  misreckonings  of  his 
whole  life  had  been  concentrated  into  one  pang, 
by  the  ministry  of  a  monk,  the  last  boon  reserved 
for  him  by  the  church.  "Leave  him,"  said  T, 
"  he  requires  repose." 
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The  father  Capuchin  retired  to  refresh  him- 
self; he  possessed  at  least  the  merit  of  not 
stunning  and  deafening  the  penitent,  and  dis- 
ordering the  little  judgment  that  still  lingered 
about  him.  Not  so  the  capellan  who  now 
made  his  appearance.  This  priest,  though  a 
man  of  immoral  hfe  and  gambling  reputation, 
conceived  his  presence  and  exhortations  neces- 
sary to  the  spiritual  comfort  of  the  dying  man. 
He  also  looked  upon  his  interference  as  a  duty, 
being  chaplain  to  the  regiment  in  which  one  of 
Don  Augustin's  sons  was  serving.  Besides,  it 
was  impossible  to  prevent  his  or  any  other  eccle- 
siastic's entrance  :  it  would  have  had  the  worst 
effect.  In  Spain  there  is  no  repose  for  the  ex- 
})iring.  The  capellan  began  by  asking  if  he 
recognised  him  ?  A  wave  of  the  hand  was  the 
only  answer,  at  the  same  time  turning  his  face 
away  from  the  intruder.  It  spake  eloquently  : 
"  For  God's  sake,  let  me  die  in  peace  !"  But  his 
tormentor  was  not  thus  to  be  foiled.  "  He  is 
jjassing,"  said  he;  "he  scarcely  hears;  it  is 
necessary  that  1  should  raise  my  voice.  My  son," 
continued  this   tormenting   luthan,   seizing  the 
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little  crucifix  on  the  table,  "  my  son,  think 
where  you  are  going !  God  is  just — God  is  ter- 
rible in  his  judgments.  Repent !  repent !  Take 
mercy  on  your  poor  soul !  Give  me  a  mark,  a 
sign  of  conformity!"  shouted  he,  observing  the 
convulsed  movements  of  his  victim,  and  con- 
cluding he  was  in  his  agony.  "  Here,  behold 
this  cross  ! — this  sign  of  our  redemption  !  Kiss 
it — embrace  it  fervently — it  is  your  only  hope — 
a  few  minutes  more,  and  you  behold  your  judge 
— press  it  to  your  lips!"  And  he  attempted  to 
remove  the  hands  of  Don  Augustin,  which  were 
held  clasped  over  his  face.  '*  The  world  is  no 
more  !"  continued  he,  increasing  his  voice  to  a 
sort  of  hoarse  hallowing.  ' '  Eternity  is  begin- 
ning. The  devil  is  on  the  watch,  to  seize  your 
soul  on  its  passage.  Dies  irae!  Dies  ilia  !  Bow 
your  head  in  sign  of  contrition.  Repent,  re- 
pent!" His  mouth  frothed — his  kindled  eyes 
rolled  wildly  in  his  head — he  had  worked  himself 

into  a  fury. 

Finding  all  my  efforts  fruitless  to  engage  this 
fanatic  to  moderate  his  language,  and  retire,  I 
was  obliged  to  call  in  the  father  Capuchin  to 
my  aid.     It  required  some  persuasion  to  get  rid 
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of  him.  He  departed,  at  length,  but  not  before 
his  vociferations  had  collected  a  crowd  under  the 
windows, — some  from  mere  curiosity  to  learn 
what  was  the  matter,  others  to  make  their 
comments  upon  it ;  several  elderly  persons, 
of  both  sexes,  came  into  the  house,  the  door 
of  which  was  left  open,  as  is  usual  at  such 
times,  kneeling  upon  the  staircase,  and  re- 
citing a  de  profundi^,  or  the  prayers  for  the 
departing ;  while  others  either  remained  re- 
peating their  rosary  in  the  corridor,  or  pene- 
trated to  the  sick  chamber,  in  order  to  have 
a  look  at  him  for  whose  soul's  welfare  they 
felt  such  interest.*  The  occasion  is  also  a  fa- 
vourable one  for  the  non-respecters  of  meum  and 
timm,  who,  not  scared  by  the  near  vicinity  of 

*  The  approach  of  death,  in  Spain,  is  a  general  passport 
to  the  house  and  chamber  of  the  patient.  Neighbours  and 
idle  passengers  drop  in,  and  their  visits  are  received  as  a 
mark  of  kind  and  Christian  attention,  each  of  them  contri- 
l)uting  his  mite  of  prayer  for  the  sick  man.  The  Spaniard 
is  condemned  to  die  in  public,  if  the  jjublic  choose  to  look 
on.  No  (juiet  ministry,  no  domestic  tenderness,  no  heartfelt 
silence  arc  there,  to  cheer  the  sufferer  as  he  passes  to  his 
"long  account." 
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corporeal  dissolution,  enter  the  house  of  mourn- 
ing with  a  view  to  profit  by  the  grief  or  negli- 
gence of  its  inmates,  and  to  lay  hands  upon 
whatever  they  can  conveniently  slip  under  their 
cloaks ;  the  silver  crucifix  itself  would  not  escape 
their  clutches,  if  it  came  in  their  way.  They 
then  descend  the  staircase  with  downcast  eyes, 
faces  of  compunction,  and  crossing  themselves 
all  the  way,  as  if  they  had  just  come  from  per- 
forming some  pious  and  friendly  duty. 

In  the  meanwhile,  poor  Don  Augustin's  last 
hour  was  fast  approaching;  his  head  had  swelled 
considerably  ;  his  tongue  nearly  refused  to  do 
its  office ;  his  articulation  was  difficult,  and 
scarcely  to  be  understood.  The  viaticum  was 
sent  for,  as  well  as  everything  necessary  to 
confer  the  olio,  or  extreme  unction,  for  he  had 
already  entered  upon  his  agony.  It  was  now 
about  nine  at  night ;  the  tinkling  of  bells  was 
shortly  afterwards  heard  in  the  streets  ;  the  red 
glare  of  many  torches  reflected  upon  the  houses, 
throwing  into  picturesque  and  fantastic  light 
and  shade  the  faces  and  figures  of  the  groups 
assembled  in  the  balconies  to  see  the  procession 
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pass,  ^avc  also  to  the  view  a  long  train  of 
acolitcs,  in  white  surj)liccs,  with  wax  tlambeaux 
in  their  hands,  followed  by  a  crowd  of  friars, 
chaunting  hymns  and  requiems.  The  sleepy 
serpent  and  monotonous  bassoon  sent  up  their 
notes  through  the  night  air,  responded  to  l)y  the 
assistants  and  pious  members  of  the  crowd  look- 
ing on.  The  priest,  carrying  the  viaticum,  came 
in  the  carriage  of  a  friend,  which  was  lent  for 
the  occasion.  Placed  in  the  centre  of  the  pro- 
cession, some  soldiers,  with  their  arms  ordered 
and  scliakos  hung  over  the  shoulder,  escorted, 
bareheaded,  su  divina  magestad,  (his  divine  ma- 
jesty.) The  whole  imposing  train  swept  on 
until  it  reached  its  destination, — separating  to 
right  and  left,  to  allow  the  carriage  room  to 
draw  up  at  the  door.  The  halting  and  mar- 
shalling of  this  solemn  corthje,  and  at  such  an 
hour,  seemed  the  moment  of  some  strange  an- 
nouncement, the  passing  of  some  irrevocable 
doom.* 

*  Tlio   ])rocessioii   of  the  rnaticttm  to  the  residence  of  a 
dying  person,  with  all  the  pomp  and  attendance, of  clergy  in 
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The  apartment  having  been  cleared  of  idlers, 
to  receive  the  viaticum  with  due  respect,  I  was 
for  a  moment  left  alone  with  my  unfortunate 
friend.  "  Epifanio  !"  murmured  he,  squeezing 
my  hand  ;  "  este  mundo  es  una  jaula  de  locos  .'" 
(this  world  is  a  cage  of  fools  I)  Rejoice  v/ith  me 
that  I  am  leaving  it,  though  I  suffer  sorely. 
What  lights  are  those?  The  viaticum  I  —  ah, 
true  ! — let  it  come  ! — other  fools  coming  to  see  a 
comrade  off! — this  is  as  it  should  be.  Let  them 
come  !  let  my  children  be  grateful  to  me  for  it !" 

The  clergy  now  entered  the  chamber,  which 
was  soon  filled  with  the  smoke  of  torches  and 


its  train,  is  an  imposing  ceremony,  which  money  only  can 
command.  "When  things  come  to  this  pass,  the  carriage  of 
the  dying  is  sent  for  the  priest,  who  bears  the  chalice  held 
up  before  him  for  the  adoration  of  the  multitude,  who  kneel 
and  uncover  themselves  the  moment  it  comes  in  sight.  If 
the  patient  has  no  carriage  of  his  own,  a  friend  lends  his  ; 
if  such  a  thing  is  not  to  be  found  among  his  acquaintance, 
the  viaticum  sets  out  on  foot ;  but  if  it  meets  a  carriage  on 
the  road,  the  occupants  immediately  get  out  and  give  it  up  to 
the  priest.  All  military  posts,  before  or  near  which  the  su 
divina  niagestad  passes,  are  bound,  by  the  "  regulations  of 
the  service,"  to  send  a  corporal  and  two  men  to  accompany 
it  to  its  destination,  in  the  way  described  in  the  text. 
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the  fumes  of  frankincense.  The  viaticum  was 
administered  with  due  solemnity,  and  tlie  holy 
oil  and  ointment  laid  on  immediately  afterwards, 
seeing  the  few  hours  the  moribund  had  to  live. 
The  benediction  is  given — the  pilgrim  is  ready 
for  his  journey — the  ties  which  bound  him  to 
this  world  are  snapped  and  broken  asunder  : 
like  the  balloon  inflated,  he  begins  to  spurn  tlie 
earth,  panting  to  be  borne  along  on  the  breezes 
of  eternity. 

During  the  performance  of  this  ceremony, 
Don  Augustin's  countenance  would  have  ap- 
peared, to  an  indifferent  observer,  as  indicative 
of  a  most  serene  and  placid  state  of  mind.  But 
the  eye  of  friendship  could  plainly  read,  in  the 
play  of  his  features,  in  the  slight  contraction 
between  his  eyes,  and  in  his  compressed  lips,  how 
painful  to  him  was  the  part  he  acted  in  that 
scene.  As  the  priests,  and  monks,  and  acolites, 
retreated  through  the  gallery,  when  the  rustle  of 
the  last  surplice  was  heard  on  the  threshold,  and 
the  last  torch  flickered  along  the  walls  and 
across  his  features,  they  assumed  an  expression 
of  satisfaction.  He  looked  at  me — "  My  good 
friend,  it  is  all  over  !   the  farce  is  played — they 
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are  gone!"  then,  after  a  pause,  raising  himself 
in  his  bed,  and  rallying  into  one  effort  the  last 
ebbings  of  existence,  while  his  dark  eye  shot 
forth  a  glance  of  corresponding  meaning,  he 
exclaimed,  "  Estopara  ellos!""  (this  for  them  !)  ac- 
companying it  with  the  gesture  which,  of  all 
others,  is,  with  Spaniards,  the  most  expressive  of 
withering  contempt.*  He  fell  back  exhausted  ; 
the  death-rattle  was  heard  so  loud  as  to  bring 
the  Capuchin  back  into  the  room,  and  to  the 
bed-side  ;  the  padt^e  throws  himself  on  his  knees, 
and  recites  the  prayer  for  the  departing  spirit. 
A  loud  cry  escapes  the  sufferer ;  his  eyes,  for 
some  minutes  fixed  on  the  vacancy,  undergo  a 
quick  convulsive  motion ;  his  features  become 
distorted  ; — he  is  dead  ! 

The  Capuchin  rose  from  his  knees,  took  the 

*  This  gesture,  termed  a  corte  de  mangas,  (literally,  "  a 
cut  of  the  sleeves,")  consists  in  slapping  one  hand  forcibly 
against  the  inside  of  the  elbow  joint  of  the  other  arm,  which 
is  suddenly  raised,  with  the  fist  clenched, — the  countenance  at 
the  same  time  expressing,  with  the  utmost  energy,  the  sen- 
timents meant  to  be  conveyed. 

VOL.  II:  P 
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crucifix  from  the  pillow,  where  it  had  laid  con- 
stantly during  the  agony  of  the  deceased,  joined 
the  hands  of  the  corpse  oyer  the  breast,  and 
placed  the  crucifix  clasped  between  them.  ' '  He 
has  died  a  Christian  death,"  said  the  friar;  "  laus 
Deo!  let  God  be  praised!"  The  worthy  father 
went  to  supper  with  a  good  appetite,  and  after- 
wards returned  to  his  monastery. 

Next  morning,  the  rooms  were  crowded  with 
numerous  Jieles  (the  faithful)  ;  some  to  see  and 
hear,  others  (of  whom  but  few)  to  pray.  Tlie 
females,  in  general,  especially  the  more  aged, 
would  discuss  among  themselves,  as  they  threw 
holy  water  on  the  corpse,  the  probabilities  of  his 
salvation.  The  balconies  were  hung  w^ith  black 
curtains,  and  the  entrance  with  black  drapery ; 
as  usual,  two  coats  of  arms,  emblems  of  his 
gentle  birth,  were  also  suspended  on  each  side 
of  the  door.  The  next  day,  the  remains  of  the 
poor  Don  Augustin  were  conveyed  in  a  coach, 
accompanied  by  a  few  friends,  to  the  Campo 
Santo,  on  the  sea-shore.  There  he  sleeps  se- 
curely,   in    that  niche   to   which   he   had   long 
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looked  forward  as  the  only  haven  for  one  so 

tempest-tost ; — 

"  He  sleeps  well, 
On  the  sea  shore,  whereon  he  loved  to  dwell."* 

*  The  cemetery  of  Barcelona  is  situated  on  the  sea-shore, 
about  a  mile-and-a-half  from  the  town  ;  it  is  large,  and  well 
laid  out.  The  niches  are  numbered,  and  only  let  to  their 
tenants.  A  renewal-fine  must  be  paid  from  time  to  time  to 
prevent  ejectment. 
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CHAPTER    V. 


CONVENTS. 


The  number  of  convents  (we  have  already  men- 
tioned that  there  are  thirty-three)  that  meet  the 
eye  in  eveiy  direction  at  Madrid,  leaves  a  melan- 
choly impression  on  the  mind,  as  it  reflects  on 
the  causes  which  may  have  induced  so  many 
impassioned  bosoms  to  throw  the  gauntlet  to 
futurity,  and  spurn  at  a  world,  uninviting  may- 
hap, but  alone  rendered  tolerable  by  the  gentle 
influence  of  their  sex.  The  position  of  female 
recluses,  condemned  to  silence  and  the  veil,  is  far 
different  from  that  of  their  spiritual  brethren. 
They  can  take  but  little  part  in  the  turmoil  of  an 
ambitious  career,  or  com})ensate  their  privations 
by  offerings  at  the  shrine  of  vanity.     Woman 
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seems  destined  to  a  complete  and  irrevocable 
sacrifice  in  all  the  vicissitudes  of  her  hfe.  Whe- 
ther love  or  religion  be  the  ruling  inspiration, 
she  abandons  herself  wholly  to  it ;  no  back 
thought,  no  calculated  interest,  no  feeling  of  self, 
weighs  a  feather  in  the  balance  with  her.  The 
creature  of  sentiment  and  passion,  she  hears  no 
other  voice,  she  follows  no  other  dictates  than 
those  echoed  by  her  heart, — withered  and  seared, 
and  but  too  often  broken,  in  the  struggle  against 
fate,  but  never  quailing  to  vulgar  considerations 
or  personal  gratification,  as  is  the  case  in  all  the 
combinations  of  that  mock  hero,  man. 

Abuse  of  parental  authority,  early  disappoint- 
ment, or  a  despairing  of  happiness  among  so 
rude  a  crowd  as  forms  the  world,  may  have  ter- 
rified some  gentle  spirit  into  these  asylums,- — 
there,  like  the  wounded  dove,  to  peck  at,  and 
brood  over,  its  hurt,  until  it  dies.  While  bosoms 
robbed  of  their  affections,  and  broken  hearts, 
serve  to  people  the  cloister  with  fair  beings,  born 
for  other  ends  and  with  other  hopes :  surely, 
looking  at  them  in  this  light,  such  establishments 
ought  rather  to  be  approved  of  than  censured. 
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To  those  who  have  journeyed  onward  through 
hfe,  and  have  experienced  the  unfeehng  apathy 
with  which  the  world  treats  all  that  bear  the 
mark  of  misfortune,  when  even  abstinence  from 
persecution  must  be  regarded  as  a  blessing,  it 
cannot  be  matter  of  surprise  that  wounded 
spirits,  who  look  in  vain  for  sympathy,  or  have 
been  trusting  for  safety  to  a  buoyant  plank, 
which  they  find  is  only  helping  to  hurry  them 
faster  down  the  stream,  are  delighted  to  turn 
their  steps  towards  a  retreat,  impenetrable  to 
scrutiny,  and  where,  if  absolute  happiness  is  not 
to  be  found,  they  are  at  least  saved  from  that 
sneering  pity  which  wounds  more  than  it  heals, 
they  are  left  alone  with  the  recollections  of  their 
own  hearts  ;  a  mournful  privilege,  perhaps,  but 
which  is  beyond  price  in  the  eyes  of  the  afflicted. 

No  Lindor  is  more  jealous  of  his  person  and 
good  looks  than  are  the  nuns  of  their  respective 
convents.  In  their  eyes,  all  have  claims  to  pre- 
cedence ;  one  for  the  number  of  its  sisters,  an- 
other for  the  austerity  of  its  rule,  a  third  for 
the  number  of  saints  it  has  furnished,  during 
long  epochs,  to  the  celestial  host. 
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St.  Domingo  the  Royal  bears  a  good  title  to  re- 
collection, from  having  been  founded  by  the 
charitable  patriarch  of  that  name.  The  super- 
stition and  dubious  piety  of  kings,  seeking  to 
lull  their  pricked  consciences  by  gifts  to  the 
church,  have  concentrated  their  favours  upon 
this  establishment.  Don  Alonso  de  Castilla,  who 
built  the  grand  entrance  at  his  own  expense, 
is  of  the  number  of  those  who  are  belled, 
booked,  and  candled  by  a  grateful  sisterhood. 
The  paternal  feelings  of  Philip  the  Second,  a 
hypocrite  even  in  his  regrets,  prompted  him  to 
employ  the  talents  of  his  architect,  Juan  de  Her- 
rera,  in  erecting  the  choir  to  the  memory  of  his 
son,  Don  Carlos,  who  lies  buried  there.*  Other 
remarkable    tombs    occupy   the   niches   of  the 

*  There  is  a  very  interesting  and  detailed  account  of  the 
whole  of  this  family  tragedy,  once  considered  so  mysterious, 
in  the  "  History  of  the  Inquisition,"  by  Lorenti.  This 
relation,  supported  by  undoubted  official  and  authentic  docu- 
ments, despoils  the  story  of  all  dramatic  interest,  as  relates 
to  the  son,  and  places  the  father  in  his  real  point  of  view — 
viz.,  a  cold-blooded,  determined,  calculating  being,  to  whom 
nothing  was  a  sacrifice  that  smoothed  the  way  to  his  pro- 
jects. 
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church.  The  brother  and  nephew  of  the  founder 
of  the  Holy  Office  in  Spain  are  regarded  with 
due  veneration.  King  Pedro,  of  Castile,  an- 
other benefactor,  the  Infanta  Donna  Berenguela, 
Donna  Constanza  de  Sevilla,  of  the  blood  royal 
and  prioress  of  the  convent,  have  all  taken  their 
rest  here,  besides  an  imposing  array  of  royal 
personages.  The  sisterhood  appear  to  suffer 
from  the  feminine  failing  of  curiosity,  seeing  that 
there  is  hardly  a  nook  or  corner,  from  the  grand 
tribune  to  the  organ,  and,  indeed,  all  round  the 
church,  without  its  gilt  grating,  to  allow  recluses 
to  pray,  and  enjoy  some  innocent  distractions  at 
the  same  time.  The  splendor  of  the  religious 
ceremonies  performed  here  attests  the  command 
of  great  resources  and  the  frequency  of  kingly 
donations.  The  daughters  of  the  principal 
families  in  Madrid  found  an  asylum  within  its 
walls  during  the  rising  of  the  Comuneros. 

Cervantes,  though  he  shared  the  persecution 
and  contumely  which  so  often  fall  to  the  lot  of 
great  geniuses  during  life,  retains  with  them  the 
power  of  ennobhng  and  stamping  with  immorta- 
lity whatever  is  coupled  with  his  name.     The 
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Convent  of  the  Barefooted  Trinitarians  has,  on  this 
score,  a  claim  to  distinction  :  a  natural  daughter 
of  this  great  man  professed  here ;  his  own  re- 
mains were  here  also  deposited.  A  daughter  of 
the  renowned  Lope  de  Vega  was  also  educated 
in  this  convent,  where  she  subsequently  took 
the  veil. 

The  House  of  the  Incarnation  is  not  otherwise 
distinguished  from  the  crowd  of  its  companions 
than  by  the  number  of  illustrious  penitents  who 
sought  refuge  within  its  precincts  after  the  death 
of  the  foundress,  Queen  Margaret  of  Austria, 
wife  of  Philip  III. 

The  invasion  of  Spain  by  Napoleon,  and  the 
rapine  of  the  French  troops,  was  the  means  of 
stripping  most  of  the  religious  houses  of  the 
valuable  pictures  they  possessed.  The  convent 
of  St.  Pascuale  once  owned  a  gallery  of  rare  and 
exquisite  paintings,  whose  disappearance  nearly 
coincides  with  the  fall  of  the  French  authority  in 
the  Peninsula.  It  still  retains  a  clever  painting 
by  Ritera,  (Spagnoletto.)  The  tomb  of  the 
founder,  Admiral  of  Castile,  is  especially  worthy 
of  remark. 
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The  convent  of  St.  Teresa  has  ]>reserved  a 
picture  of  some  celebrity,  no  less  than  a  copy  of 
"Raphael's  Transfiguration,"  by  that  eccentric 
artist,  Julio  Romano.  Sharp  necessity,  no  doubt, 
must  have  fettered  the  riotous  genius  and  free 
hand  of  Julio,  when  he  condescended  to  the 
drudgery  of  becoming  copyist,  even  though  his 
original  was  the  divine  Urbino  himself.  It  is 
unlucky  that  its  position  (a  niche  over  the  great 
altar)  prevents  one  from  judging  of  its  execu- 
tion, or  of  seeing  it  to  any  advantage  ;  the  light 
is  the  very  worst  possible.  The  picture  itself 
has  become  almost  black,  from  want  of  care 
and  the  action  of  the  atmosphere,  or  both  com- 
bined. With  all  these  drawbacks,  people  have 
been  found  willing  to  offer  8000/.  for  this  relic 
of  Julio.  It  was  originally  presented  to  the 
convent  by  the  Prince  of  Astellano,  and,  very 
probably,  cost  him  little  more  than  the  jovial 
company  and  maintenance  of  Julio  Romano 
during  its  execution. 

The  convent  of  Las  Vallejas,  Nuestra  Senora 
de  la  Piedad,  (Our  Lady  of  Pity,)  is  a  well-in- 
closed convent,  occupying  a  considerable  ])ortion 
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of  the  Calle  de  Alcala.  The  inhabitants  of  the 
Calle  angosta  de  San  Bernardo  (Narrow  St. 
Bernard's  Street)  in  the  rear  of  the  convent,  for- 
merly enjoyed  the  advantage  of  watching  the 
occupations  of  its  fair  inmates  the  first  thing 
every  morning,  on  opening  their  windows  and 
sipping  their  chocolate  :  in  this  category,  gen- 
tle reader,  I  myself  once  happened  to  be  placed. 
I  am  aware  that,  by  many,  especially  those 
strong-minded  persons  who  profess  not  to  be 
in  the  least  curious,  such  an  advantage  would 
not  be  properly  appreciated  ;  but  surely  nobody 
can  deny  but  that  it  is  very  pleasant,  when  one 
has  nothing  in  the  world  to  do,  to  overlook  a 
large  garden  and  cells  looking  into  it ;  to  see  the 
hooded  heads,  some  of  them  small  and  pretty, 
peeping  out  of  those  cells,  while  other  sisters 
are  walking  or  frisking  about  the  walks,  or  whis- 
pering some  great  secret  into  the  faithful  ear  of 
the  chosen  confidante  ;  or,  in  short,  doing  some- 
thing which  people  who  can  go  where,  and  wear 
what,  they  like,  never  think  of.  During  the  period 
that  my  observation  of  this  convent  embraced,  I 
remarked  one  recluse,  a  slight  and  elegantly- 
formed  figure,  as  one  could  trace,  despite  her 
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woollen  habit,  who  never  entered  into  the  amuse- 
ments or  society  of  her  companions.  She  paced 
the  arcaded  corridor,  or  sought  the  long,  narrow 
shade  of  a  cypress,  always  alone,  and  was  evi- 
dently unhappy  ;  she  was  generally  the  object 
of  the  remarks  and  whispers  of  the  rest,  of  which, 
when  she  became  aware,  she  would  disappear 
like  a  shadow.  My  loquacious  landlady,  Dona 
Tomasa,  used  often  to  say  to  me — "  Well !  I  have 
no  talent,  and  am  a  woman,  and  so  forth  ;  but 
every  time  I  lay  my  eyes  on  that  pohre  nina  (poor 
girl)  they  feel  as  if  they  could  cry  a  jar-full,  for  you 
may  rest  assured  she  is  a  victim."  About  this 
time,  in  order  to  put  an  end  to  the  enjoyment  of  the 
profane  interlopers  in  the  rear,  the  convent  wall 
was  carried  up  at  least  twenty  feet  higher  than 
it  stood  before,  much  to  the  satisfaction  of  the 
lady-abbess  and  a  few  of  the  elder  sisters,  but 
greatly  to  the  mortification  of  the  younger  ones. 
The  last  day  that  the  state  of  the  rising  barrier 
admitted  of  mutual  salutations,  there  was  such 
a  kissing  of  hands,  such  nodding  of  heads,  as  to 
be  quite  affecting.  My  patrona  was  quite  indig- 
nant at  this  interru])tion  of  good  neighbourhood. 
"  Vaya  /"  she  would  say,  "  was  it  not  for  the  fa- 
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ther,  Don  Manuel  the  Sacristan,  with  whom  a 
sensible  person  can  chat,  I  should  know  as  much 
of  the  convent,  and  what  is  passing  in  it,  as  if  I 
lived  in  the  Barrios  Bajos,  instead  of  living,  as  I 
have  done,  opposite  to  it  these  nineteen  years 
come  next  Corpus-day." 

Don  Manuel  used  to  visit  my  patrona  every 
now  and  then.  He  was  a  capricious  man  in  his 
talk,  having  one  peculiarity  which  distinguished 
him  from  the  rest  of  his  species — viz.,  when  he 
had  dined  comfortably,  got  a  good  cup  of  coifee, 
and  a  thimble  full  of  alkermes,  (aniseed  brandy,) 
it  was  as  vain  to  hope  that  he  would  again  un- 
close his  Hps  on  any  one  subject,  as  to  expect 
from  him  a  song,  or  a  cachucha  danced  in  pontifi- 
calibus.  But  in  the  opposite  case  of  his  having 
had  a  bad  dinner  and  accompaniments,  there  was 
not  a  greater  gossip  to  be  found  in  the  whole 
parish.  Previous  to  his  final  resolution  to  es- 
chew for  evermore  the  cheer  of  the  refectory  of 
"Our  Lady  of  Pity,"*  it  had  happened  that 

*  The  reader  must  not  infer  that  the  discreet  Sacristan 
dined  with  the  sisterhood.  He  onlj'  shared  the  privilege  of 
all  similar  functionaries  in  convents — viz.,  the  use  of  a  room, 
and  his  dinner  from  the  kitchen  of  the  house. 
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Don  Manuel  had  been  su])plied  with  several  pro- 
vocations of  this  sort  for  disclosing  the  secrets  of 
the  prison-house.  As  it  was  only  a  few  steps 
off,  he  usually  dropped  in  on  Dona  Tomasa,  who, 
besides  being  of  a  very  sympathizing  nature,  and 
making  people  talk  amazingly,  gave,  without  any 
doubt,  the  best  cup  of  chocolate  in  the  Barrio. 
What  had  been  said  of  the  pobre  nina  had  not 
only  raised  our  curiosity,  but  compassion  for  her 
fate.  Often  and  fervently  did  I  wish  the  Sacris- 
tan an  execrable  meal,  for  the  sake  of  the  intel- 
ligence respecting  her  which  it  drew  out  of  him. 
"  No,  Sefiora,  this  is  no  longer  to  be  borne 
with  !"  exclaimed  Don  Manuel,  one  afternoon, 
as  he  introduced  himself  into  the  patrona's  gabi- 
nete,  where  she  sat  puzzling  herself  in  devising 
remedies  for  some  dozen  of  stockings,  gaping 
in  a  most  appalling  way  from  toe  to  heel.  "  No, 
Dona  Tomasa,  as  sure  as  my  name  is  Manuel, 
and  have  said  my  first  mass,  I  will  not  expose 
myself  any  longer  to  be  poisoned,  like  a  rat  in  a 
garret,"  The  usual  number  of  ^' Jesus  !  Dios 
mio  !  que  trae  usted  tan  sufocado  ?"  (''  Jesus  !  my 
God !  what  puts  you  in  such  a  fluster  ?")  brought 
out — "Those  madcap  nuns  (if  it  be  the  cook. 
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may  she  pay  for  it  one  day  or  other  !)  send  me 

such  dinners  ! — you  shall  hear.     One  day  I  get 

my  soup  cold,  without  salt ;  the  tocino  (pork,) 

idem ;  I  say  nothing  of  the  garbansas,  unless  you 

prefer  them  as  hard  as  a  pistol  bullet, — and  so 

on  of  the  rest.     Pues — the  next  day  the  soup  is 

scalding  hot — I  mean  the  water — and  the  rice 

swimming  and  frothing  in  it ;    no    tocino;    the 

cocido  (boiled  meat)  a  strong  pickle  of  salt  and 

devils, — God  forgive  me  for  the  word  ! — as  to 

principio,    (any  other  dish,)  I  kiss  your  hand ! 

This  may  be  done  for  mortification  and  penance, 

muy    Men    (all    very   well)  ;   or    from  picardia, 

(malice,)  and  a  wish  to  put  an  end  to  a  hombre  de 

bien,   (a  good  man.)     But,   long  life  to  them ! 

once  I  have  said  my  mass  and  confessed  them — 

Santas  Pazes !     I  have  nothing  more  to  say  to 

the   hermanas  (the    sisters)  ;  and  as,  thanks    to 

God !  I  am  not  obliged  to  subject  my  stomach 

to  the  perversity  of  that  old  witch  of  a  cook,  I 

signified  to  her,   this  morning,   my  thanks  for 

past   favours,  and  my  intention  of  dispensing 

with  them  for  the  future." 

Doiia    Tomasa's   chocolate  was  ready    in    a 
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trice,  a  crisp  biscuit  ornamenting  the  plate  with 
its  savoury  length.  "  Vaya  ! — Lord!  and  tell 
us  all  about  it,"  took  the  Sacristan  just  in  the 
nick  of  time.  Talking  of  these  unhappy  people 
to  an  ill-fed  almoner  cannot  but  excite  his  spleen 
and  sympathy  together. 

' '  Do  you  recollect  that  poor  girl  ?  her  from 
Saragoza,  whom  you  once  mentioned  as  having 
struck  you  by  her  beauty  ?"  "  Jesus  !  do  I  recol- 
lect her? — I  saw  her  yesterday  passing  into  the 
chapel.  Poor  child  ! — how  changed  ! — how  dis- 
figured !  If  she  always  fares  as  they  would  have 
me  to  do,  there  is  no  wonder; — but  there  is  some- 
thing at  the  bottom  of  all  this.  I  see  them  ar- 
rive fresh  and  blooming — in  six  months  their 
own  mothers  would  scarcely  know  them.  Tlie 
Aragoneza  makes  my  heart  bleed  every  time  I 
see  her.  How  lovely  she  was! — ^jet  black  hair, 
dark  almond  eyes,  teeth  like  lumps  of  sugar, 
and,  withal,  a  skin  as  white  as  a  chalice  napkin  ! 
The  day  of  her  taking  the  habit,*  when  I  heard 

*  Those  not  well  acquainted  witli  the  customs  of  con- 
ventual life  may  confound  the  taking  of  the  habit  with 
receiving  the  irrevocable  veil.     Thr  first  step  towards  seclu- 
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the  snap  of  the  scissors,  and  saw  those  rich 
tresses  strevA^  the  ground,  I  felt  as  if  I  had  been 
scalped  myself.  She  looked  so  modest,  so  re- 
signed ;  her  dark  eyes  glancing  downwards  on 
her  lady-hands,  devoutly  clasped  against  her 
virgin  bosom  ;  there  was  a  slight  tinge  of  colour 
in  her  cheek,  brought  there  by  some  secret 
thoughts, — heavenward,  perhaps,  or  come  from 
afar  off,  from  the  scenes  and  recollections  of  what 
must  now  be  thrown  off  as  temptations  of  the 
Evil  One.  Be  that  as  it  may  ;  with  God,  and  not 
man,  she  will  settle  the  account.  But  she  was 
a   picture  and  a  model  of  loveliness.     We  all 


sion  is  the  noviciate,  which  varies  from  six  months  to  two 
years,  accoi'ding  to  the  dispositions  of  the  candidates.  When 
the  habit  is  to  be  assumed,  all  worldly  ornaments  are  foi-th- 
with  to  be  cast  off,  even  those  which  nature  gives  to  woman. 
Still  the  cloister  gate  may  turn  on  its  hinge  and  liberate  the 
aspirant  to  the  veil.  The  period  of  noviciate  is  also  subject 
to  variation.  Sometimes,  dit  on,  it  has  been  culpably  anti- 
cipated for  interested  and  criminal  views.  When  once  the 
veil  is  thrown  over  the  person  of  the  nun,  she  is  professed; 
she  may  no  longer  employ  her  thoughts  in  the  things  of  this 
world — she  is  dead  to  all  but  her  celestial  spouse  and  the 
duties  of  her  convent. 

VOL.  II.  Q 
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wept — and  the  church  was  full — all  except  her 
starch-faced  uncle,  who  assisted  at  the  sacrifice. 
Her  Christian  name  was  Soledad,  an  augury  or 
vaticination  probably  conferred  upon  her  at  the 
fountain,*  marking  her  future  fate.  Thus  early 
invoking  the  protection  of '  Our  Lady  of  the  Wil- 
derness,' f  she  grew  up  a  fair  and  beauteous 
plant,   gladdening  her  parent's  heart.     Left  an 

*  Piia,  baptismal  fount. 
t  There  are  many  soft-sounding  and  attractive  names 
borne  by  Spanish  women,  thanks  to  the  multiplication  of  the 
Virgin  into  "  Our  Lady"  of  such  numerous  sites  and  shrines 
— Niiestra  Sefiora  del  Cat-men,  del  Pilar,  del  Rosario,  de  la 
Jncarnacion,  de  la  Inocencia,  de  la  Soledad,  de  los  Dolores;  de  las 
Mercedes,  and  innumerable  other  titles,  afford  an  ample 
choice.  English  mothers  might,  I  think,  adopt  some  of  the 
most  sentimental  and  pretty  of  these  for  their  daughters,  just 
coming  out,  with  great  chances  of  success.  For,  really,  the 
young  men  have  become  so  selfish,  and  the  clubs  so  nume- 
rous, now-a-days,  that  it  is  almost  a  hopeless  task  for  a  young 
lady  to  soften  the  heart,  or  engage  the  faith,  of  any  of  our 
young  bachelors.  The  most  deaf  and  blind  to  female  attrac- 
tions would  scarcely  refrain  from  tears  on  seeing  and  hear- 
ing Miss  Innocence,  Miss  Solitude,  or  Miss  Rosary,  figuring  in 
a  waltz ;  but  a  quadrille  with  the  Ladies,  or  Misses,  Grief, 
Mercy,  Pillar,  fVoimds,  Conception,  wotdd  inevitably  over- 
throw tlif  firnipst  and  best-arranged  jilansOf  celibacy. 
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orphan,  under  the  guardianship  of  an  uncle,  it 
was  written  in  her  destinies  that  the  child  of 
solitude  should  kneel  before  the  altar  of  '  Our 
Lady  of  Pity,'  and  wither  her  young  heart  in 
vain  aspirations  after  a  wild  and  fleeting  illusion  ; 
for  pity  she  found  not,  nor  that  fulness  of  con- 
solations promised  in  the  cloister.  Soledad  re- 
nounced her  name  with  the  world ;  Sister  Teresa — 
the  silent,  the  emaciated — has  replaced  the  fairest 
flower  of  Aragon.  Her  sole  enjoyment  is  in 
wandering  alone  through  the  galleries  and  garden 
in  the  hours  of  repose.  Then  she  is  heard 
giving  utterance  to  her  feelings,  or  exhaling  her 
grief  in  sighs  and  tears." 

Some  two  or  three  months  after  this  conver- 
sation with  the  Sacristan,  the  peal  of  bells  was 
heard  ringing  for  our  sister  Teresa's  happy  pas- 
sage to  a  better  world, — for  at  length  the  child 
of  solitude  had  taken  refuge  in  the  bosom  of 
our  Lady  of  Pity.     Peace  be  with  her  ! 

The  most  splendid  religious  edifice  in  Madrid, 
is  certainly  the  Convent,  or  rather  Palace,  of  Las 
Salesas  viejas.  The  sisterhood  are  of  the  order 
of  the  Visitation  of  St.  Francis  de  Sales,  whose 

Q  2 
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institution  ol)lig-es  them  to  educate  youth.  The 
joint  efforts  of  Ferdinand  VI.  and  Doha  Maria 
de  Bourbon,  founded  this  remarlcable  monument. 
It  was  finished  in  the  year  1788.  The  whole 
cost  amounted  to  the  enormous  sum  (for  this 
country)  of  190,400/.,  exclusive  of  the  various 
and  magnificent  royal  gifts  of  all  descriptions, 
—  diamonds,  gold  and  silver  ornaments,  &c. 
Here,  as  they  did  everywhere  else,  when  there 
was  any  temptation  to  cupidity,  the  French 
made  free  with  whatever  was  not  already  hidden. 
The  late  king  and  his  pious  queen,  Amelia  of 
Saxony,  were  liberal  benefactors  to  this  convent, 
and  repaired  a  considerable  part  of  its  losses. 
Its  park,  gardens,  and  architecture  seem  much 
more  suitable  to  a  royal  residence  than  to  a  con- 
ventual seclusion ;  it  offers  one  of  the  most 
pleasing  and  picturesque  points  of  view  in  the 
capital. 

The  French  troops,  or  Gavachos,  as  they  were 
more  familiarly  termed,  were  undoubtedly  very 
much,  and  properly,  hated  by  all  good  Spaniards, 
both  male  and  female,  whatever  the  crowds  of 
little  sandy-haired  brats  that  were  to  be   seen 
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running  about  the  garrison  towns,  after  a  due 
residence  of  the  strangers,  may  prove  to  the 
contrary.  It  might  also  have  been  expected 
that  the  enmity  against  these  graceless  intruders 
would  have  been  nowhere  so  strong  and  concen- 
trated as  in  the  breasts  of  the  fair  inmates  of  the 
cloister.  Strange,  however,  to  say,  there  was  one 
house,  outside  the  gate  of  Santa  Barbara,  that 
was  an  exception  to  this  patriotic  rule  :  a  French 
general  was  lodged  in  the  Convent  of  the  Pre- 
sentation, and  made  himself  so  very  agreeable, 
and  what  not,  that  the  young  and  plump  abbess 
herself,  after  labouring  for  some  time  very  ear- 
nestly for  his  conversion,  and  seeing,  in  all  pro- 
bability, the  then  hopelessness  of  the  attempt, 
thought  it  better  to  devote  herself  entirely  to  it, 
and  decamped  with  him  during  the  night.  In 
her  mistaken  zeal,  she  carried  off  with  her  all 
the  valuables  of  the  convent,  including  some 
very  heavy  silver  lamps  and  costly  chalices. 
Two  or  three  of  her  spiritual  daughters,  ani- 
mated with  similar  zeal,  took  each  charge  of  her 
sinner,  and  set  out  on  a  "  Pilgrim's  Progress," 
certainly  not  of   the    kind   which  honest  John 
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Bunyan  has  so  ingeniously  and  minutely  de- 
scril)ed  for  the  guidance  and  edification  of  way- 
faring Christians.* 

The  circumstances  which  determine  the  reso- 
lutions of  females  in  the  choice  of  a  partner, 
when  that  is  allowed  them,  are  frequently  the 
offspring  of  a  moment,  and  always  in  near  con- 
nexion with  the  heart,  which  is  the  head  and 
only  adviser  of  a  true  woman.  In  the  same 
convent,  dc  las  Vallejas,  where  poor  Soledad 
sleeps  in  peace,  there  are  now  two  young  and 
fascinating  votaries,  who  were  neither  of  them 
ever   destined   by   their   parents,   or  had  them- 

*  Were  it  possible  to  furnish  an  exact  list  of  all  the  nuns 
who  ran  away  with  military  men  during  the  peninsular  war, 
and  of  the  niany  who,  on  being  forced  from  their  convents, 
never  returned  to  them,  a  religiously  disposed  person,  of 
weak  nerves,  would  be  shocked  at  so  much  human  frailty. 
When  it  is  considered,  however,  how  frequently,  by  the 
abuses  of  parental  authority,  at  this  period,  unliappy  girls 
were  obliged  to  hide  their  tears  and  regrets  in  the  gloom  of 
a  cloister,  such  a  result  is  perfectly  in  the  order  of  things. 
Happily,  the  progress  of  civilization  is  gradually  doing  away 
with  this  worst  of  all  tyranny,  although  there  are  still  to  be 
found  examples  of  improper  influence  having  been  used  to 
shut  up  young  victims  into  an  honourable  prison  for  life. 
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selves  intended,  to  follow  a  religious  life.  The 
youngest  loved,  and  was  beloved,  by  a  young 
gentleman,  to  whom  she  was  on  the  point  of 
being  united ;  he  was  carried  off,  however,  by 
a  rapid  consumption  before  the  marriage  could 
take  place.  His  betrothed  took  his  loss  so 
much  to  heart,  that,  after  a  year's  reflection, 
she  resolved  to  enter  "  Our  Lady  of  Pity." 
Her  sister,  fondly  attached  to  the  companion 
of  her  life,  pined  away  so  much  during  the 
first  few  months  of  her  younger  sister's  ab- 
sence, that  at  last,  as  the  only  means  of  pre- 
serving her  existence,  she  was  permitted  to 
rejoin  her  in  the  convent.  She  felt  alone  in 
the  world,  she  said;  wherever  she  turned,  a 
strange  eye  met  hers.  The  two  sisters  took 
the  veil  on  the  same  day,  and  console  each 
other  with  the  certainty  of  being  henceforward 
united  in  life  and  death. 

The  plain  and  simple  exterior  of  the  convent 
of  the  Bescalzas  Reales  (the  Royal  Barefooted)  but 
ill  prepares  one  for  the  magnificence  displayed  in 
the  church,  and  the  great  extent  of  the  internal 
buildings.     It  was  founded,  in  the  middle  of  the 
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sixteenth  century,  by  Jane  of  Austria,  daughter 
of  the  Emperor  Charles  V.,  and  mother  of  King 
Sebastian  of  Portugal.  It  is  built  on  the  same 
spot  where  the  royal  foundress  was  born,  the 
ancient  palace  standing  in  the  square  of  the 
Dcscalzas.  The  grand  altar,  by  Caspar  de  Be- 
cerra,  is  justly  looked  upon  as  a  master-piece 
of  design.  The  tomb  of  the  foundress,  in  a 
chapel  of  the  aisle,  with  a  whole-length  statue 
of  her,  of  white  marble,  in  the  act  of  kneeling, 
executed  by  Pompeo  Leoni,  is  also  remarkable. 
The  sisterhood  boast  of  the  retreat  which  their 
house  afforded  from  the  storms  of  life  to  several 
personages  of  royal  birth.  The  Empress  Doiia 
Maria,  the  Infanta  Dona  Dorotea,  and  Doha 
Anna  de  Austria,  Santa  Margarita,  daughter  of  the 
Emperor  Maximilian,  as  well  as  various  others, 
recollected  their  mortality,  and  retired  to  medi- 
tate on  its  nothingness  in  the  silence  of  the 
Descalzas  Reales.  The  abbess  has  the  title  and 
honours  of  a  grandee  of  Spain  of  the  first  class. 
The  splendor  of  the  religious  ceremonies,  and 
the  extraordinary  excellence  of  the  music,  both 
vocal  and  instrumental,  never  fail  to  draw  crowds 
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to  the  convent  church.  The  interior  cloisters 
are  spacious,  and  glazed-in  during  the  winter 
season.  The  garden  in  the  centre  is  sadly  neg- 
lected, and  overrun  with  rank  weeds,  which 
choke  up  the  fountain  ;  in  the  middle  stand  two 
lonely  cypresses,  which  keep  watch  and  ward, 
waving  and  bending  towards  each  other  in  the 
wind. 

At  the  close  of  a  December  evening,  I  once 
found  myself,  by  accident,  in  those  cloisters,  being 
prevented  from  entering  the  church  by  the 
dense  crowd  assembled  in  it,  for  the  purpose 
of  saying  their  prayers,  and  enjoying  the  music 
of  the  choir  and  orchestra.  It  was  an  evening 
suitable  to  the  month  ; — raw,  heavy  masses  of 
lead-coloured  clouds  were  rolled  along  by  a 
strong  breeze  —  the  light  was  just  faihng — 
some  of  the  broken  panes  quivered  in  their 
leaden  sockets  at  the  impulse  of  the  blast;  I 
was  alone  in  the  cloister,  and  thought  I  heard 
doors  opening  cautiously,  and  quick  and  hght 
footsteps  passing  behind  me.  Just  afterwards 
I  fancied  I  could  distinguish  very  plainly  a  deep- 
drawn  sigh.     The  scene  was  fit  for  the  pen  of 
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Mary  Anne  RadclifTe  ;  but  for  the  rolling  echoes 
of  the  sacred  music,  and  the  occasional  dis- 
tinctly-heard grumbling  and  remonstrance  of 
wedged-in  listeners  at  being  elbowed  and  trod 
upon,  it  required  no  great  stretch  of  fancy  to 
believe  myself  stalking  about  the  mysterious 
passages  of  the  Castle  of  Udolpho.  Still,  the 
hour  and  the  place  had  their  influence,  and  both 
disposed  me  to  grave  and  solemn  meditation. 
Leaning  upon  the  projection  of  the  broken  sash, 
I  kept  watching  the  clouds  as  they  chased  one 
another  rapidly  through  the  heavens.  Tlie  cy- 
presses gave  voices  to  the  wind — the  rank  weeds 
whistled  in  the  breeze  ;  I  thought  I  heard  a  still 
deeper  sigh  than  before,  and  a  rustle  behind  me 
as  of  a  female  garment.  I  thrust  my  head 
through  the  open  square  as  quickly  as  prudence 
and  the  sharp  angles  of  the  broken  glass  would 
allow,  but  there  was  nothing  to  indicate  human 
presence ;  a  few  dried  leaves  which  had  been 
blown  into  the  corridor,  were  lifted  in  eddies, 
and  chased  one  another  in  the  sweep  of  the  wind. 
An  old  sister  at  that  moment  shewed  her 
black  hood  and  white  cap  at  one  of  the  blinds 
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of  the  second  story  ;  it  was  almost  dark,  and 
her  face  and  cap  seemed  all  of  one  piece, 
making  her  look  like  one  of  the  departed,  revi- 
siting the  fitful  glimpses  of  the  moon. 

The  fate  of  Ines  at  that  moment  rushed  into 
my  mind ; — poor  Ines!  so  young!  so  early  lost! 
— she  who  cut  with  desperate  hand  the  bonds 
of  a  miserable  existence ! — here,  within  those 
very  walls,  her  mournful  shade  is  still  supposed 
to  grieve  and  sigh  the  whole  night  long  in  the 
solitary  passages,  and  to  pull  with  violence  at 
the  gratings  of  the  parlour,  as  if  to  tear  them 
from  their  rivets.  I  left  the  cloister,  full  of 
the  gloomy  impressions  which  her  melancholy 
catastrophe  was  so  well  calculated  to  inspire. 
The  story  I  had  often  heard,  and  now  give  the 
reader  the  particulars  of  it,  as  they  were  related 
to  me. 

Ines  was  the  daughter  of  a  man  of  great 
wealth,  principally  the  fruit  of  his  own  exer- 
tions, but,  if  rei3ort  was  to  be  believed,  not 
acquired  in  the  most  honourable  manner.  Ines 
had  not  yet  completed  her  seventeenth  year, 
and  united  in  an  eminent  degree  the  attractions 
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which  characterize  a  Spanish  beauty — eyes  of 
passion,  a  pale  yet  animated  cheek,  a  waist 
divine,  hmbs  of  exquisite  proportion,  and  feet 
of  such  miniature  size,  as  scarcely  to  be  entitled 
to  the  name.  Nature,  too,  which  had  been  so 
bountiful  to  this  favourite  daughter,  thought 
that  such  charms  should  not  be  hid,  and  whis- 
pered this  opinion  to  the  innermost  echo  of 
Ines'  heart.  Not  in  vain  had  she  gone  to  the 
Prado,  to  Caramouchel,  and  to  Vista  Alegre,* 
to  mass  and  to  processions ;  her  youthful  eye 
glanced  over  many  a  graceful  form  which 
maiden  fancy  might  well  love  to  dwell  upon.    The 

*  Classic  places  of  pleasaunce  and  resort  in  the  environs 
of  Madrid ;  they  have  neither  shade  nor  beauty  to  recommend 
them,  but  they  are  outside  the  walls.  They  are  supposed 
delicious  rural  retreats ;  everybody  says  so,  and  everybody 
goes  there  when  they  have  a  few  superfluous  dollars  to  ex- 
change for  a  wretched  ill-served  dinner,  generally  Avound  up 
with  that  inevitable  acme  of  Spanish  gourmandise,  a  tougli, 
parched  turkey.  The  queen-governess  has  lent  to  Vista 
Alegre  the  fostering  influence  of  her  presence  ;  a  royal  villa 
is  now  building,  and  grounds  are  laying  out.  The  natural 
position  of  the  ground  is  such  as  to  prevent  cither  the  one 
or  tlir  other  ever  re])aying  the  heavy  expenditure  they  will 
occasion. 
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showy  uniform  and  handsome  looks  of  a  young 
lieutenant  of  dragoons  determined  her  choice 
and  her  fate :  a  passion  for  him  sprang  up  at 
once  in  her  bosom,  such  as  a  fond  girl  conceives, 
when  she  is  in  love  for  the  first  time.  The 
young  officer's  eye  had  caught  hers ;  they  had 
mixed  and  flashed  into  one  another,  and  their 
souls  accompanied  the  look.  Henceforward,  the 
walks  of  Ines,  her  whole  thoughts,  and  her 
prayers,  had  but  one  object;  her  candid  and 
impassioned  spirit  called  upon  God  as  a  witness 
of  her  love,  and  with  a  fond  and  touching  con- 
fidence besought  the  Virgin  to  bless  and  watch 
over  her  lover.* 

The  intercourse  between  them  was,  however, 

*  This  amalgamation  of  love,  (or  sexual  passion)  with 
early  inculcated  principles,  or,  (perhaps  more  correctly)  forms 
of  religion,  is  common  to  all  southern  catholic  countries ; 
the  offering  of  a  prayer  for  a  single  man,  whose  right  to  the 
affections  of  his  mistress  the  church  may  sanction,  is  all  very 
orthodox.  The  same  petition  sent  up  to  the  throne  of  the 
Eternal,  for  the  preservation  and  prosperity,  and  above  all 
the  fidelity,  of  an  adulterous  paramour,  is  of  a  much  more 
questionable  character,  and  decidedly  against  the  canons  of 
the   church.      Without    pleading    the    excuse   of  frail    and 
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at  first,  limited  to  stolen  glances,  a  species  of  en- 
joyment which  at  one  period  of  our  existence  is 
such  as  no  earthly  treasures  can  purchase  or  re- 
l)lace.  The  father  of  Ines  was  a  man  bearing  one 
of  those  cold  impassible  physiognomies,  with  rigid 
features,  thin  compressed  lips,  and  overhanging 
eyebrows,  which  promise  nothing  to  affection  or 
blandishment.  His  daughter,  independent  of  her 
personal  attractions,  might,  as  the  sole  heiress 
of  his  immense  wealth,  aspire  to  one  of  the  best 
settlements  in  the  land.  How  was  such  a  cha- 
racter to  be  softened  into  consent,  or  induced  to 
renounce  plans  of  selfishness  or  ambition,  merely 
to  please  what  he  would  consider  a  foolish  girl's 
inclination.  Alonzo  had  no  fortune  but  his  pay ; 
his  family,  no  doubt,  were  good  and  approved 
hidalgos;  but  what  were  executorias  (parchments — 
genealogies)  beyond  mere  "  ass's  skin"  in  the 
eyes  of  Ines'  father  ?  Don  Manuel,  besides, 
hated  everything  with  a  sword  by  its  side,  as  the 
general  emblem  of  vice  and  extravagance.     Ines 

tender  woman,  this  headlong  impulse  towards  good  and  evil 
ill  the  same  bosom,  suHieiently  proves  that  we  are  a  wonder, 
a  mystery,  anil  something  worse. 
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herself  scarcely  dared  hope  to  bend  such  a  parent 
to  her  wishes  :  yet  she  hoped,  she  knew  not 
why ;  she  wept  and  prayed,  and  contmued  her 
walks  with  greater  eagerness  than  ever.  Her 
father,  though  indulgent  in  this  one  respect, 
could  not  help  wondering  at  the  increasing 
activity  and  devout  taste  of  his  daughter.  No 
afternoon,  however  damp  or  cold,  could  keep  her 
within  doors  ;  no  feast,  or  sermon,  or  procession 
did  she  ever  miss  attending.  ' '  My  daughter  is 
certainly  possessed,"  thought  he  ;  but  suspicions 
kept  him  always  at  her  side, — a  suspicion  then 
vague  and  aimless  ;  for  he  was  still  ignorant  of 
the  existence  or  the  object  of  his  daughter's 
growing  attachment. 

Had  the  tenderness  of  a  mother  been  there, 
her  quick  eye  would  have  detected  the  hue  of 
health  gradually  stealing  from  the  cheek  of  her 
Ines.  She  would  have  read  in  her  tear-swoln 
eyes,  the  havoc  going  on  in  her  artless  bosom. 
Maternal  sympathy  might  have  consoled,  might 
have  soothed,  the  flutterings  of  that  heart,  which 
now,  for  the  first  time,  beat  responsively  to  the 
throbbings  of  another.    But  her  mother  had  long 
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since  gone  to  her  lonely  rest,  and  sle})t  soundly 
in  her  niche,  while  her  cherished  daughter  was 
daily  getting  more  entangled  in  that  net,  from 
which  few  escape  unhurt,  and  none  can  hope  to 
break,  without  bearing  long  and  lasting  marks  of 
the  struggle. 

One  summer  afternoon,  Ines  had  prevailed 
upon  her  father  to  take  her  to  the  Prado  ;  pro- 
fessedly for  the  purpose  of  exercising  her  delicate 
limbs  by  a  walk  in  its  verdant  alleys,  but  really 
with  a  view  to  meet  her  lover.  Alonzo,  as  usual, 
was  there,  and  took  care  to  be  as  near  to  her  as 
prudence  warranted.  In  the  turns  of  the  pro- 
menades, they  could,  without  suspicion,  meet 
each  other  face  to  face,  search  far  into  the  depth 
of  one  another's  eyes,  and  look  themselves,  for 
the  moment,  into  bliss. 

The   evening  happened  to  be   one  of  those 

peculiar  to  the  climate  at  that  season,  when  the 
sultry  air  is  charged  with  electric  matter,  and 
a  dense  reddish  vapour  overshadows  the  earth. 
The  water-cloud  advanced  apace — the  dust  was 
whirled  up  in  eddies  with  a  rushing  sound — and 
a  few  heavy  drops  of  rain  began  to  fall.     The 
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promenade  \\as  deserted  in  an  instant,  and  the 
assembled  crowd  began  to  fly  in  all  directions. 
A  sudden  and  violent  gust  of  wind  and  clap  of 
thunder  were  immediately  followed  by  a  drench- 
ing shower  of  rain,  emptying  itself  *'  in  buckets" 
on  all  who  had  not  yet  provided  themselves  with 
shelter.  At  this  critical  moment,  the  lover  of 
Inez  could  not  be  far  distant  from  her,  for  a 
large  flame-coloured  silk  umbrella  was  spread  in 
an  instant  over  her  graceful  head,  and  partially 
covered  the  person  of  her  father.  To  this  day  it 
remains  a  mystery  how  Don  Alonzo  came  by  his 
paragua  (umbrella),  an  article  prohibited  in 
military  hands ;  but,  as  love  is  the  best  locksmith, 
no  doubt  he  also  makes  or  finds  umbrellas  on 
the  shortest  notice  for  his  clients. 

Don  Manuel  looked  at  first  surprised,  then 
decidedly  displeased ;  but  the  rain  was  falling  in 
torrents,  and  the  danger  which  his  daughter 
might  run  from  exposure  to  it  occurred  to  him. 
He  acknowledged  in  such  terms  as  the  fol- 
lowing his  sense  of  obligation  to  the  stranger 
who  had  shewn  himself  so  officious  —  Muchas 
gracias,  Caballero,  de  la  atencion,   (many   thanks, 

VOL.   II.  R 
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Cavalier,  for  your  politeness ;  my  daughter  is 
much  indebted  to  you  !) 

To  hold  an  umbrella  with  any  good  effect  over 
the  person  you  mean  to  protect,  you  must  keep 
very  close  to  him  or  her.  It  is  not  difficult  to 
guess  who  was  the  principal  object  of  the  young 
officer's  attention.  His  hand  held  the  umbrella, 
his  arm  touched  the  fairy  shoulder  of  his  be- 
loved ;  the  rustle  of  her  silken  sleeve  was  like 
angel  voices,  like  sounds  of  paradise  to  his  ear. 
His  hand,  rendered  unsteady  by  what  was  pass- 
ing within  him,  did  not  always  preserve  the 
perpendicular,  but  occasionally  treated  the  old 
gentleman  with  copious  streams  all  over  his 
person  from  the  dripping  canopy. 

This  did  not  help  to  restore  Don  Manuel's 
good  humour  ;  he  even  became  more  testy  than 
usual,  and  eyed  the  young  couple  with  closer 
attention  than  he  had  done  at  first.  Alas  !  at 
seventeen,  how  are  hearts — full,  almost  bursting, 
with  all  that  is  headlong  and  volcanic  in  the 
fiercest  of  passions — how  are  the  slaves  of  that 
invisible,  all-powerful  influence — to  mask  their 
feelings,  and  tutor  their  looks  to  indifl^"erence  ? 
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Our  yoiing  pair  thought  not  of  the  rain,  nor  of 
the  direction  they  were  going  in  ;  they  neither 
felt  the  awkward  plunges  they  were  taking  in 
many  a  teeming  rut  and  broken  flagging,  cover- 
ing with  mud  and  slime  that  tiny  foot,  which 
Alonzo  would  fain  have  dried  in  his  own  bosom  ; 
Inez'  eye  was  flame,  her  words  were  incoherent, 
her  breathing  came  thick  and  fitful  upon  her. 
Her  pure  velvet  cheek  displayed  too  clearly  all 
that  was  going  on  within  :  it  was  now  colour- 
less, now  flushing  deep  carnation.  Her  eye  was 
either  bent  upon  the  ground,  or  stealing  long 
looks  of  rapture  at  her  chosen  mate.  Yet  all 
was  not  peace  within  that  bosom  ;  an  indistinct 
and  oppressive  feeling  of  terror,  a  shuddering 
at  futurity,  mingled,  by  turns,  with  her  sensa- 
tions of  pleasure.  In  the  stern  and  cold  regard 
of  her  father,  intensely  fixed  upon  them,  she 
might  have  read  anger,  contempt,  and  fixed  re- 
solve ;  pity  or  aff"ection  had  little  or  no  share  in 
the  emotions  by  which  he  was  agitated. 

By  this  time,  they  had  reached  Don  Manuel's 
house.  The  lovers  must  separate — Inez  gave  a 
quick  glance  to  Alonzo,  and  an  appealing  look 
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to  her  father.  *'  Ah  !"  she  thought,  "  if  he  would 
but  offer  him  the  house."  But  no  !  a  cold  salute, 
Gi'acias,  Caballero,  beso  a  usted  la  mdno,  pasarlo 
bien,  (I  thank  you,  Sir,  and  kiss  your  hand,  &c.) 
were  his  only  expressions  of  thankfulness.*  The 
doncella,  who,  in  the  thirst  of  knowledge  to  be 
acquired  by  diligent  attendance  in  the  balcony, 
yielded  to  none  of  her  class,  had  seen  her  mis- 
tress at  a  distance,  and  was  already  waiting, 
with  the  door  wide  open,  as  they  came  up,  and 
welcominsr  them  with  officious  zeal.  "Oh!" 
sighed  Inez,  "  how  I  could  punish  thatManuela — 

*  It  is  so  customary  to  offer  the  house,  and  everything  in 
it,  to  any  cavalier,  known  to  a  family  as  such,  or  who  has 
performed  an  act  of  courtesy,  that  the  omission  is  looked 
upon  as  a  tacit  insult.  The  offer  of  the  house  requires  a 
visit  of  thanks  from  the  obliged  person,  and  thus  the  ac- 
quaintance begins,  and  is  prolonged  according  to  the  wishes 
of  the  parties.  In  Spanish  phrases  of  civility,  it  is  the  tone, 
rather  than  the  words,  that  marks  the  speaker's  intention. 
In  the  present  instance,  the  pasarlo  bien  (pass  it  well)  of 
Don  Manuel  is  a  clear  and  explicit  invitation  to  the  person 
addressed  to  take  hiniself  anywhere  but  to  the  speaker's 
house.  The  F'aya  usted  con  Dios  is  susceptible  of  at  least 
a  dozen  interpretations,  from  the  height  of  civility  to  the 
keenest  insult. 
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she  never  was  so  attentive  before."  Turco,  the  fa- 
vourite poodle,  unconsciously  aided  Inez' wishes. 
On  hearing  the  light  step  of  his  mistress  on  the 
staircase,  he  rushed  down,  jumped  upon  each  of 
the  party,  again  flew  up  stairs,  and  made  so  many 
rapid  countermarches  and  evolutions  in  the  door- 
way, as  to  impede  all  entrance  for  full  five  mi- 
nutes. Don  Manuel  beginning,  at  last,  to  sus- 
pect some  connivance  between  the  poodle  and 
his  daughter,  gave  the  poor  animal  a  hearty  kick 
in  the  side,  accompanied  with  one  or  two  op- 
probrious epithets  of  a  peculiar  kind,  and  sent 
him  off  howling.  Alonzo,  who  had  been  lingering 
all  this  time  in  the  vain  hope  of  an  invitation,  com- 
menced his  descent.  The  door  banged  against  its 
threshold,  the  yelping  of  Turco,  and  the  angry 
accents  of  Don  Manuel's  deep  voice  were  the 
only  farewell  that  accompanied  the  enamoured 
lieutenant  in  his  progress  down  stairs. 

Inez  had  passed  far  too  pleasant  an  afternoon 
to  be  downcast,  for  any  length  of  time,  by  the 
cross  phrases  of  her  papa.  She  turned  every 
incident  of  the  w^alk  a  thousand  times  over  in 
her  memory.     She  looked  with  delight  at  her 
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dripping  mantilla  of  French  lace,  and  her  spoiled 
dress.  "  What  delicious  rain  !  How  I  love  that 
dear  Turco  !"  and  she  kissed  his  woolly  face  with 
ardour.  The  poodle  soon  forgot  his  kick  in  the 
unusual  care  taken  for  his  comforts.  He  received 
a  new  red  morocco  collar,  with  at  least  half  a 
dozen  bells  to  it,  a  sky-blue  waistband,  and 
various  bow-knots  of  party-coloured  ribbon, 
studded  around.  He  might  vie  with  the  best 
dressed  dog  in  the  capital.  He  was  also  well 
washed  and  sheared  by  a  guitano,  who  was  never 
known  to  draw  blood  ;  the  only  part  of  the  kind- 
ness shewn  him  which  Turco  would  most  wil- 
lingly have  dispensed  with.* 

*  The  pains  and  charges  Avhich  huHc':<,  both  young  ami 
old,  and  not  a  few  seasoned  bachelors,  put  themselves  to, 
for  the  adornment  of  their  dogs,  are  amusing  and  ridiculous. 
Some  are  to  be  seen  almost  covered  with  brilliant  t-ilk  trap- 
pings, red  morocco  waistbands,  and  silver  bells,  strutting 
about  the  Prado,  or  staring  impudently  out  of  carriage 
windows  at  their  bespattered  plebeian  brethren,  who  arc 
obliged  to  trust  to  their  hides  for  clothes  and  comfort.  Dog 
and  nude  shearing  is  a  profitable  business  in  Spain — of 
which  tjio  (jiiifanos,  or  gipsies,  are  tlie  sole  monopolists. 
They  shave  the  upper  part  of  tlie  animal  s  coat,  and  (  vince 
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Inez  retired  to  bed.  There,  alone  with  her 
fluttered  heart,  she  slept  not ;  she  heard  the 
clocks  toll  out  the  night  hours  one  after  another  ; 
a  thousand  rose-coloured  visions  tapestried  her 
young  brain  ;  her  head  that  night  was  a  perfect 
kaleidoscope.  She  hoped  that  Alonzo  also  was 
awake,  and  thinking  of  her,  and  she  pitied  his 
supposed  want  of  rest,  little  aware  of  the  gross 
materials  man  is  made  of.  Whereas,  if  the  truth 
must  be  told,  Alonzo  never  slept  sounder  in  his 
life  than  he  did  that  night.  A  morning  doze  had 
at  length  just  fallen  upon  Inez'  weary  eyelids, 
when  a  recado,  brought  by  Manuela,  summoned 
her  to  her  father's  presence.* 

Inez  loved  her  father,  at  the  same  time  that  she 

their  taste  and  astrological  erudition  by  various  abstruse 
signs  and  hieroglyphics  executed  in  relief  in  the  coat.  The 
designs  are  very  neat,  and  wonderfully  well  executed.  They 
work  very  quick,  and  use  an  enormous  pair  of  shears,  which 
one  would  fancy  utterly  unfit  for  such  delicate  tracery. 

*  Early  rising  is  a  general  practice  on  the  continent,  of 
course  excepting  that  class  of  society  who  make  a  point 
of  turning  night  into  day.  In  Spain  it  is  not  unusual  to  get 
a  rendezvous  from  a  minister,  or  other  elevated  functionary, 
at  five  and  six  in  the  morning.     In  Madrid,  during  summer. 
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feared  him.  The  refusal  of  his  house  to  Alonzo 
was  his  first  act  of  harshness  to  herself ;  yet  she 
felt  as  she  never  had  done  before,  on  appearing 
before  him.  Don  Manuel's  suspicions,  which 
were  nowboth  awakened  and  confirmed,  hastened 
the  execution  of  a  plan  which  had  been  long 
before  settled  in  his  own  mind,  for  his  daughter's 
establishment.  During  the  course  of  his  life, 
his  personal  character,  and  many  of  his  trans- 
actions, had  estranged  him  from,  as  well  as  lost 
him  the  good  opinion  of,  most  of  his  cotempo- 
raries.  One  friend  alone  had  remained  to  him 
steadfast  and  unchanged,  under  all  circumstances. 
The  opinions  of  both,  on  most  subjects,  were 
much  the  same  :  if  there  was  any  difference,  Don 
Vicente  had  the  advantage  of  being  considered 
the  better-principled  man  of  the  two,  though  by 
no  means  an  Aristides  in  his  dealings  with  his 
fellow-men.  Fortune  had  also  favoured  his  la- 
bours :  he  was  well  known  in  the  barrio  as  a 


ladies  of  the  first  rank  are  accustomed  to  go  to  mass  as 
early  as  between  six  and  seven.  During  this  season,  almost 
all  business  is  concluded  by  half-past  eleven  o'clock. 
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sujeto  not  at  all  disposed  to  let  himself  be  hung 
for  the  ransom  of  100,000  dollars.*     His  age 
might  be  about  forty-eight.     His  person,  like 
that  of  most  Spaniards  on  the  turn,  was  some- 
what inclined  to  unwholesome  corpulency,  and 
his  cheeks  lapped  over  his  cravat,   which  was 
always   white,  but  not  always  of  the  cleanest. 
His  eyes  were  small,  but  dark  and  penetrating, 
and  his  complexion  was  dark,  pale,  and  sallow. 
Owing    to   his    habits   of  inveterate    smoking, 
and  his  contempt   of  a   tooth-brush,  his  teeth 
did  not  shew  very  inviting   in  their  gamboge 
surtout.     The  inside  of  his  thumb   and   fore- 
finger were  of  a  shining  tobacco  hue, — for  he 
cut  his  own  cigar,  and  made  his  own  papeleta. 
Altogether,  his   were  no   face  or  hands  to  find 
favour   in  a  lady's  eyes.      Don  Manuel,  how- 
ever, thought  differently.     He  had  determined 
to  reward  his  friend's  solitary  attachment  by  the 
gift  of  his    daughter's  hand,   and   to  leave  his 
riches  to  their  children.  This  project  had  already 


*  No  se  degaria  ahorcar  por  tanto,  is  a  familiar  and  some- 
what homely  phrase,  in  almost  everybody's  mouth. 
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been  communicated  to  Don  Vicente,  who,  as 
may  be  supposed,  was  overjoyed  at  the  prospect 
of  having  so  rich  and  lovely  a  prize.  He  began 
by  bringing  all  his  amorous  artillery  into  exer- 
cise. He  exhausted  his  gallantry  in  caramelo 
yemas,  and  other  delicacies  which  find  favour  in 
female  mouths.  The  dulces  were  eaten  without 
gratitude.  Inez  had  always  disliked  Don  Vicente, 
and  her  aversion  was  not  diminished  after  she 
had  fallen  in  love  with  Alonzo.  He  was  dis- 
creet, however,  and  she  too  much  occupied  with 
the  secret  of  her  own  heart,  to  have  any  sus- 
picion of  the  net  that  was  spreading  around  her. 
For  her  father's  sake  she  received  and  respected 
his  old  friend. 

Don  Manuel,  though  a  selfish  as  well  as  a 
determined  man,  looked  confused  as  his  daughter 
approached  him.  He  fumbled  with  his  retaca, 
and  everything  else  within  his  reach,  and  felt 
as  people  who  are  about  to  attempt  a  thing 
of  which  they  are  ashamed  are  wont  to 
do.  "  Child!"  said  he,  without  lifting  his  eyes 
to  a  countenance  in  whose  gentle  features  he 
might  have  read  strange  emotions — "  Inez,  the 


THE    DISCLOSURE.  251 

care  of  your  happiness  has  ever  been  uppermost 
with  me,  as  you  well  know.  The  moment  has 
arrived,  when  a  project,  long  matured,  is  ripe 
for  execution.  My  old  and  dear  friend,  Don 
Vicente,  to  whom  you  owe  so  many  attentions, 
has  been  confiding  his  sentiments  to  me." — "  Oh 
yes,  papa,  that  frightful  old  man,  with  his  ugly 
teeth  and  caramelos  /" — "  Hija,  (daughter,)  speak 
not  thus  of  so  worthy  a  man.  It  is  an  old  friend  of 
the  family — of  your  poor  mother."  A  tear  imme- 
diately started  to  the  daughter's  eye.  "  Ah,  poor 
mamma!" — "Yes,"  interrupted  Don  Manuel, 
profiting  by  this  sensibility  of  a  virtuous  heart, 
' '  your  poor  mother,  que  gloria  haya  !  (may  she 
be  in  glory  !)  esteemed  Don  Vicente  as  he  de- 
served. It  is  time  that  I  should  think  of  esta- 
blishing you  in  the  world.  I  am  old — life  is 
uncertain — and  God  has  counted  the  days  of 
man.  You  might  lose  me  to-morrow;  in  which 
case,  what  would  become  of  a  helpless  child  like 
you?  Your  aunts  live  in  Gallicia.  You  have 
no  relation  here  to  whom  you  could  apply  for 
protection.  You  must,  therefore,  marry.  I 
have — as  a  good  parent — -chosen  a  partner  for 
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you,  who  can  make  you  both  rich  and  happy. 
Don  Vicente  has  declared  himself  to  me,  and 
asks  your  hand.  His  attentions  must  have,  long 
since,  left  you  no  doubt  about  his  views.  1 
thank  you  for  this  ready  and  tacit  acquiescence 
in  my  wishes  and  arrangements  for  your  wel- 
fare. He  dines  here  to-day  ;  pray  regard  him 
as  your  future  husband." — "Papa! — my  good 
papa '."were  the  first  words  that  came,  in  an 
almost  inaudible  scream,  from  the  tortured 
Inez,  whose  countenance  became  as  pale  as  if 
every  drop  of  blood  had  left  her  fragile  form. 
"  For  God's  sake  ! — for  mamma's  !"  She  could 
no  more — the  image  of  her  love — ^visions  of 
bliss — dire  anticipations  of  future  misery — al- 
ternately whirled  and  flashed  through  her  brain  ; 
— she  sank  senseless  on  the  floor. 

Don  Manuel  may  now  enjoy  the  sight  of  his 
only  child,  stretched  like  a  corpse  on  the  matting, 
at  his  feet ;  a  slender  thread  of  blood,  red  and 
pure,  oozed  from  her  slightly-parted  lips ;  the 
veins  of  her  forehead  were  swelled  full  and  blue  ; 
her  bosom  heaved  not;  no  pulse  answered  to 
the  touch.     "Manuela! — Antonio!"   No   voice 
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answered  to  his  call ;  they  had  both  gone  to 
market:  the  poodle  alone  was  left  to  commi- 
serate his  lifeless  mistress.  Don  Manuel  en- 
deavoured to  lift  his  daughter  from  the  ground. 
She,  so  delicate  in  form,  so  light  in  step  and 
gait,  so  full  of  life  and  buoyancy,  was  now  so 
heavy,  helpless,  and  un wieldly,  that  it  was  with 
the  greatest  difficulty  her  father  succeeded  in 
raising  her  to  the  sofa. 

The  door  bell  at  that  moment  rang.  "  Thank 
God  !"  said  Don  Manuel,  to  whom  this  soli- 
tude, of  his  own  creation,  became  appalling. 
It  was  his  friend,  Don  Vicente,  who  had  come 
to  an  appointment  on  business.  A  look  of  the 
father  explained  what  had  happened.  They  en- 
tered together,  to  behold  the  motionless,  though 
still  lovely,  form  of  blighted  youth  and  hope. 
The  destined  nobio  instantly  sallied  forth  in 
search  of  a  doctor.  "  Pobre  nina  .'"  thought  he, 
as  he  went  along  ;  "I  hope  it  is  not  yet  too  late. 
If  she  could  only  love  me  ! — What  a  bride  I  should 
have  had — what  a  bride  I  have  lost !" 

Don  Manuel  was  left,  once  more,  to  keep  com- 
pany with  his  own  reflections,  and  the  mournful 
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scene  before  him.  Not  for  this,  however,  did 
his  piir})ose  change.  *'  Better  she  should  die, 
than  be  the  wife  of  that  young  rake,  and 
squander  my  hard-earned  savings.  God  may 
take  her  to  himself;  but  if  she  lives,  she  shall 
marry  my  old  friend,  if  there  is  truth  in  my 
word,  or  authority  in  a  parent.  'Tis  but  a  cosa 
de  niiias,  (a  girl's  fancy)  after  all.  Her  mother 
was  the  same — it  will  pass.  God's  will  be  done  I" 
With  this  devout  conclusion  he  awaited  the 
return  of  assistance.  Long,  however,  before 
the  doctor  could  get  his  homhe*  to  the  door,  and 
himself  and  gold-headed  cane  conveyed  in  it  to 
the  house  of  his  patient,  Manuela  had  returned, 
and  succeeded  in  restoring  her  hapless  mistress 
to  life  and  animation.  Inez  was  reserved  for 
deeper  chagrins,  and  a  darker  fate.  Her  con- 
valescence was  rapid,  because  the  secret  hope  of 
her  father's  relenting,  and  the  rapturous  thought 
of  becoming  the  wife  of  her  adored  Alonzo, 
caused  the  current  of  her  blood  to  run  healthfully 
through  her  veins,  and  gradually  restored  the 
bloom  and  elasticity  of  youth. 

*   An  old-fashioiu'il  (.'abiiolct. 
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This  feeble  lonely  child  had  taken  one  of 
those  firm  resolutions  of  which  women  are  capa- 
ble when  their  affections  are  concerned.  She 
vowed  in  her  heart,  and  by  the  spirit  of  her 
departed  mother,  never  to  wed  with  the  friend  of 
her  father,  nor  ever  to  become  the  wife  of  any 
one  but  her  beloved  Alonzo. 

Time  rolled  on  :  the  lovers  lost  no  opportunity 
of  seeing  one  another ;  and,  through  the  com- 
passionate ministry  of  Manuela,  they  were  en- 
abled to  exchange,  from  time  to  time,  some 
burning  lines  of  tenderness  and  passion.  But 
Don  Manuel  was  as  resolute  as  his  daughter  was 
firm.  The  regiment  of  Alonzo  was  ordered  to 
march  to  a  distant  province — a  new  stimulus  to 
constancy.  The  lovers  had  no  parting  interview. 
It  was  well.  The  gentle  heart  of  Inez,  un- 
accustomed to  such  severe  trials,  might  have 
broken  in  the  effort.  Alonzo  bade  farewell  to 
his  mistress  in  a  few  lines,  full  of  despair,  and 
yet  clinging  to  the  hope  of  again  meeting,  under 
happier  auspices.  Inez  conveyed  to  Alonzo  a 
lock  of  her  dark  auburn  hair,  tied  with  a  light 
green  ribbon,   and  a  little  scroll,  filled  with  the 
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fond  effusions  of  a  maiden's  heart,  recommend- 
ing Alonzo  to  be  faithful,  as  she  would  be  to 
him  to  the  last.  She  would  either  be  his,  or  a 
convent  should  become  her  tomb — as  her  father, 
in  his  wrath,  had  threatened  her,  in  the  event  of 
her  continued  disobedience  to  his  wishes.  The 
line  of  the  regimental  march  passed  under  Inez' 
window  ;  but  her  father  was  on  the  alert,  to  pre- 
vent any  chance  of  farewell  salutations.  When 
the  tramp  of  horses  had  ceased,  and  the  last 
flourish  of  the  trumpets  died  away  upon  her  ear, 
she  wished  that  she  could  cease  to  live,  until 
Alonzo's  voice  should  recal  her  to  existence. 

In  the  meantime,  sundry  grave  consultations 
had  taken  place  between  the  old  friends  respect- 
ing the  final  arrangement  of  the  hoda  (wedding). 
Don  Vicente,  whether  from  the  force  of  age  or 
principle,  or  the  mixture  of  both,  had  sensibly  re- 
laxed in  his  "  suit  and  service  ;"  and  he,  at  last, 
went  so  far  as  to  declare,  that,  seeing  the  invin- 
cible repugnance  of  the  young  lady  towards  him, 
he  desisted  altogether  from  his  pretensions  to 
her  hand.  He  even  counselled  his  old  friend  to 
desist  from  farther  opposition  to  his  daughter's 
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wishes,  and  to  embellish  the  evening  of  his  days 
by  uniting  her  to  the  object  of  her  affections. 
But  to  such  advice  Don  Manuel  turned  a  deaf 
ear,  and  treated  with  scorn  the  idea  of  sacrificing 
his  long-nurtured  plans  for  a  mere  girl's  whim. 
The  consequence  of  this  difference  of  opinion  was, 
that  the  long-cherished  intimacy  between  these 
two  \vas  completely  dissolved.  Thus  deprived  of 
the  society  of  one  whose  friendship  had  hitherto 
been  the  main  consolation  of  his  existence,  Don 
Manuel's  resolution  seemed  to  be  only  the  more 
sternly  fixed  to  make  his  daughter  drain  the  bitter 
cup  to  the  dregs.  He  had  an  interview  with  the 
abbess  of  the  Descalzas  Reales.  How  he  repre- 
sented circumstances — in  what  colours  he  painted 
his  own  flesh  and  blood,  is  known  only  to  the 
parties  themselves.  Suffice  it,  that  the  consent 
of  the  abbess  to  the  admission  of  Inez  was 
readily  given  ;  a  rich  dowry  was  paid,  and  a  few 
days  afterwards  the  fatal  door  was  closed,  which 
shut  out  the  unhappy  Inez  from  the  world. 

It  would  be  but  an  idle  and  vain  attempt  to 
seek  to  describe  the  emotions  which  filled  the 
bosom  of  the  luckless  maiden,  on  this  extinction 

VOL.  II.  s 


258  THE   DEJECTION. 

of  all  her  hopes.  The  gloomy  appearance  of 
her  abode — the  cold  and  heartless  manner  of 
some  sisters — the  irritating  vigilance  of  others — 
the  height  of  the  walls — the  monotonous  garden 
and  gloomy  cypress  shade  —  the  grated  iron 
doors  —  the  chaunting  of  hymns  in  slow  and 
melancholy  cadence,  were  all  circumstances  too 
well  calculated  to  excite  and  sadden  the  imagi- 
nation of  the  victim  of  parental  severity.  By 
one  of  those  unaccountable  anomalies  which 
serve  to  puzzle  inquirers  into  the  human  heart, 
the  "  tender  father,"  who  was  thus  consigning 
an  only  child  to  an  early  grave,  was  careful  to 
send  her  daily  two  of  the  most  delicate  dishes 
from  his  table  ;  as  if  the  body  could  be  pam- 
pered when  the  mind  is  ill  at  ease. 

Several  months  passed  away.  Inez'  appear- 
ance, whenever  she  was  summoned  to  the  parlour 
to  receive  her  father's  visits,  was  such  as  to  make 
the  old  gentleman  congratulate  himself  on  his 
determination.  She  looked  pale  and  emaciated, 
but  collected  and  taciturn.  ' '  She  has  entered  into 
the  true  spirit  of  her  vocation ;  she  has  ceased 
to  concern  herself  about  the  things  of  this  world. 


THE  father's  satisfaction,  259 

Thanks  be  to  God  and  the  Virgin,  I  shall  have  a 
saint  in  my  family  instead  of  the  wife  of  a 
calavera"  (mad  cap).  Such  were  the  reflections 
of  this  obstinate  parent ;  and,  in  the  fulness 
of  his  self-gratulation,  he  would  sometimes  go 
and  hear  a  mass  of  thanksgiving  ! 

One  day,  when  the  servant,  Antonio,  took 
the  two  dishes  as  usual  to  the  convent,  he  re- 
marked that  the  seiiorita  had  not  appeared  so 
gay  and  lively  since  she  had  left  home.  She 
had  spoken  to  him  herself,  and  requested  him  to 
go  home  and  bring  her  a  cord,  for  the  purpose 
of  hanging  clothes  to  dry  ;  an  office  with  which 
she  had  been  charged  by  the  superior.*  This 
account  of  Antonio  pleased  the  old  gentleman, 
and  served  to  heighten  his  satisfaction.  The 
cord  was  immediately  procured,  and  he  himself 
took  it  to  the  convent  for  her. 

Inez  was  seen  walking  in  the  garden  towards 
the  fall  of  the  same  evening  ;  but  she  was  not 

*  The  novices  are  allotted  different  occupations  in  the 
convents,  to  try  the -strength  of  their  vocation.  Some  sweep 
and  scour  the  floors,  others  wash  the  clothes,  make  the 
beds,  &c. 

s  2 
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present  at  vespers,  or  the  next  morning  at 
matins.  Her  place  was  vacant  in  the  refectory  ; 
her  cell  was  open  ;  she  was  not  there.  "  She 
has  escaped  ! "  was  the  general  helief.  A  strict 
search  was  immediately  ordered.  A  strong 
shadow,  cast  on  the  white-washed  walls  of  a 
chamber  that  communicated  with  the  open 
cloisters,  which  kept  moving  slowly  to  and  fro 
hke  a  pendulum  impelled  by  the  wind,  attracted 
the  attention  of  a  passing  sister.  Conceiving  it 
to  be  the  turning  of  an  ill-closed  shutter  upon 
its  hinges,  she  opened  the  door  to  satisfy  herself. 
What  was  her  horror  at  discovering  the  dead 
body  of  poor  Inez,  once  surnamed  "  la  hermosa, 
la  sin  par,  (the  beautiful,  the  peerless,)  now 
swinging  in  the  wind,  cold  and  stiff,  and  sus- 
pended by  the  cord  with  which  a  father's  hand 
had  supplied  her.  Her  afflicted  spirit  was  gone 
to  answer  for  the  rash  deed,  before  that  throne 
of  grace  and  mercy  to  which  are  best  known 
the  lapses  and  errors  of  our  fallen  nature.  It 
was  evident  that  the  intellects  of  this  poor  victim 
had  been  wandering,  by  the  words  which  were 
found  pencilled  on  the  white-washed  walls,  indi- 
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eating  the  belief  she  entertained  of  her  lover's 
death: — "Alonzo,  beloved Alonzo!  adieu!  Thou 
hast  died  ;  I  will  follow  thee." 

This  catastrophe  took  place  about  ten  years 
ago.  The  chamber  where  the  unfortunate  Inez 
terminated  her  existence  has  been  shut  up  ever 
since,  and  the  sisterhood  were  laid  under  a  strict 
prohibition  never  to  mention  or  recal  the  cir- 
cumstances of  the  tragedy, — a  prohibition  which, 
as  may  be  supposed,  has  not  been  very  rigidly 
submitted  to,  either  within  or  without  the  walls 
of  the  convent. 

Don  Manuel  did  not  long  survive  his  daughter, 
and  his  immense  wealth  passed  into  the  hands 
of  distant  relatives,  for  whom,  in  his  lifetime, 
he  cared  not  a  maravedi.  Alonzo  yet  lives,  and 
has  been  long  since  married ;  and,  in  all  proba- 
bility, he  would  be  puzzled  to  recollect  this 
story  of  his  "  first  love."  Spaniards,  and  na- 
tives of  the  south  in  general,  are  little  accus- 
tomed to  indulge  in  sentiment  of  any  kind. 
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HOSPITALS. 


The  religious  feeling  and  charitable  disposition 
of  the  old  Spaniards  are  nowhere  more  con- 
spicuous than  in  the  number  of  hospitals  and 
houses  of  refuge  which  the  capital  supports  ;  of 
the  first,  there  are  fifteen,  and  of  the  latter, 
seven  ;  a  number  which,  in  proportion  to  the 
population,  (reckoned  in  1831  at  210,000  souls,) 
is  greater,  if  I  mistake  not,  than  that  of  any- 
other  European  capital.  The  care  and  manage- 
ment of  these  establishments,  as  well  as  the 
relief  and  accommodation  of  the  sick,  are  in  the 
hands  of  several  of  the  religious  confraternities, 
some  of  them  established  for  this  express  pur- 
pose. 
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The  general  hospital  exhibits  one  of  the  vastest 
ideas  of  this  nature  that  was  ever  attempted  to 
be  put  in  practice ;  but,  hke  so  many  other  monu- 
ments of  Spanish  grandiosity ,  it  still  remains  plain 
and  unfinished.  It  is  one  of  those  enormous 
piles  that  seem  destined  to  brave  the  action  of 
time  for  centuries  :  it  is  provided  with  spacious 
court-yards ;  and  a  series  of  galleries,  facing 
the  south,  and  well  ventilated,  are  reserved  for 
the  use  of  the  convalescent,  when  they  are  able 
to  be  removed.  The  principal  court-yard  or 
square  measures  one  hundred  and  thirty-four 
feet  long  by  eighty  wide.  The  staircases  are 
noble.  The  original  plan  contemplated,  besides 
the  one  just  mentioned,  six  other  squares  of 
similar  dimensions,  and  two  smaller  ones.  The 
hospital  has  accommodation  for  two  thousand 
patients  at  a  time.  The  average  number  on  the 
books  throughout  the  year  is  about  fourteen 
thousand,  of  whom  it  is  calculated  that  about 
one-thirteenth  part  die  in  the  hospital.  Its  situa- 
tion is  certainly  one  of  the  best  that  could  have 
been  chosen  for  an  establishment  of  this  sort,  the 
entrance  to  it  being  in  a  direct  line  with  the  gate 
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of  Atocha,  while  the  body  of  the  building  is  out- 
side the  city  walls,  a  circumstance  which  is  no 
small  convenience  to  patients  brought  from  the 
country. 

There  is  no  want  of  juntas  and  commissions 
to  insure  the  interior  economy  and  good  manage- 
ment. Much  zeal  and  activity  are  exhibited  by 
the  heads  of  the  establishment,  but  their  exer- 
tions are  very  indifferently  seconded  by  the  in- 
ferior functionaries. 

The  "  Apothecaries'  Hall,"  attached  to  the 
hospital,  is  spacious  and  well  disposed ;  and  the 
kitchens  are  on  a  vast  scale.  But  the  indolence 
or  negligence  of  the  practitioners  in  their  attend- 
ance render  these  advantages  of  little  value  to 
the  unfortunate  patients.  The  superior  medical 
officers  are  not  at  all  punctual  in  their  hours  of 
visiting,  nor  are  they  sufficiently  careful  to  see 
that  their  subordinates  pay  strict  attention  to 
their  duties.  The  result  is  a  general  prejudice 
against  the  establishment,  to  such  an  extent 
that  the  poorest  peasant  is  afraid  to  commit  him- 
self or  his  friends  to  so  dubious  a  care ;  and 
what   adds    to    this    feeling,  is    the   uninviting 
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manner  in  which  the  rations  of  scup  and  meat 
are  presented  to  their  palates. 

In  this  last  department  particularly,  it  is  certain 
that  great  abuses  exist.  The  butchers'  meat  and 
every  sort  of  provisions  are  provided,  by  the  corpo- 
ration, of  the  very  best  quahty,and  in  abundance, 
for  the  use  of  the  patients  ;  while  it  is  notorious 
that  those  which  are  distributed  in  the  different 
wards  are  both  inferior  in  quahty  and  deficient  in 
quantity.  Daily  complaints  are  made  by  the 
sick  to  the  commissioner  on  duty,  or  the  officer 
on  round.  When  the  soldiers  complain  of  bad 
nourishment,  the  fare  of  the  civilians  must  be 
indeed  detestable.  The  government  allows  three 
reals  a  day  for  every  soldier  received  into  the 
hospital,  an  allowance  which  one  would  think 
sufficiently  liberal.  The  other  sick  are  received 
and  nourished  gratis.  The  ration  of  the  patient 
who  is  not  restricted  as  to  diet  is  fixed  at  eight 
ounces  of  bread,  a  pint  of  wine,  and  a  pound  of 
meat  per  day.  But  in  practice,  as  has  been 
before  remarked,  no  attention  is  paid  to  regu- 
larity, and  the  provisions  are  distributed  with 
that  carelessness  and  partiality  which  everywhere, 
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but  in  this  country  especially,  seem  to  be  inhe- 
rent in  every  place  and  establishment  which  has 
the  relief  and  succour  of  poor  and  helpless 
human  creatures  for  its  object.  It  is  but  too 
true,  that  nowhere  are  cupidity  and  selfishness 
more  strikingly  displayed  than  in  the  great  mass 
of  retainers  attached  to  the  hospitals  and  chari- 
table institutions  of  all  countries. 

The  Obregon  confraternity  is  charged  with 
the  superintendence  of  the  sick.  It  was  founded 
in  1566,  by  Don  Bernardo  de  Obregon.  Tradition 
represents  him  as  a  man  finical,  and  of  great  nicety 
in  his  attire,  delighting  in  the  point  lace,  and 
silken  hose  and  doublets,  which  characterized  the 
dandy  of  that  day.  He  wore  a  long  and  ready 
rapier  of  the  best  Toledo  temper,  his  own  being 
that  of  a  hot-headed  soldier.  He  was  of  the 
Huelgas  of  Burgos,  of  illustrious  parentage,  and 
knight  of  the  order  of  St.  Jago.  After  having 
served  in  the  wars  of  that  epoch,  he  came  to 
Madrid  as  esquire  to  the  Duke  of  Sesa,  in  the 
year  1560.  He  was  one  day  descending  the 
Calle  de  Portas,  probably  on  his  way  to  some 
rendezvous,  for  he  had  taken   particular  pains 


THE    DAUGHTERS    OF    CHARITY.  267 

with  his  person  and  toilet,  when  an  unlucky  or 
careless  scavenger  bespattered  him  from  head  to 
foot,  with  a  sweep  of  his  broom.  Don  Bernardo 
vented  his  anger  by  heartily  cuffing  the  culprit, 
who,  instead  of  evincing  any  resentment  or  sore- 
ness under  the  castigation,  immediately  turned  his 
right  cheek  to  him,  after  he  had  boxed  the  left. 
Obregon,  says  the  legend,  was  so  struck,  that  he 
immediately  entered  into  himself,  begged  the 
scavenger's  pardon,  and  not  long  after  retired 
from  the  world. 

The  destitute  inmates  of  an  hospital  must  al- 
ways remember,  with  gratitude,  the  first  day  the 
Hijas  de  Caridad  (Daughters  of  Charity)  passed 
its  threshold.  Women  alone  are  capable  of  the 
great  and  touching  sacrifice  of  all  that  is  attrac- 
tive in  existence,  for  the  sake  of  looking  after 
and  ministering  to  the  loathsome  sufferings  and 
ailments  of  their  fellow  creatures,  animated  and 
encouraged  by  that  spirit  which  is  ever  active 
in  doing  good,  and  looks  to  heaven  only  for  its 
reward.  A  remarkable  improvement  in  the  care 
of  the  sick  has  taken  place  in  all  the  hospitals 
since  the  admission  of  these  admirable  nurses. 
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Of  the  many  painful  duties  which  devolve 
upon  this  exemplary  sisterhood,  not  less  alien  to 
their  sex  and  their  feeling,  none  can  be  more  so 
than  the  efforts  they  are  obliged  to  make  to  keep 
order  among  the  crowd  of  unruly  and  untutored 
beings  under  their  charge  ;  especially  the  rough, 
brawling  soldiers,  men  utterly  incapable  of  ap- 
preciating the  invaluable  services  of  their  attend- 
ants, and  who,  not  unfrequently,  return  the  cares 
and  kindness  shewn  to  them  with  abuse  and 
insults,  instead  of  gratitude.  The  sisters,  it  is 
true,  have  the  power  of  administering  correction 
to  the  refractory  ;  the  officer  of  the  guard  on 
duty  at  the  hospital  is  bound  to  lend  them  every 
assistance.  The  military  culprits  are  punished 
by  an  hour  or  two's  confinement  in  the  stocks. 
It  is  a  melancholy  fact,  that  so  insensible  are  the 
convalescent  patients  to  the  sufferings  of  their 
immediate  neighbours,  that  it  is  absolutely  neces- 
sary to  place  a  centinel  in  each  of  the  wards,  to 
prevent  the  riots  and  gambling  which  would 
otherwise  be  their  constant  occupation,  and  be 
carried  on  without  interruption,  were  everybody 
but   themselves    in    their   last   moments.      The 
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precaution    is    equally    necessary    among    the 
civilians  as  among  the  military. 

An  excuse  may  be  found  for  this  hardened 
insensibility,  in  the  soldier  at  least,  in  the  habits 
of  a  military  life  ;  but  it  is  to  be  feared  that  even 
these  would  fail  in  producing  that  utter  indiffer- 
ence and  apathy  to  the  sufferings  of  their  fel- 
lows, which  we  see  manifested  by  so  many,  were 
the  heart  not  already  totally  dead.     That  the 
accidents  of  a  field  of  battle  produce  but  a  feeble 
impression  on  the  actors  in  and  spectators  of  it, 
is  perhaps  natural,  and  so  far  fortunate.     The 
noise,  confusion,  hurry,  and  excitement,  and  a 
variety  of  other  causes,  serve  to  divert  the  mind, 
and  blind  it  to  the  true  character  of  the  sangui- 
nary and  unnatural  scene  before  it.     But  very 
different  is  the  case  in  the  gloomy  ward  of  an 
hospital,  where  everything  betrays   loneliness, 
and  misery,   and  helplessness,    appealing  with 
mute  eloquence  to  the  better  sympathies  of  our 
nature  for  succour  and  relief.   A  truce,  however, 
with  moralizing. 

The  funds  allotted  to  the  support  of  this  im- 
mense establishment  are  very  considerable,  and 
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derived  from  various  sources.  They  consist  in 
the  rents  of  lands  and  houses  belonging  to  it ; 
portions  of  the  receipts  of  the  different  theatres, 
of  masked  balls,  and  of  the  bull- fights  ;  of  alms 
and  legacies,  &c.  A  distinct  compartment,  not 
very  extensive,  is  also  allotted  for  insane  pa- 
tients, who  are  treated  on  the  most  approved 
plans.  The  victims  of  this  appalling  visitation 
exhibit  the  same  varieties  here  as  they  do  every- 
where else,  from  the  fathomless  abyss  of  "  moody 
madness,"  to  the  wild  laugh  and  antic  dance  of 
nervous  folly.  In  the  open  court-yard  before 
the  mad-house,  a  crowd  of  idlers  and  loiterers  of 
all  sorts,  void  of  reflection  and  sensibility,  is 
generally  assembled  to  notice  and  enjoy  the 
aberrations  of  the  locos  (mad  people) ,  and  to  fret 
and  irritate  them  by  every  means  in  their 
power  :  an  amusement  from  which  they  will  not 
desist,  until  a  corporal  on  guard,  or  one  of  the 
keepers,  interferes  to  put  an  end  to  it. 

There  is  a  teatro,  or  dissecting-room,  a  great 
ugly-looking  wooden  structure,  in  the  huerta  of 
the  hospital ;  and  there  is  an  ample  supply  of 
subjects  in  this,  as  well  as  all  the  other  hospitals. 
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the  bodies  of  all  who  die  in  them  being  applied 
to  this  purpose,  without  any  kind  of  scruple. 

The  Female  Hospital  adjoins  the  General 
Hospital,  and  is  under  the  direction  of  the  same 
commission.  The  "  Daughters  of  Charity"  as- 
sist and  nurse  the  patients  with  their  usual  zeal 
and  tenderness.  Between  four  and  five  thousand 
patients  enter  it  yearly,  and  the  mortality  is 
about  one-ninth  of  the  whole. 

The  remaining  hospitals,  or,  more  properly 
speaking,  infirmaries  of  Madrid,  though  afford- 
ing comfortable  asylums  for  misfortune,  are  not 
of  suflftcient  importance  to  require  a  detailed 
notice.  Many  of  them  are  supported  by  the 
private  contributions  of  the  corporations  to 
which  they  belong.  Of  these  we  may  mention 
one  for  the  succour  of  poor  and  disabled  priests  ; 
another  for  the  blind  ;  two  for  persons  labouring 
under  incurable  maladies — one  for  males,  another 
for  females ;  a  fourth  for  the  infirm  members 
of  the  royal  household,  &c.  All  of  these 
have  their  particular  friends  and  boards  of 
managers. 
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The  House  of  Refusre  of  the  Order  of  St. 
Francis,  for  the  reception  of  the  infirm  of  that 
rule,  contains  three  wards  ;  one  for  each  sex, 
and  a  third  for  consumptive  patients.  It  also 
affords  an  asylum  to  destitute  widows,  who 
undertake  to  tend  the  sick. 

The  Royal  Asylum  of  Mercy  receives  twelve 
poor  ecclesiastics,  or  indigent  nobles  ;  that  of 
St.  Peter  is  confined  to  clerical  patients,  and  is 
under  the  management  of  a  commission  of  the 
secular  clergymen  (parish  priests)  of  the  capital. 

There  is  another  excellent  institution,  which 
it  would  be  unpardonable  to  pass  over,  namely, 
the  society  for  visiting  and  relieving  the  indigent 
poor  (who  are  ashamed  to  beg)  at  their  own 
houses,  which  was  established  so  far  back  as  the 
year  1 788.  Its  plan  and  objects  are  nearly  the 
same  with  those  of  the  Bureaux  de  Bienfaisance  of 
the  French  capital,  which  are,  however,  of  much 
later  date.  It  consists  of  a  certain  number  of  com- 
missions of  visitors,  (sixty-two,  being  the  number 
of  divisions  of  the  capital,)  each  of  them  presided 
over   by  the  alcalde,   or  chief  magistrate,    and 
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including  the  clergyman  and  a  select  number  of 
the  most  respectable  inhabitants  of  each  district. 
The  education  of  the  children  of  the  poor  was 
also  one  of  the  objects  which  this  society  pro- 
posed to  itself.  Hitherto,  we  fear,  its  efforts 
have  been  singularly  unproductive  of  any  good 
effect  upon  the  rising  generation. 

In  the  year  181G,  a  private  dispensary  was 
added  to  the  other  means  placed  under  the 
direction  of  these  benevolent  commissions.  The 
main  object  of  this  was,  to  give  the  indigent  sick 
the  benefit  of  medicine,  and  medical  attendance 
at  their  own  houses  ;  to  assist  pregnant  women 
in  child-birth  ;  to  look  after  the  inoculation  of 
poor  children  ;  and  generally  to  supply  food, 
bedding,  clothes,  and  other  comforts  to  the 
well-deserving  poor.  The  funds  for  all  these 
purposes  are  supplied,  in  a  great  measure,  by 
private  alms,  occasionally  aided  by  donations 
from  royal  munificence,  the  Cruzada,  &c.  &c. 
Taking  the  year  1830,  the  returns  of  which 
I  have  now  before  me,  as  an  average  of  the 
benefits  of  this  institution,  it  appears  that 
2789   male    patients    were   relieved,    of    whom 
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2655  recovered,  and  134  died;  of  females,  G54 
were  relieved,  and  only  five  died ;  of  658  chil- 
dren, only  twenty-seven  died ;  and  of  1486 
inoculated,  only  seven  died.  The  expenditure 
was  only  136,565  reals  ;  which,  for  the  3443 
adults  relieved,  gives  an  average  of  about  eight 
shillings  sterling  for  each. 

In  the  number  of  humane  and  useful  insti- 
tutions of  the  Spanish  capital,  we  must  not 
forget  to  include  the  various  houses  of  seclusion, 
which  offer  a  home  to  females  of  irregular  life. 
Of  these,  the  principal  is  the  extensive  establish- 
ment directed  by  the  nuns  of  the  order  of 
St.  Mary  Magdalen  of  Penance,  in  the  Calle  de 
Hortalera.  It  is  destined  solely  for  the  reception 
of  those  who  have  been  public  prostitutes. 
Once  admitted  into  the  establishment,  they  can 
never  leave  it,  except  as  wives  or  nuns.  The 
nuns  also  receive  under  their  charge  such  females 
as  are  considered  by  their  parents  or  friends 
to  stand  in  need  of  wholesome  discipline,  in 
order  to  bring  them  to  a  proper  sense  of  their 
duties. 

In  the  "  House  of  Repentants,"  the  inmates 
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are  not  tied  down  to  such  strict  rules  and  con- 
ditions as  are  those  in  St.  Mary  Magdalen.  They 
may  knock  at  the  door  when  tired  of  their  wan- 
dering existence,  and  it  will  be  opened  to  them  : 
but  they  are  at  full  liberty  to  quit  the  protecting 
walls  of  the  house,  either  when  habits  of  virtu- 
ous and  correct  conduct  are  sufficiently  confirmed 
to  enable  them  to  return  into  society,  or  when 
the  instigations  of  human  frailty  tend  to  render 
them  unfit  denizens  of  such  a  place. 

The  Galera  (Galley),  as  it  is  significantly 
called,  closes  the  hst  of  female  houses  of  cor- 
rection. It  is  the  place  of  punishment  for  pros- 
titutes convicted  of  crime.  They  are  subjected 
to  a  very  severe  discipline  and  regimen,  and 
kept  to  hard  work,  under  the  vigilant  superin- 
tendence of  sundry  rigid  matrons,  who  shew  no 
disposition  to  spoil,  by  any  misplaced  indul- 
gence, their  frail  but  by  no  means  repentant 
sisters.  The  first  thing  done,  when  they  are 
brought  in,  is  to  cut  off  their  hair,  which  not 
only  simplifies  their  head-dress,  but  leaves  no 
hold  for  aggression,  in  the  event  of  any  of  those 

T   2 
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single  combats  in  which  persons  of  their  class 
are  now  and  then  apt  to  indulge.  The  per- 
sonal attire  partakes  a  good  deal  of  the  sim- 
plicity of  the  head-dress.  If  the  absence  of  all 
finery,  constant  employment,  and  wholesome 
correction  when  necessary,  fail  to  produce  the 
desired  effect  of  reclaiming  such  offenders  from 
their  vicious  habits  and  propensities,, it  is  to  be 
feared  that  an  opposite  course  would  be  equally 
inefficacious  with  such  dispositions  ;  and  that 
society  cannot  otherwise  protect  itself  against 
their  misdeeds,  than  by  shutting  them  up  as  it 
does. 

However  well  conducted  this  establishment 
may  be,  (and  in  regard  to  the  points  of  order, 
good  discipline,  cleanliness,  and,  what  may  ap- 
pear paradoxical,  silence,  it  offers  a  model  to  all 
the  others,)  it  labours  under  two  great  defects, 
in  common  with  all  the  other  prisons  of  the 
capital, — the  want  of  classification  of  the  crimi- 
nals, and  the  bad  construction  of  the  edifice 
itself.  The  latter  prevents  the  watchful  eye  of 
the  keeper  from  embracing  the  actions  of  the 
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inmates  at  the  same  time  ;  and  the  former  ren- 
ders nugatory  all  attempts  to  prevent  the  moral 
contamination,  which  is  the  inevitable  result  of 
the  unchecked  intercourse  between  the  older  and 
younger  offenders. 
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PRISONS. 


The  number  of  prisons  in  Madrid  is  smaller 
than  the  state  of  crime  would  lead  us  to  expect. 
The  principal  ones  are,  the  Carcel  de  Corte;  the 
Car  eel  de  Villa ;  the  Saladerc,  the  prison  for  the 
galley-slaves  ;  and  the  Vivak,  a  vault  underneath 
the  Post-office  ;  the  military  prison  in  the  Calle 
del  Soldado  ;  and  one  of  the  towers  in  the  bar- 
racks of  the  life  guards  is  appropriated  to  the 
reception  of  prisoners  of  state. 

The  Carcel  de  Corte  is  externally  a  fine  build- 
ing ;  but  nothing  can  be  worse  than  the  distribu- 
tion and  arrangements  of  the  interior,  especially 
the  want  of  sewers,  and  the  defective  ventilation. 
Four  hundred  prisoners  might  be  commodiously 
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lodged  in  it;  in  1834  it  contained,  at  one  time, 
upwards  of  600,  including  about  70  women. 

Many  of  these  were  incomunicados,  (which 
might  be  translated  excommunicated,)  persons 
temporarily  deprived  of  all  means  of  commu- 
nication with  their  friends.*  Each  prisoner  is 
allowed  one  pound  of  bread  and  six  ounces  of 
garbanzos  as  his  daily  ration,  which  is  put  into  a 
common  mess,  and  a  certain  portion  of  oil  is 
added,  to  enable  them  to  season  this  meal.  The 
aliment  thus  provided  is  barely  sufficient  to  sup- 
port existence. 

No  attention  whatever  is  paid  to  the  classifi- 
cation of  the  prisoners  according  to  their  age, 
the  nature  of  their  crimes,  &c.  Young  and  old, 
the  greatest  criminals  and  the  merely  suspected, 
poUtical  offenders  among  the  rest,  all  live  and 
sleep  together. 

*  The  law  gives  twenty-four  hours  as  the  extreme  limit  of 
this  solitary  confinement,  after  which  the  prisoner  must  be 
interrogated,  and  allowed  to  communicate  with  his  friends. 
Instances  occur  daily  of  poor  creatures  being  thrown  into 
prison,  and  left  to  rot  there  for  months,  perhaps  for  years, 
without  being  accused  of  any  offence,  or  a  single  question 
being  asked  them. 
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Those  who  are  confined  in  the  great  Patio,  or 
square,  liave  no  other  couch  but  the  bare  ground. 
They  have  neither  blankets  nor  covering  of  any 
sort,  and  are  not  even  allowed  straw  to  make 
them  a  bed.  A  few,  more  fortunate  than  the 
rest,  have  retained  their  woollen  manias,  and 
others  a  piece  of  matting,  under  which  they  seek 
shelter  and  warmth.  The  great  majority  of  the 
incomunicados  are  in  a  state  of  absolute  naked- 
ness. Those  who  can  afford  to  pay  from  five  to 
eight  reals  per  day,  are  placed  in  a  room  some- 
what more  comfortable.  The  number  of  these 
varies  from  eight  to  fifteen ;  men  of  different 
classes,  and  accused  of  different  crimes.  Here 
they  are  all  on  a  level. 

Whoever  has  not  the  means  to  procure  this 
accommodation,  is  condemned  to  herd  with  the 
general  mass  in  the  hall.  Owing  to  inatten- 
tion to  cleanliness,  and  the  want  of  ventilation, 
every  room  in  the  prison  sends  forth  a  stench  so 
insupportable  as  would,  of  itself,  be  suflftcient 
to  generate  a  pestilence. 

The  infirmary  is  quite  on  a  par  with  the  other 
parts  of  the  prison.  The  beds  are  of  the  worst 
description,   and   the  same  want  of  cleanliness 
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and  ventilation  is  conspicuous  here  as  else- 
where. No  species  of  industry  is  encouraged 
among  the  prisoners,  nor  is  there  any  school 
open  for  their  attendance,  either  voluntary  or 
compulsory.  They  spend  their  days  in  utter  idle- 
ness, listless  and  vacant,  or  stretched  out  upon 
the  ground  like  the  uncleanest  of  beasts.  In  this 
promiscuous  crowd  are  to  be  found  boys  of  not 
more  than  twelve  or  thirteen  years  of  age.  At 
the  time  I  visited  it,  there  was  a  poor  lad,  charged 
with  a  petty  theft,  whose  situation  was  most 
deplorable.  He  was  so  weak  and  emaciated  as 
scarcely  to  be  able  to  stand  upright.  He  had 
not  even  a  mat  to  cover  his  nakedness.  Eleven 
months  had  elapsed  since  he  was  first  confined. 
The  women's  apartments  are  in  no  respect 
superior  to  those  of  the  men,  either  in  clean- 
liness or  comfort.  These  wretched  creatures 
huddle  together  without  a  blanket,  mat,  or 
covering  of  any  sort.  No  kind  of  classification 
is  attempted  ;  they  present  one  hideous  mass  ol 
moral  and  physical  contamination.*    Those  who 

*  The  greater   part  of  the  female  prisoners  are   of  the 
class  called  manoias,  whom  misery  cannot  reclaim.     Sliut 
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are  confined  here  are  generally  women  of  the 
town,  who  only  remain  until  their  cases  can  be 
heard,  and  sentence  pronounced  upon  them. 
They  are  then  transferred  to  the  Galera,  to  try  the 
effects  of  a  better  system  and  more  rigid  discipline. 
If  the  incomunicados  are  illegally  and  tyranni- 
cally prevented  from  seeing  or  communicating 
with  their  friends,  the  other  prisoners  are  allowed 
much  too  great  facilities  in  this  respect.  Their 
friends  and  relations  are  allowed  to  visit  them 
on  two  days  in  the  week,  and  even  more  fre- 
quently, if  they  will  but  fee  the  jailer.      This 

up  here,  for  theft  and  other  darker  crimes,  they  give  more 
trouble  to  the  keepers  than  all  the  males  put  together :  they 
never  let  slip  an  opportunity  of  rebelling  against  the  re- 
straints imposed  upon  them,  and  of  creating  disturbances 
among  their  male  companions.  It  has  been  the  practice, 
from  old  times,  to  allow  them  to  place  themselves  at  the 
■windows  overlooking  the  street,  in  order  to  solicit  alms  of 
the  passengers.  Their  mode  of  doing  this  is  as  offensive  to 
the  eyes  and  ears  of  all  that  come  within  their  range,  as  it 
is  to  decency  and  public  morals.  Should  they  espy  an  old 
acquaintance  of  the  opposite  sex  among  the  spectators,  he 
may  generally  calculate  on  receiving  some  symptom  of  their 
recognition  in  the  shape  of  a  piece  of  bread,  or  Mhatever 
else  they  have  at  hand,  discharged  at  his  head. 
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laxity  makes  it  an  easy  matter  to  introduce 
sharp-edged  instruments,  nabajas,  &c.* ;  and 
hence  the  deadly  quarrels  and  occasional  mur- 
ders, which  serve  to  relieve  the  monotony  of 
prison  life. 

The  Carcel  de  Villa,  the  second  of  the  metropo- 
litan prisons,  stands  in  a  better  situation,  and  is 
more  commodiously  laid  out,  than  the  one  we  have 
just  described.  In  1834,  the  number  of  prisoners 
it  contained  was  about  370,  of  which  thirty  were 
females.  The  rooms  are  much  better  ventilated, 
with  the  exception  of  those  of  the  incomunicados. 
The  size  of  them,  however,  is  too  small  for  the 
number  of  prisoners  who  are  shut  up  in  each. 

None  of  them  have  less  than  seven  or  eight, 
and  some  have  as  many  as  fourteen,  inmates. 
As  regards  the  appearance  and  comforts  of  the 
prisoners,  however,  there  is  little  to  choose  be- 
tween the  two  prisons.  Here,  as  in  the  other, 
the  "cold  ground"  is  their  only  bed ;  they  are 

*  The  nabaja  is  a  large  sharp-pointed  knife,  shutting  into  a 
bone  handle ;  it  is  a  most  formidable  weapon  in  the  hands  of 
a  manola,  of  whose  dress  it  foi'ms  a  necessary  part,  although 
severely  prohibited  by  law. 
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equally  destitute  of  covering  ;  their  persons  are 
covered  and  devoured  with  filth  and  vermin  ;  and 
their  whole  condition  exhibits  only  another  proof 
of  the  degraded  state  in  which  human  nature  is 
capable  of  supporting  animal  existence.  The 
effluvia  that  issues  from  this  hotbed  of  corruption, 
whenever  the  door  is  opened,  are  such  as  no 
one,  having  regard  to  personal  security,  would 
venture  to  come  within  reach  of,  even  though 
provided  with  the  strongest  aromatics.  Women 
are  shut  up  in  some  of  the  small  cells  in  the 
most  deplorable  state  of  wretchedness,  covered 
with  sores  and  ulcers. 

The  Patio,  or  general  Hall,  is  somewhat  more 
salubrious  than  that  of  the  Carcel  de  Corte,  from 
being  better  aired,  and  the  site  of  it  not  so 
damp.  But  the  occupants  are  not,  in  other  re- 
spects, better  off  than  their  companions  in  mis- 
fortune, confined  in  the  other  prisons. 

The  infirmary  of  the  city  prison  is  better  re- 
gulated, and  more  worthy  the  name,  than  that 
of  the  Corte.  The  sick  are  carefully  looked 
after,  and  some  attention  is  paid  to  cleanliness, 
a  merit  of  no  small  importance  in  such  a  place. 
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An  inconmnicado ,  whatever  be  his  offence, 
may,  so  soon  as  his  ban  is  taken  off,  obtain  a 
tolerable  lodging  for  himself  in  the  upper  rooms, 
on  payment  of  forty  dollars.  If  he  is  not  able 
to  muster  that  sura,  he  must  be  contented  to 
herd  with  the  promiscuous  crowd  below.  Crime, 
in  this  atmosphere,  has  nothing  repulsive  in  it, 
however  deep  the  die  ;  but  poverty,  whether 
associated  with  crime  or  not,  is,  in  a  jailer's  eye, 
the  unpardonable  sin,  which  neither  admits  of 
nor  receives  mercy  at  his  hands. 

The  Saladero,  near  the  gate  of  Santa  Barbara, 
was  not  originally  intended  for  a  prison,  nor  is  it 
even  now  considered  as  a  permanent  place  of 
confinement.  The  alcdyde  forms  an  honourable 
exception  to  the  justice  of  the  previous  remarks 
in  this  class,  being  distinguished  for  the  kindness 
and  humanity  with  which  he  treats  the  persons 
under  his  charge. 

A  remarkable  instance  of  the  precipitation  and 
carelessness  of  the  Spanish  tribunals  in  certain 
cases  was  exhibited  in  the  case  of  a  British  sub- 
ject, formerly  a  Serjeant  in  the  king's  service, 
who  was  confined  in  this  prison  under  a  sentence 
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which  condemned  him  to  two  years  hard  labour. 
The  particulars  I  have  given  in  the  note  below.* 
It  would  be  a  tedious  and  disagreeable  task  to 
attempt  any  detailed  description  of  the  scenes  of 
wretchedness  and  misery  which  are  constantly  to 
be  seen  within  the  prisons  of  the  capital.  Twelve 
cuartos  (about  three  pence)  is  the  daily  allowance 
made  by  government  for  each  prisoner ;  but  even 
this  paltry  mite  is  not  spent  upon  them,  a  por- 

*  John  Anderson,  a  native  of  Kilmarnock,  in  Scotland,  a 
discharged  serjeant,  with  a  pension  of  l.v.  Gel.  a  day,  was 
living  in  Madrid  at  the  time  the  royalist  mutiny  of  the  27th 
October,  1834,  broke  out,  but  making  preparations  for 
returning  to  his  native  country.  Returning  to  his  home  that 
evening,  he  was  met  by  a  soldier  of  the  guard,  who,  sword 
in  hand,  accused  him  of  crying,  Ftva  Don  Carlos  Quinto  ! 
Anderson  denied  the  fact ;  the  soldier  persisted  in  his  charge  ; 
and,  in  the  end,  Anderson  was  conveyed  to  the  guard-house. 
From  thence  he  was  sent  to  prison,  and,  after  three  months* 
detention,  was  brought  before  the  court  to  hear  a  long  string 
of  accusations  and  testimonies  read  to  him  in  Spanish.  He 
was  asked  if  he  admitted  everything  there  stated  to  be 
correct,  and  if  he  chose  to  sign  his  name  at  the  bottom, 
or  take  his  chance  of  another,  more  rigid  investigation. 
Anxious  for  his  speedy  liberation,  he  agreed  to  sign  his  name, 
and  was  sentenced  to  a  month's  imj)risonment.  The  expediento 
was  sent  to  the  Conaejo  Supremo,  which,  instead  of  confirming 


THE    DEGRADATION    OF    THE    JAILERS.       287 

tion  of  it  being  "  cabbaged  "  by  the  jailers,  who 
contrive  to  fatten  themselves  by  the  starvation 
of  their  captives. 

The  great  cause  of  the  horrible  state  (such  as 
we  have  described  it)  in  which  the  Spanish 
prisons  are  kept,  is,  no  doubt,  the  want  of  respect 
and  consideration  with  which  the  office  of  alcdyde, 
or  governor  of  a  prison,  is  generally  looked  upon. 
The  persons  who  are  appointed  to  it  are  generally 
taken  from  the  dregs  of  the  people,  and  their  con- 

the  sentence,  actually  extended  his   imprisonment  to  two 

years  I    Conscious  of  his  innocence,  and  of  the  entire  absence 

of  all  ground   for  his  condemnation,   Anderson   addressed 

a  petition  to  Mr.  Villiers,  the  British  minister  at  Madrid, 

who  made  inquiries  into  the  matter ;  and,  having  satisfied 

himself  of  the  poor  fellow's  innocence,  interested  himself  in 

his  favour  with  the    Spanish    government,   and   succeeded 

in    procuring    his   liberation.      Anderson   complained    very 

bitterly  of  two  circumstances,— ;;?ys^,  of  being  confined  with 

malefactors  of  the  worst  description ;  and,  second,  of  being 

nicknamed  the  "  English  Lord  !"  What  meaning  was  attached 

to  this  appellation,  by  the  givers  of  it,  did  not  appear ;  to 

Anderson's  own  apprehension,  it  conveyed  some  stigma  which 

he  could  not  at  all  digest.     *'  I  felt  this,"  said  he  naively, 

"  ten  times  more  than  the  prison  itself.     Oh,   sir,  what  a 

haggis  this  world  is  1 " 
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duct  and  manners  are  quite  in  harmony  with  their 
origin.  They  treat  their  prisoners  entirely  accord- 
ing to  the  dictates  of  their  own  cajjrice  or  ill-hu- 
mour ;  they  exercise  their  authority  in  the  most 
despotic  manner,  and  with  scarcely  a  shadow  of 
responsibility.  Every  species  of  disorder  is  winked 
at,  and  the  misconduct  of  those  who  find  favour  in 
their  eyes  is  overlooked,  so  long  as  it  is  likely  to 
bring  grist  to  their  mill.  A  bribe  they  never 
refuse,  come  in  what  shape  it  may.  This  is  their 
general  character,  not  only  in  Madrid,  but  all 
over  the  country. 
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BEGGARS. 


Idiots  and  dogs  are  not  looked  upon  in  Turkey 
with  more  favour  and  indulgence  than  are 
beggars  throughout  Spain.  The  filth  and  vermin 
that  surround  them,  "like  unto  the  armour  of 
the  fretful  porcupine,"  serve  as  a  warning  to  the 
lieges,  cautious  of  contagion,  to  avoid  all  personal 
contact  with  them.  The  law  is  loud  against  their 
vagrancy  ;  but  its  ministers  are  blind  as  well  as 
good  natured,  and  its  provisions  are  never  en- 
forced. Besides,  the  extirpation  of  a  nuisance 
so  inherent  in  the  character  of  the  population 
would  give  a  great  deal  of  trouble,  and  require  no 
small  perseverance  and  activity,  qualities  suffici- 

VOL.   II.  u 
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ently  rare,  and  not  very  liighly  appreciated,  on 
this  side  of  the  Pyrenees. 

In  the  mean  while,  the  members  of  this  vaga- 
bond fraternity  (expressively  named  Pordioseros — 
for  God's  sakers,)  are  completely  organized,  and 
ply  their  calling  with  laudable  assiduity.  They 
subdivide  the  capital  into  beats,  or  districts,  and 
assign  certain  portions  to  each  other,  their  right 
to  which  all  are  bound  mutually  to  respect ;  an 
attempt  made  by  any  one  to  intrude  himself  into 
a  quarter  already  appropriated  would  not  only  be 
warmly  resented,  but  would  expose  the  intruder 
to  a  visrorous  and  combined  attack  of  iron-shod 
staffs  and  ciTitches,  from  arms  which,  on  any 
other  less  pressing  occasion,  would  appear,  to  the 
uninitiated,  crippled  and  helpless. 

In  the  great  thoroughfares,  and  during  the 
hours  of  business,  the  numbers  and  clamours  of 
these  beggars  are  quite  intolerable.  Young  and 
old,  stout  men  and  invalids,*  women  and  chil- 

*  A  number  of  young  and  liale  looking  country  labourers 
are  always  to  be  seen  wandering  through  the  streets  of  Madrid, 
stopping  the  passengers  in  a  half-autiioritative  way,  and 
shouting,  in  a  dolel'ul  tone,  Pobre  jornaleros,  que  no  lo  pueden 
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dren,  alternately  waylay  the  passengers,  and  re- 
solutely maintain  their  share  of  the  flag-way  on 
both  sides  of  the  street.  Alguaciles,  celadores, 
alcaldes,  even  the  corregidor  himself  may  pass  : 
far  from  being  terrified  by  these  official  appari- 
tions, they  never  hesitate  to  beg  from  them  the 
same  as  they  do  of  others,  as  if  they  were  anxious 
to  give  public  testimony  of  their  impartiality. 

Their  coup-d'wil  in  taking  up  a  position  is 
quite  admirable,  and  they  ply  their  industry  in 
such  numbers  that  they  are  enabled  to  intercept 
every  point  of  retreat.  Those  who  are  not 
blessed  with  heirs  themselves,  can  borrow  chil- 
dren by  the  day  or  week,  and  they  make  use  of 
them  either  as  mute  and  sleeping  claimants  on 
compassion,  or  as   lively  videttes,   to  scour  the 


fjanar .'  (poor  labourers,  not  able  to  earn  a  bit  of  bread  I) 
Work  is  not  always  plentiful,  to  be  sure  ;  but,  in  general,  the 
habit  of  living  on  a  few  schavos,  got  by  begging,  is  so  much 
more  congenial  to  the  Spanish  labourer  than  earning  his 
subsistence  by  the  sweat  of  his  brow,  that  if  he  once  enters 
upon  this  career,  he  will  seldom  leave  it,  even  when  an 
opportunity  occurs  of  bettering  his  condition.  Fiver  sin 
trabajar  !  (to  live  without  labour  I)  is  the  national  device. 

u  2 
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neighbourhood,  and  fasten  upon  any  caballero 
gifted  with  an  alms-giving  countenance.  The 
little  girls,  especially,  are  very  well  tutored, — 
now  supplicating  charity  in  a  low  plaintive  tone, 
— now  appealing  to  your  compassion  with  a  play- 
ful, graceful  air,  according  as  their  mother  thinks 
it  becomes  their  faces.* 

Ingenuity  and  caprice  are  allowed  their  full 
scope  in  the  costumes  and  attitudes  of  this 
independent  race  ;  some  of  them  are  contented 
with  the  fig-leaf,  and  nothing  more.  Others 
expose  a  manly  bust  and  curly  head  and  beard 
to  a  burning  sun.  Not  a  few  pull  their  flash 
hats  over  their  faces,  and  sit  crouched  and  rolled 
up  in  their  noisome  rags,  drawling  out  their 
demands  on  your  pocket  in  the  name  of  the  most 
powerful  spirits  of  the  celestial  hierarchy.  A 
fellow  of  Herculean  proi3ortions,  who   shams 

*  One  little  boy,  about  seven  years  of  age,  who  takes  his 
stand  in  the  Calle  de  Peligros  every  evening  after  dark,  is  gifted 
witli  the  most  persuasive  tones  I  ever  heard.  His  petition 
is  short,  but  well  composed,  and  his  mode  of  delivery  per- 
fect. A  stage  veteran  could  not  declaim  a  tale  of  misery 
better. 
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epileptic  fits,  to  escape  being  balloted  for  the 
army,  not  only  stuns  the  neighbourhood  with 
his  shouts  for  alms,  but  prepares  his  bed  on  the 
narrow  flag-way.  His  arms  are  stretched  out 
crosswise,  to  the  complete  interruption  of  the 
thoroughfare,  and  serious  inconvenience  of  pas- 
sengers. Although  the  whole  tribe  of  policemen 
have  been  obliged  to  turn  the  flank  of,  or  make  a 
spring  over  this  sturdy  vagrant  twenty  times  a 
day,  and  repeated  complaints  have  been  made 
of  the  nuisance,  the  fellow  knows  with  whom  he 
has  to  deal,  and  will  maintain  his  ground  in 
defiance  of  the  public. 

The  females  generally  establish  themselves  in 
a  permanent  lodgment,  with  their  families,  in 
some  of  the  doorways,  or  under  the  arcades. 
They  carry  their  cooking  apparatus  about  with 
them,  make  their  soup,  and  talk  with  the  neigh- 
bours as  freely  as  if  they  had  a  right  to  be  there. 
This,  however,  is  not  the  worst.  Women,  suf- 
fering under  the  most  disgusting  and  deplorable 
maladies  which  afl[lict  human  nature,  are  allowed 
to  come  here  also,  to  parade  the  marks  of  their 
disease,  and  obtain  the  means  of  prolonging  a 
wretched  existence  bv   the  verv  horror  which 
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their  appearance  excites.  A  poor  wretch  of  this 
description  is  tolerated  under  the  Portales  de  la 
Calle  Mayor,  notwithstanding  the  stench  arising 
from  the  rotten  straw  which  serves  her  for  a  bed. 
Her  appearance  alone  is  a  passport  to  any  hos- 
pital. She  had  been  an  inmate  of  them  more 
than  once,  but  turned  out  as  incurable.*" 

The  blind  form  a  distinct  and  rather  numerous 
class  of  mendicants,  a  sort  of  masonic  fraternity 
amid  the  powers  of  darkness.  In  general,  this 
class  appear  to  feel  their  misfortune  less  than 
those  who  succour  their  necessities,  being  re- 
markable for  their  gaiety  and  social  disposition. 
Blindness  does  not  deprive  them  of  the  good 
graces  of  the  fair  sex  ;  for  they  are  generally 
married,  and  altogether  lead  a  more  tolerable 
existence  than  might  be  supposed. f     A  certain 

*  Wlien  patients  have  gone  through  wliat  is  considered 
the  usual  course  of  treatment,  and  shew  no  symptoms  of 
dying  or  getting  better,  they  are  turned  out  to  try  their 
chance  elsewhere.  The  hospitals  for  incurables  are  few  in 
Spain,  and  are,  therefore,  unable  to  give  permanent  refuge 
to  all  tliat  come  to  them. 

f  The  proportion  of  blind  persons  among  the  wiiole  popu- 
lation of  INIachicl.  is  very  considerable.  Optlialniy  is  very 
prevalent  throughout  the  country  ;  the  army  lo.ses  every  year 
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number  of  them  monopolize  the  business  of 
hawking  of  newspapers,  proclamations,  and 
ballads  about  the  streets,  and  derive  from  it 
means  of  support  the  more  comfortable,  that  all 
persons  gifted  with  eyesight  are  excluded  from 
it.*  These  men  do  not  deserve  the  compassion 
they  at  first  excite,  being  most  of  them  a  set  of 
worthless  and  abandoned  knaves,  which  renders 
it  a  matter  of  congratulation  that  the  loss  of  one 
sense,  in  some  degree,  qualifies  their  power  of 
doing  mischief.f 

a  considerable  number  of  men  owing  to  the  ravages  of  this 
complaint.  This  and  the  ague  may  be  regarded  as  the  two 
plagues  of  Spain. 

*  They  gain  two  cuartos  by  each  newspaper  they  sell,  and 
their  profit  on  the  ballads,  and  cheap  books,  such  as  the  Ad- 
venture of  Tio  Mateo,  Tio  Colin,  8fc.,  political  squibs,  &c.,  is 
even  more  considei-able.  Their  services  are  even  sought  for 
in  more  delicate  commissions.  Who,  in  fact,  can  execute  the 
orders  of  Cupid  better  than  a  messenger  blind  as  the  god 
himself  ?  Prudent  persons  do  not  always  wish  to  be  seen  by 
their  agents.  These  blind  confidants  have  the  reputation  of 
their  remaining  senses  being  quick,  and  acute  beyond  those 
of  other  men ;  and,  it  is  said,  that  they  never  fail  to  give 
great  satisfaction  to  their  employers  in  such  cases. 

f  The  quickness  of  hearing  in  the  blind  is  well  known. 
A  man  of  this  class,  well  known  for  his  facility  at  improvisa- 
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There  are,  however,  many  individuals  amon^ 
tlic  crowd  of  bhiid  objects  worthy  of  all  com- 
miseration. Bending  under  other  inhrmitics, 
added  to  the  cutting  privation  that  disables  them 
from  enjoying  all  that  is  great  and  glorious  in 
the  creation,  they  commit  themselves  to  the 
guidance  of  their  faithful  poodle,  which  looks  so 
wistfully  at  the  passengers,  that  it  is  almost  im- 
possible for  one  to  refuse  answering  its  appeal 
with  a  cuarto.  Others  have  not  even  this  pro- 
tection, but  roam  about  the  streets,  trusting  to 
the  humanity  of  the  crowd  to  prevent  them  from 
coming  in  contact  with  carriages  and  loaded 
gallcgos  at  the  crossings.  A  considerable  number 
of  these  paupers  have  lost  their  sight   in  the 

tion,  was  in  the  habit  of  attending  public  meetings,  where  he 
made  himself  conspicuous  by  his  unerring  recognition  of 
many  public  characters  by  their  step  or  voice.  During  the 
latter  years  of  the  late  reign,  and  the  ascendancy  of  ultra- 
royalist  influence,  he  let  slip  no  opportunity  of  designating 
to  the  attention  of  the  police  every  person  who  happened  to 
come  near  liim  wliom  he  recognised  as  having  formerly 
belonged  to  the  liberal  party.  The  terror  of  oppression 
was  so  great  at  that  period,  that  no  one  dared  to  punish  or 
resent  the  eond>ict  of  this  reptile. 


SPECIMENS    OF    BLIND    BEGGARS.  297 

army.  Discharged  from  the  service  without  any 
sort  of  provision,  (there  being  no  pension  allotted 
for  such  as  have  met  with  this  misfortune,)  these 
men,  unless  they  belong  to  families  in  comfort- 
able circumstances — a  rare  case — have  no  re- 
source but  begging,  to  fly  to  for  subsistence.* 

Every  gradation  of  society  has  its  distinguished 
characters.  The  ciegos  of  Madrid  are,  in  this 
respect,  not  behind  the  others.  No  inhabitant 
of  Madrid  can  fail  to  have  remarked  the  bronzed 
features,  grisly  pate,  and  singular  distortions  of 
a  tall  blind  beggar,   who  has  made  himself  a 

*  A  discharged  soldier,  usually  to  be  found  in  the  Calle 
San  Gorge,  decently  attired,  with  his  discharge  hanging  from 
his  breast  in  a  tin  case,  makes  a  powerful  but  simple  appeal 
to  the  charity  of  the  benevolent.  "  Compadescanse  vusiecles  de 
un  desgraciado  jo\ien!  Perdi  mi  vista  en  el  serbicio  de  su 
magestad :  en  lo  mejor  de  mi  vida  me  encuentro  ciego  y  sin 
amparo !  Socorrerme,  hermanos  .'"  (Compassionate  an  un- 
fortunate young  man  !  I  lost  my  sight  in  the  service  of  his 
majesty  :  I  am  left  blind  and  helpless  in  the  flower  of  my 
age  !  Assist  me,  brothers  !)  One  of  the  first  cares  of  an 
enlightened  government,  that  of  providing  for  the  blind  and 
maimed  defenders  of  their  country,  still  remains  unattended 
to.  How  much  longer  is  this  most  sacred  debt  to  remain 
undischarged  ? 
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tixture  at  the  corner  of  the  Calle  de  Alceila,  as 
you  turn  into  the  Prado.  This  man  is  a  perfect 
Hving  calendar.  The  saints  ought  to  be  very- 
grateful,  and  keep  something  in  store  for  him  else- 
where, in  consideration  of  his  felicitous  memory 
and  the  scrupulous  particularity  with  which  he 
gives  the  saint,  martyr,  confessor,  or  virgin  of 
the  day  each  his  or  her  due  honours,  before  he 
presumes  to  beg  an  alms.  He  scorns  to  beg  in 
the  same  name  two  days  running,  following  the 
proverb — '''  Better  worship  the  saints  than  God." 
He  never,  by  any  chance,  introduces  the  name 
of  the  latter.  Another  magnate  usually  takes 
his  stand  near  the  door  of  the  church  of  St.  Luis 
AV'henever  a  sermon  is  to  be  preached  or  a  funeral 
is  going  on ;  at  other  times,  he  may  be  found  at 
the  Post-office,  close  to  the  letter-box,  on  post 
nights.  He  is  gifted  with  the  most  sonorous 
metallic  bass  I  ever  heard  ;  its  musical  compass 
is  quite  extraordinary,  more  resembling  the  rich 
tones  of  a  large  bell  than  a  human  voice.  His 
only  invocation  is  the  Holy  Virgin  del  Carmen, 
with  a  few  unintelligible  phrases  tacked  to  the 
name.     He  is  a  lazy  votary,   too.     Finding  it 
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rather  tiresome  to  pronounce  the  full  title  — 
Por  nuestra  senora  la  Virgen  santisima  del  Carmen, 
he  contents  himself  with  the  abbreviation  — 
Nora-tisima  del  Carmen, — Virgen  Santisima  del 
Carmen,  to  the  great  scandal  of  pious  old  ladies 
passing  by. 

A  little  fellow,  strongly  marked  with  the  small- 
pox, and  no  eye-balls,  is  invariably  to  be  found 
braving  the  sun  with  his  bare  head  on  the  ascent 
of  San  Geronimo,  in  summer,  and  passes  the 
winter  huddled  in  a  corner  of  the  palace  Onate. 
He  is  remarkable  for  the  vigour  which  he  dis- 
plays in  defending  himself,  by  means  of  a  short 
thick  stick,  against  the  intrusion  of  passengers, 
dogs,  and  boys,  particularly  the  latter.  His 
hearing  is  so  fine  as  to  baffle  all  attemjDts  made 
by  mischievous  boys  at  stealing  his  hat  or  pull- 
ing his  mat  from  under  him,  unless  when  a 
treacherous  advantage  is  taken  of  the  noise  of  a 
carriage  driving  close  by.  If  a  painter  were  to 
plant  himself  close  by  at  such  times,  he  might 
satisfy  himself,  by  the  study  of  this  man's  coun- 
tenance,   how    energetically    the   human   face, 
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even  when  divested  of  eyes,  is  capable  of  ex- 
pressing every  turbulent  passion. 

An  elderly  object  is  generally  to  be  found 
sitting  at  the  corner  of  the  Bajada  San  Martin, 
rasping  and  forming  little  crosses  of  elm  wood, 
which  he  finishes  and  strings  successively  with 
wonderful  rapidity  upon  a  wire  ring  in  his  left 
hand.  His  mode  of  begging  is  original ;  he 
does  not  enter  into  any  long-winded  story,  but 
keeps  rasping  and  crying  away  —  Hermanos  ! 
padre,  madre,  ninos,  ciegos !  (Brothers  !  Father, 
mother,  children,  blind  !) — so  great  an  accumu- 
lation of  misfortune  precluding  all  necessity  of 
enlargement.* 

The  capital  offers  so  many  resources  to  beg- 

*  Some  minor  establishments  for  the  reception  of  the 
blind  do  exist ;  but  whether  it  be  from  its  frequency,  or  the 
apathy  that  seems  a  national  characteristic  on  most  subjects, 
blindness  is  scarcely  regarded  as  a  calamity.  Institutions  so 
highly  prized  in  other  countries  would  be  quite  thrown 
away  in  this.  No  blind  man,  whether  news-hawker  or  men- 
dicant, but  would  look  upon  his  collocation  with  his  brothreji 
in  an  asylum  as  the  greatest  aggravation  of  his  misfortune. 
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gars  which  are  denied  them  in  the  provinces, 
that  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  at  there  should 
be  such  an  influx  of  them  from  every  corner  of 
the  Peninsula.  Many  orders  have  been  issued, 
and  measures  in  consequence  taken,  to  correct 
the  evil,  by  sending  these  intruders  back  to  their 
native  villages  ;  but  the  manner  in  which  they 
were  executed  was,  as  usual,  partial  and  uncertain. 
The  beggars  hid  themselves  for  a  few  days,  and 
after  the  first  heat  of  vigilance  was  over,  gra- 
dually returned  to  their  respective  beats.* 

The  mistaken  charity  of  the  monasteries  foments 
this  evil  still  more.  Shoals  of  beggars  of  every 
age  are  to  be  seen  waiting  at  the  appointed 
hours  for  the  distribution  of  the  sopa  de  pobres  at 
the  gates  of  these  establishments  ;  or  passing 
time  before  meals  in  helping  to  rid  each  other  of 
their  vermin  ;  or  mending  and  spreading  out  their 

*  The  children  are  privileged  pests;  they  besiege  the 
principal  shops  in  the  Calle  Montera,  at  the  hours  when  they 
are  most  crowded  with  fashionables  idling  away  the  hours  of 
noon,  and  Avilling  to  be  amused  with  anything,  even  the 
ribald  sayings  and  gestures  of  these  wretched  beings. 
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rags  in  the  sun.  Another  haunt  of  vagrants  is 
established  under  the  left  wing  of  the  Royal 
Museum,  destroying  the  otherwise  imposing 
effect  of  that  truly  magnificent  building,  and 
exhibiting  a  disgusting  display  to  the  walkers  in 
the  Botanic  Garden  or  the  Prado,  They  avail 
themselves  of  the  marble  slabs  and  other  orna- 
ments, lying  about  to  wash  and  dry  their  clothes 
in  the  sun,  as  already  mentioned.  The  day  is 
passed  sleeping  among  the  pillars,  or  stretched 
out  on  the  grass.  Judging  by  their  numbers, 
and  the  frequency  with  which  those  of  their 
vocation  meet  the  eye  in  every  direction,  one 
might  fancy  one's  self  amid  the  ruins  of  a 
deserted  city,  instead  of  being  in  the  walks  and 
pleasure-grounds  of  the  capital  of  Spain. 

Night,  which  sends  this  vile  horde  to  their 
lairs,  sends  forth  more  interesting  and  deserving- 
objects  of  compassion.  Females  of  respectable 
families,  reduced  to  indigence,  are  fain  to  appeal 
for  charity  under  favour  of  the  darkness.  Seat- 
ing themselves  on  some  corner-stone  or  low 
projecting  window-seat,  their  heads  covered  with 
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a  veil,  after  the  manner  of  the  ancients,  they 
wait  in  silence,  trusting  to  the  discriminating 
pity  of  passengers  for  assistance  and  relief.* 

*  Were  the  claimants  of  this  description  on  public  charity 
to  be  individually  interrogated,  it  would  be  found  that  the 
causes  of  their  misery  could  be  traced,  almost  without  an 
exception,  to  the  oppression  and  arbitrary  acts  of  the  late 
government  and  its  satellites.  For  a  time  the  life  and  pro- 
perty of  every  man  were  entirely  at  the  mercy  of  the  vilest 
informers. 
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CHAPTER    IX. 


THE    RETIRO. 


The  name  of  Bum  Retiro,  so  soft  and  full  of 
meaning,  indicating  retirement  from  the  busy 
nothingness  of  the  world,  to  the  enjoyment  of 
one's  self  and  solitude,  was  never  so  applicable 
to  this  once  favourite  seat  of  royalty  as  it  is  at 
the  present  moment.  In  former  times,  when 
a  succession  of  monarchs  lavished  their  treasures 
in  the  embellishment  of  this  retreat,  and  in 
rendering  it  a  focus  of  luxury  and  worldly  de- 
lights, the  Retiro  might  not  only  have  afforded  a 
more  refreshing  shade  to  the  King  of  Spain  and 
the  Indies  than  any  of  his  other  palaces,  but,  at 
the  same  time,  have  stirred  up  ideas  not  often 
welcomed  by  princes,  of  the  perishable  nature  of 
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all  human  grandeur,  and  equal  lot  of  humanity 
in  the  grave.  Never,  since  it  existed,  however, 
did  it  so  well  merit  its  distinctive  appellation  as 
now,  in  the  hour  of  its  neglect  and  disarray. 

The  character  and  tastes  of  Ferdinand  VI.  led 
him  to  devote  his  leisure  almost  exclusively  to 
the  improvement  and  decoration  of  this  resi- 
dence. He  remodelled  the  old  palace,  and  built 
a  new  one,  according  to  the  designs  of  an  able 
architect.  This  monarch  was  so  much  of  a  Sy- 
barite as  to  cause  a  staircase,  or,  more  properly 
speaking,  a  winding  ascent,  to  be  constructed  with 
such  an  easy  and  gradual  inclination  as  to  en- 
able his  coach  to  draw  up  at  his  bed-side.  It  is 
said,  that  the  easy  monarch  was  fully  alive  to 
the  advantages  to  be  derived  from  this  lazy  in- 
vention ;  and  that,  "many  a  time  and  oft,"  a 
carriage,  with  glasses  up  and  blinds  down,  was 
accustomed  to  roll  upwards,  and  return  empty  ; 
the  contents  of  the  said  carriage  affording  matter 
of  grave  and  serious  discussion  to  the  gossips  of 
the  day,  both  in  court  and  city  matters.  Fer- 
dinand had  also  imagined  other  ingenious  con- 
trivances, for  letting  himself  in  and  out  of  his 

VOL.  II.  X 
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palace,  when  he  wished  to  remain  incog.  The 
present  monastery  of  San  Geronimo  had  a  door 
of  communication  with  the  royal  residence, 
through  which  the  King  was  wont  to  appear 
suddenly  in  the  midst  of  the  brotherhood,  and 
surprise  them  at  their  meals,  or  in  their  studies. 
He  was  much  attached  to  these  monks,  and  gave 
them  many  substantial  marks  of  his  favour,  in 
the  shape  of  pictures,  grants  of  land,  and  other 
liberalities.  But  Hieronymite  monks  of  that 
day  were  persons  of  a  very  different  class  from 
the  present  occupants  of  the  establishment.  At 
that  time,  it  was  necessary  for  the  aspirants  to 
produce  the  same  proofs  of  "  gentle  birth"  as 
were  required  for  admission  into  the  different 
orders  of  knighthood.  In  selecting  the  com- 
panions of  his  leisure,  therefore,  when  he  felt 
disposed  to  unbend  from  the  high  cares  of  state, 
it  did  honour  to  the  king's  taste  and  judgment, 
that  his  preference  fell  upon  men  who  were,  by 
birth  as  well  as  education,  fully  worthy  of  the 
flattering  distinction.  But  ever  since  the  year 
1808 — which  maybe  set  down  as  the  commence- 
ment of  that   social  dissolution  in  Spain  which 
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has  not  yet  reached  its  termination — this  quahfi- 
cation  has  ceased  to  be  required  from  those  who 
wished  to  enter  the  order.  The  Hieronymites  of 
the  present  day  are,  consequently,  as  corpulent, 
as  greasy,  and  fat-necked,  and  full  of  bigoted 
ignorance  and  prejudice,  as  the  most  plebeian 
cloister  in  the  kingdom.* 

*  A  few  of  the  elder  members  are  still  left,  like  relics  of 
olden  time,  to  give  an  idea  of  the  former  composition  of  the 
brotherhood.  Of  these,  Fray  Domingo  deserves  especial 
notice,  as  a  man  of  high  breeding  and  a  good  scholar,  with 
a  memory  well  stored  with  interesting  anecdotes  touching 
the  former  fortunes  and  royal  benefactors  of  his  house, 
which  he  takes  pleasure  in  relating.  He  sighs  as  bitterly 
over  the  fallen  glory  of  the  Retiro  as  if  it  was  his  own. 
Many  a  cheerful  evening  have  I  passed  with  him,  talking 
over  such  matters,  in  the  pleasant  and  comfortable  apartment 
which  he  occupied  in  the  monastery.  This  worthy  father 
had  a  great  taste  for  pictures,  and  had  indulged  it  in  the 
formation  of  a  very  good  collection  of  his  own.  Having 
had  sagacity  enough  to  foresee  that  things  were  not  likely 
to  prosper  with  "  the  cloth"  as  they  had  done,  the  old  gen- 
tleman accepted  the  offer  made  to  him  by  a  noble  friend,  of 
apartments  in  his  palace,  and  removed  his  collection  of 
pictures  thither  for  greater  security.  This  was  not  long 
previous  to  the  disgraceful  massacre  of  the  priests  on  the 
17th  of  July,  1834,  since  which  time  I  have  heard  nothing 
of  Fray  Domingo.     He  had  been  expressing  to  me,   shortly 

X  2 
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A  taste  for  curious,  but  useless,  nickn.icks, 
seems  to  have  been  hereditary  in  the  Spanish 
princes.  King  Ferdinand  VI.  seems  to  have 
rode  this  hobl^y  very  hard,  if  we  are  to  credit  the 
stories  told  of  the  extent  to  which  he  indulged 
it.  The  Retiro,  at  that  time,  had  a  population  of 
its  own :  the  residence  of  the  court,  the  rivalry 
of  the  grandees,  and  the  crowds  of  pretendientes 
of  all  ranks,  united  to  animate  the  scene  during 
the  day  ;  in  the  evening,  when  the  garden  gates 
were  thrown  open  to  the  public,  the  rich  dresses 
of  the  courtiers,  the  imposing  gravity  of  the 
court,  the  general  halt  and  obeisance,  as  it  passed 
and  repassed,  were  in  perfect  keeping  with  the 
place,  and  the  character  of  the  people.*     Now, 

before,  the  pain  he  felt  at  the  apprehension  of  his  being  com- 
pelled to  leave  the  house  in  which  so  many  of  his  days  had 
been  spent,  and  even  to  abandon  his  native  country. 
Neither  of  us,  at  that  time,  however,  anticipated  the  dread- 
ful atrocities  which  happened  so  soon  afterwards,  to  justify 
his  worst  fears.  I  trust,  however,  that  his  prudence  and 
precautions  have  preserved  the  grey  hairs  of  this  worthy  and 
venerable  man  from  outrage  or  insult. 

*  It  will  be  long  before  the  sentiment  of  profound  respect 
towards  the  Sovereign  and  his  family   will  be  obliterated  in 
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this  is  all  "  past  and  gone  :"  there  is  a  palace, 
but  it  is  in  ruins.  The  inhabitants  consist 
merely  of  the  labourers  who  are  employed,  some- 
times more,  sometimes  less  numerous.  The 
court  does,  indeed,  continue  to  drive  through 
its  alleys,  but  as  if  performing  an  act  of  com- 
pulsory duty,  to  be  got  through  as  rapidly  as 
possible.  Its  regal  appearance  is  entirely  gone. 
The  windows,  created  by  royal  caprice  and  mag- 
nificence, have  disappeared  under  the  ruthless 
hand  of  Gallic  occupation.  The  French  en- 
Spain,  let  the  progress  of  civilization  be  ever  so  rapid. 
Every  carriage  and  cavalier  reins  up  on  the  approach  of  any  of 
the  royal  equipages,  both  masters  and  servants  awaiting  their 
passage  with  heads  uncovered ;  and  this  ceremony  is  re- 
peated every  time  they  pass.  The  pedestrians  salute  with 
hat  in  hand.  Although  it  is  no  doubt  very  tiresome,  and 
sometimes  ludicrous,  to  see  so  many  carriages  and  horses 
pulled  up  in  succession,  and  the  persons  in  or  on  them  un- 
covering and  bowing,  while  the  crowd  on  foot,  or  assembled 
in  balconies,  join  in  the  same  marks  of  respect,  I  confess 
that,  of  the  two,  I  prefer  the  excess  of  respect,  such  as  we 
see  it  in  Spain,  to  the  excess  of  independence,  as  it  is  mis- 
named, which  keep  people's  hats  nailed  to  their  heads, 
whenever  "  the  monarch  of  the  middle  classes"  takes  his 
airing,  as  we  see  in  regenerated  France. 
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gineers  traced  their  lines  and  angles,  raised 
bastions  and  sunk  ditches,  in  the  very  heart  of 
the  ancient  Retiro.  The  trees  fell  under  the  same 
axe,  or  contributed  to  feed  the  watch-fires  of  the 
conquerors  and  the  conquered,  fellow-labourers 
in  the  work  of  destruction.  Even  the  far-famed 
porcelain  manufactory,  the  pride  and  boast  of 
all  true  Madridenians,  and  the  envy  of  foreigners, 
was  blown  up,  because  it  interfered  with  the 
range  of  the  batteries  erected  to  keep  the  city 
in  proper  order.  Every  Spaniard  who  numbers 
ten  lustres,  will  tell  you,  with  a  sigh,  "Ah! 
yes,  they  destroyed  the  Retiro,  and  they  did  well, 
for  it  shamed  the  walks  and  pleasure-grounds 
of  their  masters.  There  was  only  one  Retiro  in 
the  world  !  and  a  vase  from  its  china  manufac- 
tory was  a  fitting  gift  for  a  king."  * 

*  The  Spaniards  are  ever  prone  to  exaggerate  what  they 
do,  as  well  as  what  they  possessed.  The  belief  that  the  de- 
struction of  the  porcelain  manufactory  was  the  work  of 
envy,  not  of  military  necessity,  on  the  part  of  the  English,  is 
so  generally  diffused,  that  it  would  be  utterly  vain  to  think 
of  convincing  any  Madridenian  of  the  absurdity  of  the 
story.  "  No,  Seiior — No  !  those  '  nialditos  Ingleses'  saw, 
plainly  enough,   that  we    had  got   the  start  of  them — that 


THE  APPEARANCE  OF  THE  RETIRO.    311 

In  its  present  state,  the  Retiro  bears  most  re- 
semblance to  a  park,  once  well  trimmed,  but  since 
allowed  to  run  wild.  The  trees,  though  com- 
paratively young,  are  well  disposed,  and  thickly 
planted,  affording  a  grateful  shade  in  the  sum- 
mer heats,  when  it  would  be  vain  to  look  for 
it  elsewhere.  Some  taste  has  been  shewn  in 
the  selection  of  the  trees.  The  Judas  tree,  (as 
it  is  here  vulgarly  termed,)  with  its  rich  crimson 
blossoms,  an  infinite  variety  of  graceful  shrubs, 
the  elegantly-formed  acacia,  and  fruit  trees  of  all 
kinds,  are  grouped  and  mingled  with  their  more 

they  never  could  produce  anything  like  what  was  made  in 
the  Retiro,  so  they  blew  up  the  fabric."  They  entertain 
the  same  notions  with  respect  to  their  glass,  cloth,  iron,  and 
almost  every  other  branch  of  trade  which  has  been  attempted 
to  be  introduced  among  them.  Apprehensions  of  their 
superior  excellence,  and  the  dangers  of  their  rivalry  in  the 
European  markets,  are  the  true  causes  of  the  constant  efforts 
made  by  France  and  England  to  foment  the  intestine  broils 
of  the  Peninsula.  "We  have  no  faith  in  them,"  is  the 
general  cry.  "  Both  one  and  the  other  have  never  brought 
us  anything  but  misfortunes."  These  assertions  have  been 
repeated  so  often,  as  to  become  articles  of  faith  among  all 
classes.  The  last  quadruple  treaty  is  looked  upon  by  the 
shrewd  people  as  only  another  eagano,  added  to  the  rest. 
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stately  and  vigorous  brothers  of  the  forest,  in 
harmonious  and  picturesque  confusion.  This 
veiw  is  seen  to  most  advantage  in  the  rich  and 
glowing  prospects  of  an  opening  summer  ;  in 
which  the  efforts  of  human  hands  and  the  noble 
forms  of  architecture  are  combined  with  the 
wanton  exuberance  of  natural  productions  pecu- 
liar to  so  fair  a  climate.  Turn  to  another  part, 
and  the  eye  of  the  spectator  is  gratified  by 
the  striking  and  poetical  contrast  of  the  domes 
and  spires  of  the  metropolis,  in  a  sort  of  fan- 
tastic tracery,  glowing  and  refulgent  in  the  warm 
beams  of  a  setting  sun,  its  ardour  tempered  by 
the  "  groups  and  alleys,  fresh  and  green."  Here 
and  there  a  solitary  cypress  rears  its  head  far 
above  its  companions,  with  which  it  herds  not ; 
shaming,  with  its  dark  and  gloomy  foliage,  the 
gay  colours  of  its  more  flaunting  neighbours. 

The  Estanque,  or  artificial  lake,  which  was  in- 
tended to  ornament  the  centre  of  the  Retiro,  is 
the  only  well  preserved  remnant  of  former  days  ; 
its  formation  cost  immense  sums,  owing  to  the 
considerable  elevation  of  its  site  over  the  sur- 
rounding country.     It  is,  however,   at  best,  a 
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most  helpless  looking  lake,  and  no  one  would 
even  guess,  from  its  present  appearance,  that  it 
had  ever  borne  on  its  waters  kings  and  their 
courts,  or  been  employed  as  a  stage  for  jousts 
and  tournaments,  and  theatrical  representations. 
Two  hydraulic  towers,  built  in  the  Egyptian 
style,  with  strange-looking  hieroglyphics,  and 
snakes,  and  birds,  and  beasts  painted  on  the 
plaster  coat,  which  is  now  pealing  off,  continue 
to  afford  a  scanty  supply  of  water,  by  means  of 
the  unceasing  exertions  of  the  mules  and  water- 
wheels  in  the  interior.  This  machinery,  how- 
ever, often  fails  of  its  effect  during  the  great  heats 
of  summer,  in  consequence  of  which  the  fleets 
of  ducks  and  geese  are  driven  to  very  close 
quarters  indeed,  the  water  being  then  reduced  to 
a  mere  puddle  in  the  centre,  while  a  most  noi- 
some stench  exhales  from  the  mud  of  the  por- 
tions left  dry  and  rotting  in  the  sun.* 

*  Besides  the  amusement  of  skating  which  this  pond 
enables  amateurs  to  enjoy  once  in  every  two  or  three  years, 
it  supplies  the  Palace  with  ice,  an  article  of  great  scarcity 
in  Madrid,  although  the  inhabitants  have  the  sight  of  snow 
upon  the  mountains  for  six  months  in  the  year.  A  frost 
strong  enough  to  bear  a  man's  weight  upon  the  ice  is  quite 
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Notwithstanding-  this  meagre  and  unsightly- 
appearance,  the  Estanque  has  to  boast  of  an 
aquatic  temple,  a  fantastic  kiosk,  surmounted  by 
a  flag-staff,  on  wliich  to  hoist  the  royal  pennant 
on  feast  and  gala  days.  Beneath  the  arches  are 
the  moorings  of  the  launches,  which  few  have 
had  the  good  fortune  ever  to  see  afloat.  A  lieu- 
tenant in  the  navy  commands  this  important 
station,  and  inspects  its  arsenal ;  a  company  of 
mariners  and  the  correspondientes  boat's-crew 
are  also  quartered  here,  although  the  latter  are 
considered  as  forming  part  of  the  ships'  com- 
panies manning  the  Tagus  fleet  at  Aranjuez.* 

an  event,  producing  the  greatest  sensation.  The  whole  popu- 
lation turn  out,  and  the  sides  of  the  Estanque  are  lined  with 
spectators,  admiring  the  evolutions  and  enjoying  the  occa- 
sional falls  of  the  skaters,  who  are  few  in  number,  and  al- 
most exclusively  men  of  the  north. 

*  A  small  flotilla  was  constantly  stationed  off  the  Garden 
del  Principe  in  the  Tagus,  for  no  other  purpose  than  that  of 
amusing  the  royal  family  with  its  manoeuvres  and  the  ex- 
change of  an  occasional  cannonade  with  the  baby  battery 
on  the  bank.  It  cost  a  considerable  sum  to  keep  up,  but  is 
now,  in  a  great  measure,  abandoned.  The  sailors,  however, 
are  still  on  the  station,  and  have  a  very  comfortable  sinecure 
of  it,  as  well  as  the  worthy  officer  who  commands  her 
Majesty's  naval  forces  in  this  part  of  her  realms. 


THE  AMUSEMENTS  AFFORDED  BY  THE  LAKE.  315 

The  lake,  however,  should  not  be  too  severely 
criticised.  Besides  the  advantage  of  looking 
deep  and  ornamental,  when  not  too  closely  ex- 
amined, it  is  the  source  of  no  small  enjoyment 
to  crowds  of  worthy  citizens  and  their  families, 
who  stroll  up  here  to  catch  a  mouthful  of  pure 
air,  and  while  away  an  hour  or  two,  enticing  the 
numerous  flocks  of  ducks  and  geese  to  the  iron 
balustrades,  by  throwing  crumbs  of  bread  into 
the  water,  to  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  them 
fight  for  the  possession  of  them.  An  English- 
man might  almost  fancy  himself  transported, 
for  the  moment,  to  the  end  of  the  Serpentine  in 
Hyde  Park  on  a  Sunday,  so  similar  is  the  scene 
in  all  respects  to  what  passes  there. 

There  must  be  something  very  interesting  in 
the  study  of  the  manners  and  habits  of  animals  ; 
I  perfectly  recollect  a  sedate  Moor  who  was  in 
the  habit  of  coming  here  every  day,  when  the 
weather  permitted,  apparently  for  no  other  pur- 
pose. After  properly  steadying  his  gold-headed 
cane  upon  the  stone  parapet,  and  doubling  his 
hands  upon  the  top,  he  would  lean  his  chin 
upon  both  these  supports,   and   there  remain, 
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sometimes  for  two  hours  together,  in  fixed  con- 
templation of  the  ducks,  without  either  moving  a 
muscle  or  a  limb.  I  could  not  help  setting  him 
down  as  a  believer  in  the  doctrine  of  metempsy- 
chosis, and  fancying,  that,  while  to  vulgar  eyes 
he  appeared  in  a  fit  of  moody  abstraction,  he 
might  be  holding  communication  with  the  Pro- 
phet himself,  or  with  some  of  his  own  relations 
in  the  shape  of  the  living  drakes  floating  before 
him. 

As  you  go  along  the  path  that  leads  towards 
the  ancient  palace,  which  was  the  residence  of 
the  Spanish  kings  before  the  time  of  Charles  III., 
the  circular  fish-pond,  c/e  las  Campanulas,  (so  called 
from  the  multitudes  of  bells  suspended  from  its 
Chinese  pagoda,)  comes  in  sight.  Its  only  claim 
to  notice  arises  from  the  gold  and  silver  fish 
with  which  it  is  abundantly  stocked,  and  which 
breed  in  great  quantities,  and  the  sad  celebrity 
it  has  acquired  as  the  favorite  tomb  of  Hidalgos, 
tired  of  their  existence.  Once  regarded  as  a 
chef-d'wuvre  in  this  way,  it  now  shares  the  fate  of 
the  other  portions  of  the  Retiro,  and  is  gradually 
assuming  the  appearance  of  a  deserted  ruin.  Im- 
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mediately  beyond  are  the  old  gardens  of  the 
palace,  of  small  extent,  laid  out  in  the  Dutch 
fashion,  the  parterres  lined  with  box,  and  the 
trees  and  shrubs  well  cropped  and  trimmed  into 
various  shapes,  in  a  manner  highly  creditable  to 
the  skill  of  the  gardener.*  The  circumscribed 
space  occupied  by  this  garden  proves  the  mode- 
ration of  the  crowned  heads  of  other  times  in 
such  matters,  while  the  old  palace  in  front 
would  not  now  be  sufficient  to  lodge  an  Infante. 
The  late  political  changes  have  given  a  new  im- 
portance to  this  royal  residence,  it  having  been 
selected  as  the  theatre  of  the  discussions  of  the 


*  In  two  recent  cases  of  suicide  committed  in  this  pond, 
political  and  religious  frenzy  were  the  prompters  of  the  act. 
One  was  an  elderly  clerk  in  a  public  office,  who  despaired 
of  the  salvation  of  his  country,  in  consequence  of  the  ex- 
clusion of  Don  Carlos  from  the  throne,  and  the  triumph  of 
the  liberal  party.  The  other  was  an  old  bachelor  of  some 
property,  the  owner  of  a  flourishing  tienda  de  comestibles 
(^restaurateur),  who  had  fallen  into  the  hands  of  the  Jesuits, 
and  by  them  been  inoculated  with  religious  melancholy  to 
such  an  extent,  that  he  saw  no  method  of  escaping  the 
vengeance  to  come,  but  by  plunging  into  the  waters  of 
Las  Campanulas. 
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Proceres  (the  Spanish  House  of  Lords),  a  meta- 
morphosis affording  another  proof,  if  any  were 
wanted,  of  the  mutabihty  and  vicissitudes  of  all 
human  things,  converting  the  cradle  of  the  most 
despotic  line  of  princes  in  Europe  into  the 
forum  where,  henceforth,  the  cause  of  liberty 
and  national  independence  is  to  be  advocated. 

The  great  square  of  buildings  attached  to  the 
royal  residence  was  in  the  most  deplorable  state 
of  dilapidation,  a  mere  mass  of  useless  houses, 
until  the  present  Queen  Governess,  with  her 
usual  benevolence,  ordered  them  to  be  converted 
into  charity-schools  of  various  descriptions,  for 
poor  children  of  both  sexes.  A  consideral)le 
portion  of  one  wing  is  occupied  by  the  Artillery 
Museum,  an  establishment  containing  a  number 
of  curious  objects, — among  others,  remarkably 
well  executed  models,  in  relief,  of  Madrid ;  of  the 
new  palace,  as  originally  planned  ;  of  the  Es- 
curial,  &c.,  &c.,  and  well  meriting  the  site  it  has 
obtained. 

The  late  king  spent  large  sums  of  money  on 
the  Retiro,  with  the  same  want  of  judgment  that 
characterized  his  other  enterprises,  and  attended 
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with  no  other  benefit  than  that  of  enriching  the 
projectors,  through  whose  hands  the  money  pass- 
ed.    The  royal  menagerie  swallowed  a  consider- 
able portion  of  this  expenditure,  for  which  there 
is  nothing  to  shew  but  a  long  and  tasteless  line 
of  one-storied  brick  pavihons,    which  fatigues 
the  sight,  and,  by  its  ignoble  appearance,  sadly 
disfigures  the  buildings  in  its  vicinity.     The  in- 
terior distribution  of  the  cells  of  the  animals,  so 
far  as  relates  to  their  security  and  comfort,  are 
judicious  enough.     The  collection  is  small,  and 
little   diversified  ;  some   lions,  a  tiger,  and  an 
elephant,  form  the  principal  attractions,  to  which 
we  may  add  a  mandril,  or  painted  ape,  whose 
gambols    supply  a  fund  of  amusement  to  the 
crowds  of  idlers  and  gapers  that  resort  thither 
every  Sunday- 
Had  more  taste,  and  greater  probity  presided 
over  the  regeneration  of  the  Retiro,  there  is  no 
doubt  that  the  capabilities  of  the  ground  were 
such  as  to  afford  ample  scope  to  the  talents  of  an 
intelligent  artist.     Nothing  hke  eff'ect  has  been 
studied  ;  few  plantations  have  been  made.     The 
great  focus  of  talent  was,  no  doubt,  concentrated 
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on  the  formation  and  appropriate  establishment 
of  the  Reservado,  the  private  gardens  of  his  Ma- 
jesty, which  are  separated  by  a  high  and  jealous 
wall  from  those  allotted  to  the  public  recreation. 
The  very  height  of  this  wall,  and  the  clean  well- 
painted  doors  and  gates  which  here  and  there 
break  its  uniformity,  excite  the  strongest  desire 
to  see  what  is  behind.    A  fanciful  little  building, 
having   the   appearance    of  two   pepper-boxes, 
with  an  archway  between  them,  perched  on  the 
summit  of  an  eminence,  is  the  only  object  which 
can  be  discovered  above  the  enclosure.     Diffi- 
culties, not  insurmountable  to  the  possessor  of  a 
silver  key,  unless  when  the  royal  family  happen 
to  be  in  Madrid,  present  themselves  at  the  en- 
trance ;  but  these  only  seem  to  give  a  sharper  edge 
to  exjjectation,  and  to  increase  the  longing  to 
feast  upon  the  fruits,  to  smell  the  flowers,  and 
tread   the  walks  honoured  by  the   presence  of 
royalty  every  day  in  the  week. 

When,  at  length,  the  tantalizing  door  turns 
upon  its  hinges,  you  discover  well-gravelled 
walks,  kept  in  the  finest  order,  lined  with  curious 
shrubs  and  exotics,  and  leading  up  to  the  Aviary, 
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a  suit  of  four  pretty  little  rooms  on  the  second 
story,  with  the  floors  nicely  sanded  and  critically 
clean,  and  provided  with  various  coloured  breed- 
ing cages  attached  to  them  all,  which  are  painted 
in  the  cottage  style.  The  number  of  birds  was 
small  at  the  time  I  was  there,  and  all  of  them  of 
the  canary  species,  although,  as  usual  in  such 
cases,  the  keeper  assured  me  that  he  had  seen 
twenty  different  species  of  rare  birds  breeding 
in  this  proud  asylum,  and  as  happy  as  wirebound 
birds  can  be  ;  enjoying,  moreover,  the  distinc- 
tion of  a  richly-gilt  trellis,  becoming  such  high- 
bred captives.  After  wishing  them  a  speedy 
deliverance  from  so  much  attention,  I  was  con- 
ducted to  two  little  slops  of  water,  surrounded 
by  rustic  railing,  in  which  three  or  four  unhappy 
swans  were  trying  to  paddle  out  their  existence. 
In  vain  did  they  spread  their  proud  wings  and 
launch  forth  into  the  water ;  two  strokes  brought 
them  to  the  end  of  their  voyage ;  to  enjoy  any- 
thing like  swimming,  they  must  be  taught  to 
move  backwards  and  forwards  in  a  straight  line, 
like  a  spinning-jenny.  It  is  lamentable  to  see 
these  graceful  and  majestic  birds  cooped  up  in 

VOL.    II.  Y 


322  PRIVATE    ROYAL    GARDENS. 

such  nooks  and  corners,  while  multitudes  of 
ignoble  ducks  and  cackling  geese  are  parading 
on  the  large  Estanque,  stunning  the  spectators 
with  their  noise.*  The  glass  conservatories  have 
an  air  of  meanness,  of  which  an  English  private 
gentleman  of  moderate  fortune  would  be  ashamed ; 
the  plants  they  contain  are  in  character  with 
the  exterior.  A  defect  which  immediately  strikes 
an  English  observer  is  the  extreme  nakedness 
of  appearance  which  prevails  in  the  private  gar- 
dens. They  have  none  of  that  mysterious  shade 
about  them  so  prized  at  home  ;  there  are  no 
sequestered  groves  or  secret  bowers,  whither 
might  hie  a  pensive  maiden,  or  where  a  wounded 
spirit  might  give  vent  to  its  workings.     There 

*  In  no  part  of  the  continent  has  the  public  convenience 
or  accommodation  been  less  attended  to  than  in  Spain  ;  the 
coui't  having  hitherto  absoi'bed  everything  to  itself,  like  a 
vast  insatiable  whirlpool.  Symptoms  of  a  tendency  to  re- 
form in  this  respect  have  now,  however,  manifested  them- 
selves, which  it  is  to  be  hoped  the  natural  progress  of  a 
liberal  government  will  cherish  into  a  confirmed  habit.  The 
people  have  been  so  long  accustomed  to  be  treated  with 
contempt  and  neglect  by  their  riders,  that  they  looked  for 
nothing  else  at  their  hands. 
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are  too  many  walks  for  the  size  of  the  gardens  ; 
more  than  a  third  of  the  whole  space  being  occu- 
pied in  this  way,  to  the  entire  sacrifice  of  good 
effect.  The  main  walk  conducts  you  to  a  sort 
of  rustic  temple,  half  Chinese,  half  Swiss,  in  its 
design,  with  a  light  and  spacious  portico  in 
front.  The  visitor  is  not  at  all  prepared,  by  the 
simple  exterior  of  this  building,  for  the  scene 
which  the  undrawing  of  a  silk  curtain  develops 
to  his  wondering  eyes.  The  whole  interior  is 
fitted  up  in  the  most  gorgeous  style  of  Eastern 
luxury :  sofas,  and  ottomans,  and  divans,  and 
couches,  and  Persian  carpets,  and  silk  curtains, 
and  draperies,  appear  to  have  given  each  other 
rendezvous  in  the  perfumed  chambers,  covered 
by  so  simple  a  roof ;  to  which  they  have  agreed 
to  give  the  name  of  Persian  Cottage.  The 
kiosk,  or  pagoda,  forms  the  principal  room, 
which  is  of  circular  form,  splendidly  decorated, 
and  supported,  at  equal  distances,  by  black  fluted 
columns,  festooned  with  flowers,  and  surmounted 
by  elephant  heads.  All  the  secondary  ornaments 
are  in  perfect  oriental  keeping.  Portraits  of 
Persian  kings  and  magi  decorate  the  intervals 
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])etween  the  columns,  and  the  spangled  silk 
awning  over  head.  An  elevated  platform  runs 
round  the  kiosk,  furnished  with  divans,  placed 
along  the  walls.  A  highly- wrought  bronze 
balustrade  surrounds  the  circular  temple,  formed 
by  the  columns.  Here  stools,  and  cushions, 
and  lounges,  of  the  most  inviting  description, 
are  scattered  about,  for  the  ease  of  the  Infantes 
and  Infantas,  when  in  a  lazy  mood.  A  curiously 
incrusted  table  occupies  the  centre,  on  which  to 
rest  the  golden  vase  of  refreshing  sherbert,  the 
filigree-cased  cups  of  fragrant  coffee,  or,  (if  the 
Koran  is  to  be  slighted  in  so  orthodox  a  temple,) 
to  receive  the  flask  of  infidel  champagne,  and 
bear  the  savoury  burthen  of  a  Perigord  pate.  A 
soft  mysterious  light  struggles  through  gauze 
and  blushing  silks  from  above.  Two  rooms,  of 
much  smaller  dimensions,  beautifully  incircled 
with  coloured  glass,  in  imitation  of  precious 
stones,  complete  the  ensemble  of  this  fairy 
structure. 

This  was  the  late  king's  favourite  place  of 
resort,  whenever  he  was  in  the  mind  of  making 
any  of  his  sul)jects  particularly  happy  ;  although 
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neither  his  tastes  nor  habits  were  of  a  kind  that 
shewed  his  capabihty  of  appreciating  the  fine 
arts  as  heightenings  of  social  enjoyment. 

The  next  halt  is  on  the  top  of  the  artificial 
mound,   crowned   by  the  pepper-box  structure 
already  mentioned   as   good-naturedly  shewing 
itself  above  the  jealous  walls,  as  if  to  inspire  the 
visiter  with   a  desire  to    see  what  was  within. 
The  height  of  this  is  about  forty  feet  above  the 
level   of  the  garden,  and  it  is  supported  by  a 
brick  vault,  in  the  form  of  a  bee-hive.     Sufl^- 
cient  mould  has  been  scraped  together,   on  the 
outside,  to  allow  a  few  shrubs  to  linger  on  its  side, 
and  escort  the  corkscrew  path  to  the  top.     The 
furniture  and  interior  arrangements  of  this  whim- 
sical little  building  are  very  simple  and  homely. 
The  fine  view  of  Madrid,  and  the  distant  chain  of 
the  Somosierra  and  Guadarama  mountains,  which 
one  obtains  from  it,  amply  repays  the  labour  of 
the  ascent,  and  justifies  the  title  of  Belvedere,  ap- 
plied to  the  building. 

On  descending  from  the  Belvedere,  you  are 
introduced  to  a  grotesque  pavilion,  built  on  arti- 
ficial rocks,  in  the  midst  of  a  very  narrow  ob- 
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long  pond,  in  shape  somewhat  resembhng  cer- 
tain cranberry  tarts,  still  remembered  with  plea- 
sure and  a  watery  mouth,  as  they  passed  from 
the  old  woman's  basket  to  schoolboy  hands. 
Small  as  it  is,  however,  there  is  a  flight  of  steps, 
with  iron  railings,  leading  down  to  it.  There 
are  mooring-places,  boats,  and  all  the  parapher- 
nalia of  aquatic  excursion,  in  this  lake  of  Lilliput, 
where  a  middling-sized  friar's  hat  would  re- 
quire to  be  nicely  steered,  in  order  to  make  a 
tack.  The  whole  is  appropriately  denominated 
La  Casa  del  Baiio  (the  bathing-house). 

The  celebrated  equestrian  statue  of  Philip  the 
Fourth,  by  Pedro  Tacca,  after  a  painting  by 
Velasquez,  is  next  shewn.  The  attitude  of  the 
horse,  though  somewhat  clumsy  and  hampered 
in  the  hind  quarters,  is  wonderfully  well  managed, 
considering  the  extreme  difficulty  of  making  the 
hind  feet  of  the  animal  sustain  so  great  a  weight 
as  18,000  pounds.  Philip  is  well  in  his  saddle, 
and  wields  his  truncheon  with  a  noble  air.  The 
lightness  of  his  scarf,  floating  in  the  wind,  is 
jjarticularly  remarkable.  The  value  of  this 
colossal   bronze  statue  is  calculated  at  40,000 
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hard  dollars.  The  site  which  it  occupies,  at 
present,  is  singularly  inappropriate  :  a  much 
fitter  one  would  be  found  either  in  the  centre  of 
the  Plaza  Mayor,  or  in  the  square  in  front  of  the 
palace,  and  not  shut  up  in  a  narrow  walk,  as  at 
present,  giving  an  illiberal  idea  of  the  monarch, 
in  thus  removing,  for  his  private  gratification, 
historic  monuments,  intended  for  the  recreation 
and  inspection  of  the  public. 

Not  far  from  this  stands  the  Cabana,  or  Chosa 
del  Pobre,  (the  poor  man's  cottage,)  a  humble 
construction,  built  with  precisely  the  same 
materials,  and  externally  not  superior  to  the 
usual  abodes  of  the  poor  in  more  congenial  situ- 
ations. The  kitchen  is  in  perfect  keeping  with 
the  outward  appearance  :  its  shelves  are  lined 
with  the  numerous  family  oipuch&ros,  stew-pans, 
wooden  spoons,  and  trenchers.  A  huge  flitch 
of  bacon,  and  some  strings  of  sausages,  sus- 
pended from  the  roof,  delight  the  eye,  and  tran- 
quillize the  appetite.  The  furniture  is  quite  of 
a  piece  with  the  rest.  This  cottage  has  its 
inmates,  too.  We  found  the  mistress  of  the 
house   sitting  near  the   fire-place,   busy  at   her 
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wheel,  with  an  infant  reposing  in  its  cradle  at 
her  feet.  Oar  cicerone  seemed  to  take  great 
delight  in  surprising  this  hostess,  eclipsing  him- 
self very  cunningly  behind  a  screen,  in  order  to 
])ull  a  spring,  which  caused  her  to  stand  up, 
make  a  dipping  curtesy,  rock  the  cradle  with 
her  foot,  sit  down  again,  and  take  to  spinning 
with  renewed  vigour.  Our  guide  vented  some 
audible  murmurs  about  the  barbaridad  of  estran- 
geros,  when  he  saw  by  our  faces  that  this  child's 
play  rather  excited  our  risibility  than  the  sur- 
prise he  had  anticipated.  The  man  of  the  house 
was  unwell  in  another  room.  He,  too,  was 
made  to  jump  up  in  his  bed,  despite  his  aches, 
and  receive  his  visitors  with  his  nightcap  in  his 
hand. 

In  complete  contrast  with  the  ground  floor, 
one  is  surprised  to  find  two  rooms,  up  stairs, 
fitted  up  in  a  style  of  neatness,  or  rather  ele- 
gance, in  which  no  vestige  of  poverty  can  be 
recognised.  These  are  said  to  have  been  used 
by  his  late  Majesty,  as  the  scene  of  some  of  his 
gallantries.  This  cottage  was  one  of  his  fancies, 
and  must  have  cost  him  large  sums  of  money, 
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like  many  other  gew-gaws,  which  reflect  as  Httle 
credit  on  the  royal  taste  as  this  does. 

The  impression  left  on  the  mind,  after  a 
minute  inspection  of  the  various  positions  of 
the  reservado,  is  one  of  disajjpointment,  not  un- 
mixed with  surprise,  that,  with  such  means  at 
command,  so  little  should  have  been  produced, 
of  a  nature  to  remind  the  beholder  of  his  being 
within  the  penetralia  of  a  royal  residence.* 

In  taking  leave  of  the  Retiro,  it  would  be  un- 
just to  pass  over,  without  mention,  a  nobler  and 
more  tasteful  structure  which  crowns  its  most 
elevated  point, — I  mean  the  Observatory,  which 
owes  its  existence  to  the  enlightened  munificence 
of  Charles  the  Third.     This  building  still  pre- 

*  The  cost  of  admission  to  the  Reservado,  in  gratuities  to 
the  attendant  guides,  may  amount,  if  you  go  alone,  to  a 
dollar,  or  a  dollar  and  a-half ;  if  in  a  party,  much  less.  The 
Madridenians  are  very  proud  of  the  gimcracks  in  the  Reservado. 
It  is  exceedingly  amusing  to  hear  them  indulging  in  their 
panegyrics  of  this  sort.  In  their  estimation,  the  gardens  of 
Armida  would  appear  poor  and  naked,  if  put  in  comparison 
with  those  of  the  Retiro.  "  ^y !  que  cosas  tan  divinas,  tan 
preciosas  r  ("Oh!  what  precious,  what  divine  things,  are 
in  it!")  are  the  exclamations  ever  in  their  mouth. 
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sents  its  Doric  portico  and  columriar  cupola  to 
the  vast  and  treeless  plains  spread  out  beneath, 
and  appears  to  great  advantage  when  viewed 
from  the  groves  and  walks  of  the  Botanic  Garden 
and  Atocha.  The  occupation  of  the  Retiro  by 
the  French  and  English  troops  during  the  late 
war,  nearly  destroyed  this  establishment,  which 
no  longer  serves  for  its  original  destination. 
The  inside  of  the  building  was  completely 
gutted,  and  the  valuable  collection  of  instru- 
ments which  it  contained  was  removed  to  a  room 
of  the  general  hospital,  where  they  now  lie  for- 
gotten, and  standing  fully  as  much  in  need  of 
repair  as  any  of  the  other  inmates  of  that 
establishment.  The  keeper's  family,  half-a- 
dozen  dogs,  and  a  numerous  progeny  of  asses, 
are  all  that  remain  to  give  a  scientific  character 
to  the  place.* 

*  One  of  the  distinguishing  features  of  the  late  reign  was 
the  care  with  which  any  helping  hand  to  the  cause  of  science 
or  useful  knowledge  was  withheld.  Millions  of  reals  have 
been  lavished  in  the  most  puerile  way  on  whims  and  caprices 
in  this  same  Reliro,  when  a  very  inconsiderable  part  of  the 
money   would    have    sufficed    to    restore    to    utility  and  its 
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There  is  a  broken  column  lying  near  the  ex- 
treme point  of  the  hill  on  which  the  Observatory- 
stands.  It  is  a  favourite  place  of  resort  to 
meditative  observers,  from  its  retired  situation, 
and  the  wild  and  boundless  prospect  which  it 
commands  over  the  plains  of  New  Castille  and 
La  Mancha.  The  extent  of  country  seen  from 
this  spot  is  so  great,  as  to  give  one  more  the 
idea  of  the  ''  world  of  waters"  than  of  any  scene 
on  dry  land.  This  illusion  is  kept  up  by  the 
uneven  character  of  the  soil,  which  presents  long 
rising  swells  of  ground,  resembling  the  far- 
drawn  waves  of  the  Atlantic,  curling  to  a  point, 
and  glancing  downwards  in  a  gentle  slope  ;  and 
is  rendered  doubly  strong  when  the  wind  is  high, 
and  heavy  murky  clouds  are  chased  by  it  along 


pristine  beauty,  this  elegant  monument  of  better  days.  It  is 
very  probable  that  this  century  will  pass  away  before  any 
government  will  think  of  disturbing  the  peaceful  life  and 
good  grazing  of  the  animals  above  alluded  to.  Not  a  few 
patriots  maintain,  that  it  was  in  consequence  of  a  jealous 
hint  from  the  Royal  Observatory  at  Greenwich,  that  the 
English  engineers  destroyed  an  establishment  eclipsing  the 
"  insular  renown." 
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the  horizon  in  dim  procession.  The  steeplcd 
churches  of  Ghetafe  and  Leganes  are  the  only 
objects  that  interrupt  the  long  dead  lines,  ap- 
pearing like  unmasted  or  wrecked  vessels  in  that 
lonely  waste. 

A  scene  like  this  is  well  suited  to  the  engen- 
dering dark  and  gloomy  reveries  in  the  brain  of 
a  recluse,  who  occasionally  strolls  to  indulge  his 
melancholy  by  the  contemplation  of  the  vast 
unpeopled  plain,  and  the  agitated  capital,  lying 
stretched  out  at  his  feet. 

Singular  city  !  From  the  period  when  the 
holy  office  obliged  kings,  and  princes,  and  gran- 
dees to  witness  its  wholesale  butcheries,  to  that 
when  a  fanatic  multitude  cheered  on  the  mur- 
derers of  Riego  as  they  were  leading  him  to 
the  gallows,  thou  hast  seen  revolutions  sweep 
over  thee,  meant  both  for  good  and  evil.  The 
stranger's  foot  hath  trampled,  foreign  force  hath 
bound  thee  to  the  ground ;  and  yet,  like  the 
ship  on  the  sea,  they  have  left  not  a  trace 
behind,  either  of  their  manners,  their  customs, 
or  their  doctrines  !  Thou  hatest  the  foreigner 
from  pride  and  from  memory  ;  if  he  saved,  he 
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also  destroyed  ;  if  he  lent  a  healing  hand,  the 
mark  of  the  cautery  is  still  upon  thee !  If  thou 
hast  wantonly  squandered  and  misspent  the  trea- 
sures of  another  hemisphere,  the  stranger  hath 
also  been  there  to  profit  by  thy  folly.  When, 
instead  of  repenting  thee  of  thy  sins,  and  resolv- 
ing to  amend  thy  ways,  thou  only  soughtest  to 
hide  thy  failings  from  thyself  and  others,  it  was 
again  the  stranger's  hand  that  snatched  away 
the  veil ;  it  was  his  voice  that  said,  ' '  See  !  'tis 
thyself  who  hath  done  it !  "* 


*  The  Spanish  recollections  of  foreign  interference  in  the 
various  epochs  of  their  history  cannot  be  grateful  ones,  ter- 
minating, as  they  always  did,  to  their  prejudice,  as  was  to 
be  expected.  Strange  to  say,  however,  they  are  always 
repeating  the  error  whose  consequences  they  affect  so  much 
te  deplore.  For  what  is  it  that  we  see  at  present  ?  Finding 
the  task  of  jiutting  their  own  house  in  order  to  be  somewhat 
troublesome  and  difficult,  these  same  "  patriots  "  get  into  a 
passion  with  those  same  strangers,  and  cry  out,  "  If  these 
people  are  our  friends  and  allies,  m  hy  don't  they  interfere, 
and  assist  us  in  setting  matters  to  riglit  ?  What  is  the 
meaning  of  this  forbearance  ?"  Were  active  interference  to 
take  place,  the  dispensers  of  this  awkward  favour  may  rely 
on   being  loaded  with  curses  both  loud  and  deep.     When 
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matters  arc  so  far  settled  tliat  they  can  dispense  with  the 
assistance  for  which  they  called  so  loudly,  they  will  turn 
round  upon  their  friends,  and  manifest  their  gratitude  in 
nearly  the  same  language  as  they  used  when  speaking  of  the 
co-operation  of  the  British  army  during  the  late  war  : — 
"  The  rogues  I  they  have  robbed  us  of  the  little  we  had 
left! — they  liave  only  prevented  us  from  making  arrange- 
ments among  ourselves  I — Had  it  not  been  for  them,  things 
would  have  been  settled  long  since  !" 
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CHAPTER  X. 

MEMORABLE  RECOLLECTIONS  OF  THE  YEAR  1834. 

THE     CHOLERA. THE     MASSACRES     OF    JULY. 

FLIGHT    FROM    MADRID. 

Previous  to  the  appearance  of  the  cholera  in 
the  Spanish  capital,  the  nature  of  this  dreaded 
and  anomalous  scourge  of  nations,  and  the  ques- 
tion as  to  its  contagious  or  non-contagious 
qualities,  formed  the  subject  of  warm  and  fre- 
quent discussions  among  all  classes  of  society, 
and  especially  among  the  "  old  cronies,"  who 
racked  their  brains  and  strained  their  lungs  in 
finding  and  stating  arguments  in  support  of  the 
views  which  each  had  taken  upon  this  all- 
engrossing  subject. 

Men  are  never  so  eloquent  as  on  whatever 
menaces   their    lives,    their   property,    or   their 
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affections.  Certain  it  is,  that  almost  every  tertu- 
lia  in  Madrid  broached  its  i)eculiar  theory  for  the 
occasion.  The  ladies,  both  young  and  old,  mar- 
ried and  single,  were  busy  in  refurbishing  their 
historical  recollections,  or  setting  their  husbands, 
nobios,  or  cortejos  to  the  work  of  searching  the 
royal  library,  and  ascertaining  what  Master 
Rerez,  Mifiez  de  Castro,  Father  Quintana,  and 
other  ancient  oracles,  had  thought  and  said  of 
the  j3eculiar  salubrity  of  the  air  of  Madrid. 
This  done,  and  the  result  satisfactory,  who  was 
afraid  ? 

*'  Pray  is  it  not  well  known,  Dolorcitas,  that 
every  animal,  dog,  cat,  or  man,  coming  by  a 
violent  death,  and  cast  into  the  streets,  not  only 
does  not  smell  nasty,  or  breed  worms,  (I  shake 
to  think  of  them  !)  but  parches  and  dries  up 
pleasantly,  and  retains  so  healthy  and  lively  a 
look,  as  to  save  the  necessity  of  embalming, 
which  is  so  extravagantly  dear  in  other  coun- 
tries ?*     Surely  this  is   enough  to  tranquillize 

*   The  peculiarly  dry   quality   of  the   Madrid  atmosphere 
has  been  already  touched  upon  in  a  former  chapter.   . 
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every  reasonable  person,  and  make  us  truly 
thankful  to  Providence  and  our  blessed  patron, 
St.  Isidro.  As  for  me,  my  dear,  I  feel  quite 
comfortable  on  the  subject,  and  don't  care  tres 
bledos  (three  straws)  about  the  cholera,  especially 
since  Doctor  Bonibo  has  promised  to  attend  me 
ten  times  a  day,  if  necessary.*  The  doctor  is  a 
most  polite  and  well-bred  muchacho,  and  has, 
moreover,  studied  in  France.  He  is  not  one 
that  frightens  you  with  a  long  face  and  ominous 
shake  of  the  head,  like  the  old  scratch-wigs  of 
our  acquaintance.  He  smells  so  sweet,  too, — 
always  some  nice  perfume  about  him  ;  and  I 
have  got  him  to  promise  to  get  me  some  of  the 
same  from  Paris.  In  fact,  Chicas,  do  as  you 
like  ;  as  for  me,  I  never  was  in  better  spirits  in 
my  life,  and  snap  my  fingers  at  the  cholera  !" 

*  The  doctor's  promise  of  such  assiduous  attendance  must 
not  be  considered  as  a  slight  favour,  when  it  is  known  that 
many  of  the  faculty  called  upon  their  patients  to  learn  their 
intentions  as  to  what  system  they  preferred,  or  by  whom 
they  would  be  attended,  should  the  cholera  declare  itself. 
The  reason  assigned  for  this  solicitude  was,  that  from  the 
number  of  those  already  on  their  list  who  had  bespoken 
their  services,  it  would  be  impossible  for  them,  witlinut  some 

VOL.   II.  Z 
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If  the  higher  classes  expressed  themselves 
generally  in  this  way,  the  same  opinions  were 
re-echoed  by  the  middling  and  inferior  ranks 
of  society.  Like  the  garrison  of  a  fortress,  pro- 
tected by  supposed  impregnable  ramparts,  the 
Madridenians  looked  abroad  from  their  walls, 
confident  in  their  strength  and  pride.  Books  of 
geography  and  physical  observations  were  sedu- 
lously consulted  ;  all  of  them  agreed  in  saying 
that  Madrid  was  the  most  elevated  capital  in 
Europe ;  ergo,  the  air  of  the  place  was  anti- 
pestiferous.  Madrid  was  the  ark  destined  to 
ride  triumphantly  over  the  waters  of  desolation. 
Reports  ever  and  anon  Avould  come  up  from  the 
south,  of  the  ravages  the  disease  had  made  at 
Seville  and  other  places  in  Andalusia.  They 
scarcely  excited  a  remark.  They  were  at  once 
set  down  as  a  result  of  the  climate.     Like  the 


such  previous  understanding,  to  promise  their  aid,  if  sud- 
denly called  upon.  Many  persons  signified  their  deter- 
mination to  live  or  die  under  the  Broussais  system ;  others 
eschewed  all  manner  of  ])hlebotomy5  and  preferred  that  of 
Alibert  or  other  foreign  adepts,  making  the  acquiescence  of 
their  family  physician  a  sine  qua  non  of  ejnployment. 
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distant  rumbling  in  the  atmosphere  during  the 
heat  of  a  summer's  day,  the  news  was  heard, 
but  passed  away  unheeded.  Mora,  a  consider- 
able village,  four  leagues  from  Toledo,  was  at 
length  attacked.  Vallecas,  a  hamlet,  almost  at 
the  very  gates  of  the  capital,  yielded  to  the 
scourge  ;  still  the  very  idea  of  alarm  was  ridi- 
culed, the  confidence  in  the  "  Ogres"  of  Madrid 
continued  undiminished  ;  nobody  thought  of 
stirring.  The  court  was  at  Caramouchel ;  the 
Queen  badly  lodged,  but  braving  every  incon- 
venience to  encourage  her  people.  Whatever 
might  happen,  it  was  announced  that  the  court 
would  remain.  This  resolution  gave  universal 
satisfaction,  and  served  to  increase  the  confi- 
dence in  the  protecting  properties  of  the  atmo- 
sphere.* 


*  The  way  in  which  the  sudden  change  of"  resolution  in 
the  court  was  managed  is  somewhat  remarkable.  The  diplo- 
matic corps  themselves  were  taken  in.  They  had  received 
the  usual  invitation  to  spend  the  temporada  at  La  Granja, 
and  had  accordingly  made  preparations  for  departure.  The 
court  set  ofF  at  four  in  the  morning ;  at  noon  the  same  day, 
an  order  appeared  from  the  Home  Office  that  no  passport 

z  2 
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* 

Carriages  rattled  about  the  streets,  the  bon- 
nets, and  hats,  and  plumes,  and  rnantillas  nodding 
out  of  them  at  one  another  as  pleasantly  as 
ever.  The  Prado  was  courted  like  a  young  bride, 
in  spite  of  the  dust  and  heat.  Never  were  the 
cold-water  establishments  at  both  ends  more 
flourishing  in  their  affairs,  nor  illuminated  to  so 
late  an  hour.  The  nocturnal  visitants  who  are 
accustomed  to  resort  thither  when  more  polished 
promenaders  are  dozing  at  the  theatre,  or  com- 
plimenting each  other  in  a  confidential  tertulia, 
were  never  so  numerous,  whether  it  were  to 
enjoy  the  soft  effusions — offsjjring  of  the  myste- 
rious hour — "while  yet  they  may,"  or  as  another 
gauntlet  flung  down  to  the  cholera,  it  would  be 
difficult  to  say.  In  short,  everything  and  every- 
body seemed  determined  on  being  gay,  bon  gre 
mal  gre.  Attemjits  at  masked  balls  were  even 
got  up  at  Santa  Catalina,  to  which,  it  is  true, 
nobody  went ;  but  still  the  bills  posted  up  at  the 

for  St.  Ildefonso  should  be  delivered  to  anybody,  however 
elevated  in  rank  or  dignity.  A  quarantine  was  established 
at  the  Escurial.  An  ambassador,  and  even  the  brother-in- 
law  of  the  Queen,  there  underwent  its  law., 
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corners  of  the  streets  looked  carnival-like  and 
merry.  There  was  music  abroad  in  the  streets  ; 
groups  of  estudientes  (students)  were  to  he  seen 
congregated  together,  with  their  guitar,  violin, 
and  triangle,  trolling  forth  Jo ^as  composed  on  the 
spur  of  the  moment,  now  in  praise  of  the  jet- 
black  locks  and  rosy  cheeks  of  the  doncella  who 
was  listening  to  their  music  from  the  balcony — 
sometimes  a  political  thrust  at  the  Carlists — at 
others,  the  substance  and  glories  of  a  legitimate 
puchero.  or  orthodox  flesh-pot,  formed  the  theme 
of  their  song.  I  may  mention,  in  passing,  that 
the  choruses  on  this  last  succulent  topic  were  of 
a  depth  and  fulness,  and  chaunted  with  an  ex- 
pression of  interior  longings  and  conviction,  well 
borne  out  by  the  spare  persons  and  thin  faces 
of  the  performers,  and  infinitely  surpassing,  in 
ensemble  and  execution,  the  lays  poured  forth  at 
the  feet  of  beauty.  The  Savoyards,  with  their 
inseparable  companions,  the  dogs  and  monkeys, 
appeared  almost  simultaneously  in  the  most 
crowded  quarters  of  the  town,  as  if  there  had 
been  a  general  rendezvous  of  them  from  all  the 
provinces  of  Spain.  Every  street  had  its  corrillo 
of  idlers  and  amusement.     The  carriages  of  the 
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difterent  ministers  passing  frequently  during  the 
day,  as  business  called  them,  to  and  from  Cara- 
niouchel,  augmented  the  security  of  the  crowd ; 
confirming  the  proximity  of  the  court,  and  the 
magnanimous  resolution  of  the  Queen  to  brave 
fate  in  the  midst  of  her  faithful  subjects. 

Such  was  the  state  of  matters  in  ' '  heroic  Ma- 
drid," when,  one  morning,  Dona  Tomasa,  my 
landlady,  entered  my  room  with  the  usual  icjara 
of  chocolate  much  earlier  than  was  her  wont,  and 
with  a  face  of  singular  perturbation — "  Ay  !  Don 

E ,"   exclaimed   she,   "we  are  lost!  —  the 

court  is  gone  to  La  Granja  !  The  cholera  is 
hei^e  —  here  in  Madrid  !  Several  have  already 
died ! — Lord  help  us  !  I  am  not  afraid — Bendito 
sea  San  Jose  y  la  Virgen  !  But,  to  be  frank, 
both  Ramonita  and  I  felt  something  very  queer 
all  last  night !  Vaya  !  vaya  !  estamos  frescos ! 
Well,  well !  we  can't  help  it !" 

This  astounding  piece  of  intelligence  took  me 
somewhat  aback,  and,  for  some  time,  I  felt  in- 
clined to  question  the  correctness  of  my  infor- 
mant. But  she  soon  silenced  my  doubts  by  sum- 
moning a  veteran  alguacil,  who  lived  on  the 
ground-floor,  to  confirm  the  truth  of  it.     Don 
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Manuel  was  both  Bible  and  Gospel  to  Dona 
Tomasa.  He  had  brandished  the  vara  (white  wand 
of  office)  for  full  thirty  years — knew  every  one  of 
the  ins  and  outs  of  Madrid — received  eighteen 
reals  a  day,  besides  perquisites.  There  was  no 
appeal  from  so  high  an  authority.  The  corregidor 
had  sent  for  him  ;  the  Alcalde  del  Barrio  had 
counselled  him  on  the  measures  to  be  taken. 
The  court  was  gone  ! — "  Vaya,  con  Dios  /"  (let  it 
go,  with  God !)  said  the  alguacil,  in  a  tone  singu- 
larly expressive  of  his  wish  that  it  might  go  in 
an  opposite  direction.  I  consoled  my  patrona, 
and  hstened  to  Don  Manuel's  forebodings  with 
due  respect  and  attention.  "  Houses  will  be 
cheap  soon,"  sighed  the  worthy  functionary; 
"  mine  will  be  very  soon  indeed  at  anybody's 
service.  I  have  been  subject  to  the  colic  all  my 
life  :  I  doat  on  pimientos,  and  prefer  a  pepino  to  a 
pavo.  Pray  tell  me  what  hope  have  I  of  escap- 
ing.*    No  running  away  either! — why  am  I 

*  The  pimiento  is  a  most  tempting  vegetable,  yielding 
a  mild  and  piquant  flavour.  There  are  two  kinds  of  it,  red 
and  green,  the  former  the  less  heating  of  the  two.     A  pepino 
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not  a  goat-herd  on  the  Sierra  Morena?"  "  Hold 
your  tongue,  Manuel,  for  God's  sake,"  sobbed 
Dona  Tomasa,  ''  or  I  shall  lose  my  senses." 
"  If  you  mean  to  preserve  them,"  replied  the 
alguaril,  "  keep  your  house,  for  there  are  doings 
in  the  streets  which  may  well  shake  the  nerves 
of  stouter  people.  Half  Madrid  will  be  at  the 
other  side  of  the  Guadarama  before  night !" 

The  tempting  picture  held  out  by  the  last 
words  of  the  catchpole — tempting,  I  mean,  to 
any  one  so  greedy  after  novel  sensations  as 
myself — induced  me  to  sally  forth  immediately, 
and  judge,  with  my  own  eyes,  of  the  state  of 
things.  My  shortest  road  was  through  the  Calle 
Alcala.  I  was  astonished,  on  crossing  it,  to  find 
no  trace  of  the  long  line  of  caleches  (coaches), 
calessins,  and  tartanas,  which  I  had  hitherto  re- 
garded as  fixtures  belonging  to  that  particular 


is  so  stimulating  fiery  a  little  substance  in  itself  as  to  have 
won  the  hearts  and  palates  of  all  true  Spaniards.  A  cold 
salad  of  pimientos,  dressed  with  oil,  and  a  cut  pepino  scattered 
over  it,  is  so  good  a  thing  as  to  bear  out  the  ohjuagil  in  his 
preference  of  a  pepinn  to  a  paw  (turkey.) 
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spot  or  street.  A  great  concourse  at  a  bull- 
fight, or  a  review,  in  the  neighbourhood,  had 
hitherto  been  the  only  events  capable  of  setting 
in  motion  even  a  part  of  this  immense  chain  of 
motley  conveyances.  The  cholera  proved  a  better 
friend  to  the  calesseros  than  all  of  these  ;  its  first 
breath  spirited  away  the  whole  of  them  in  diff^er- 
ent  directions,  leaving  a  dismal  blank  in  the 
street :  for  one  was  so  accustomed  to  see  them 
lounging,  and  quarrelling,  and  sleeping  in  the 
shade  of  their  vehicles,  that  the  place  a]3peared 
as  comfortless  and  naked  without  them  as  a 
large  room  stripped  of  its  chairs  and  tables. 

The  streets  presented  a  singular  aspect :  here 
and  there  knots  of  people  were  talking  and  ges- 
ticulating vehemently  in  the  shade  of  a  vestibule  ; 
others  were  passing  rapidly  on,  some  with  hand- 
kerchiefs to  their  mouths,  by  way  of  precaution. 
Straw  and  hay  were  scattered  about  before  the 
doorway  of  many  houses,  symptoms  of  packing 
and  departure ;  all  sorts  of  vehicles,  from  the 
family  coach  down  to  the  humble  two-wheeled 
ox-cart,  were  to  be  seen  \\'aiting  for  their  bur- 
thens in  every  direction.     There  was  no  getting 
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Up  stairs,  for  the  crowd  of  servants,  masters, 
and  mistresses  thronging  them  on  various 
errands, — trunks  were  lying  in  the  entrances 
and  on  the  ])avement,  too  bulky  to  be  taken,  and 
left  to  the  care  of  any  acquaintance  or  menial. 
I  observed  one  corpulent  gentleman  in  particular, 
vho  had  secured  a  calessin  for  himself.  It  was 
crammed  with  luggage  before  and  behind ;  but 
one  large  trunk  still  remained  on  the  pavement, 
whose  contents  must  have  been  valuable,  judg- 
ing from  the  owner's  earnest  attempts  to  per- 
suade the  apathetic  and  incredulous  calessero 
that  it  was  as  "  hght  as  a  feather,"  "  might  go 
on  the  top,"  &c.  Just  at  that  moment,  a  friend 
of  the  departing  traveller  passed  by,  and  whis- 
pered something  in  his  ear.  The  result  was 
a  nimbler  spring  into  the  carriage  than  could 
have  been  looked  for  from  his  bulk,  and  a  shout 
of  ''Andal"  to  the  calessero.  "  Y  el  baule?" 
(And  the  trunk?)  said  his  gallego  in  waiting. 
' '  The  trunk  ! — take  care  of  it,  and  God  will  re- 
ward you  !"  answered  the  fat  man.  The  calessin 
set  off  at  a  sharp  trot,  and  disa})peared  in  a 
twinkling. 
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It  was  distressing,  and  at  the  same  time 
ludicrous,  to  see  the  carriages  full  of  men, 
women,  and  children  crushed  in  together — some 
before,  some  behind;  trunks  and  band-boxes 
hastily  packed,  some  not  even  shut,  displaying 
the  fag-ends  of  their  contents  ;  caps  and  bonnets 
tied  and  pinned  to  the  windows,  dangling  to  and 
fro  with  the  motion  of  the  carriage.  The  pas- 
sengers in  the  galeras  were  not  much  better 
off.  Obliged  to  stow  themselves  on  the  top  of 
the  luggage,  which  nearly  reached  the  awning 
overhead,  the  men  were  too  happy  to  secure 
their  admission  by  taking  off  their  hats,  and 
crouching  themselves  into  a  ball ;  —  the  females 
diminished  their  bulk  by  divesting  themselves 
of  their  combs,  and  caps,  and  bonnets — any 
sacrifice  for  a  "fit."  When  they  set  oflT,  they 
formed  as  unenviable  a  collection  of  human  flesh 
as  one  can  conceive. 

The  prices  paid  for  these  conveyances  were 
exactly  proportioned  to  the  terror  of  the  fugi- 
tives. Seventy-five  dollars  (15Z.)  were  paid  for 
the  hire  of  a  most  uncomfortable  gig,  with  one 
horse,  (with  a  covering  which  left  the  traveller 
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exposed  to  both  sun  and  rain,)  as  far  as  Valla- 
dolid,  a  distance  of  thirty-four  leagues  (102 
miles.)  Four  and  five  hundred  dollars  (80/.  to 
\00l.)  were  demanded  and  paid  for  a  coach  to 
the  same  place.  During  one  day,  the  calesseros 
gained  sufficient  to  keep  them  in  idleness  for 
the  rest  of  the  year.  In  the  general  absence 
of  his  comrades,  I  could  not  but  remark  one 
calessero,  a  swarthy,  middle-aged  man,  parading 
a  caleche  with  two  mules,  at  a  slow  pace,  along 
the  streets,  while  people  were  hailing  him  on  all 
sides.  Sometimes  he  would  stop,  as  if  to  hear 
propositions,  but  generally  he  contented  himself 
with  turning  his  head  towards  his  would-be  cus- 
mers  with  a  supercilious  air.  Determined  to 
unravel  the  enigma  of  this  man's  conduct,  I 
followed  him,  and  was  soon  satisfied.  An  elderly 
gentleman,  who  had  just  turned  the  corner  at 
a  round  pace,  evidently  in  anxious  search  of 
a  desired  object,  no  sooner  clapped  his  eyes  on 
the  calessero  and  his  equipage  than  he  rushed 
towards  him.  "Ho!  are  you  unhired?"  ''Si, 
Senor !''  "  Follow  me,  then  !"  "  Segun  y  con- 
forme,     (that    will   depend    on    circumstances.) 
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Where  do  you  wish  to  go  to  ?"  "  To  Segovia." 
"  The  cordon  will  be  placed  —  you  are  too  late," 
said  the  phlegmatic  driver.  "  Diantre  !  what  is 
that  to  you?  Name  your  price."  ''  Cavallero' 
these  mules  are  excellent — the  carriage  the  best 
on  the  stand.  Joze  Gonzalez  is  well  known  for 
his  probity."  "Your  price?  —  your  price  ?" 
{Lo  qu'es  el  precio  !)  '*  As  to  the  hire,  Seiior,  I 
don't  wish  to  take  advantage.  I  have  been 
already  hired  twice.  The  first  family  took  sick, 
and  could  not  go,  and  gave  me  two  ounces 
foj  the  disappointment.  The  other  was  an 
oidor*  a  worthy  man.  How  often  have  I  taken 
him  to  Caramouchel !  He  gave  me  my  o^vn 
price  to  go  to  Saragossa.  But  he  died  this 
morning — el  pohre  ! — an  honest  man,  and  seldom 
took  bribes  !  The  seiiora  and  children  are  all 
attacked,  though  perhaps  it  is  not  the  morbo. 
You  will  give  me  10,000  reals  (lOOZ.),  and  I  will 
take  you  in  a  brinco  (twinkling)  to  Segovia."  I 
left  the  unfortunate  father  of  a  family  (for  such 
he  evidently  was)  to  make  the  best  bargain  he 

*  A  bench  judge. 
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could  with  honest  Joze  Gonzalez,  and  transport 
his  children  far  from  the  su])posed  focus  of  pes- 
tilence at  a  ruinous  expense,  only  to  encounter 
it  on  some  less  hospitable  ground.  The  fugitives, 
who  thought  to  leave  their  misfortunes  behind 
them  at  the  gates  of  Madrid,  found  themselves 
sadly  out  in  their  reckoning.     Nearly  200  fiimi- 
lies,  flying  precipitately  from  their  homes,  were 
stopped  at  the  entrances  of  some  of  the  villages, 
already   alarmed    for   themselves,    and   obliged 
either  to  return  or  seek  the  means  of  farther 
progress   through  cross   roads   and   other  out- 
lets.   Many,  the  great  majority,  journeyed  with- 
out provisions,  and  suffered  all  the  consequences 
of  their   imprudence.       Others,    again,    in   the 
attempt  to  reach  Segovia,  were  detained  by  the 
troops  posted  there.     The  fonda  de  San  Rafael, 
at  the  other  side  of  the  Guadarama,  could  not 
accommodate  all  its  visitors  ;  many  were  of  the 
most  distinguished  class.     They  and  their  ser- 
vants passed  the  nights  in  their  carriages  or 
under  awnings  clumsily  got  together.    The  more 
venturous  efl'ected  their  passage,  through  a  thou- 
sand difficulties,  to  Leon,  or  some  such  remote 
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spot ;  while  others  returned  to  Madrid,  despair- 
ing to  better  themselves,  and  ashamed  of  the 
panic  which  had  caused  their  flight.* 

By  this  time,  all  the  illusions  respecting  the 
charmed  air  of  Madrid  had  vanished.  Though 
the  cholera  was  not  formally  announced,  its  ex- 
istence was  ascertained.  Few  of  those  who  had 
the  means  and  the  power  to  leave  the  capital 
remained  in  it ;  the  rest  resigned  themselves  to 


*  During  tlie  next  two  days,  the  appearance  of  several 
proplos  (private  couriers)  arriving  in  Madrid  excited  some 
surprise,  and  set  the  quidnuncs  of  the  place  guessing  their 
business,  which  Mas,  at  first,  supposed  to  involve  some  dread- 
ful consequences  to  the  state.  The  mystery,  however,  was 
soon  cleared.  These  messengers  had  been  despatched  by 
the  luckless  emigrants  to  their  friends  or  connexions  whom 
they  had  in  town  for  the  purpose  of  obtaining  a  supply  of 
meat,  fowls,  garbanzos,  cJiorisos,  &c.,  &c.,  trifles  which  they 
had  forgotten,  and  were  sui'prised  not  to  find  among  the  in- 
digenous products  of  the  wilds  of  Guadarama.  The  court  itself 
was  on  short  commons  for  several  days.  I  saw  letters  from 
San  Ildefonso,  in  which  the  discovery  of  a  couple  of  eggs 
was  dwelt  upon  as  quite  a  trouvaille.  One  lady,  high  in 
office,  wrote  to  her  friend  of  the  anguish  she  suffered  from 
having  had  to  light  the  Majesty  of  Isabel  II.  to  bed  with  a 
tallow  candle. 
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their  fate  as  they  might.  The  Prado  soon  be- 
came widowed  of  its  ornaments  ;  it  looked  more 
like  a  meeting  of  people  who  had  come  there  to 
confer  on  some  great  calamity  than  a  pleasur- 
able resort  of  the  fashionable  world.  A  few 
determined  coquettes  of  long  standing  still 
descended  to  the  arena,  and  ogled  the  pensive 
passengers  ;  but  the  zest  and  attraction  of  the 
spot  had  disapj^eared. 

A  great  example  of  firmness  and  contempt  of 
personal  consideration  was  given  by  the  Infant 
Don  Francicso,  and  his  wife,  the  Infanta  Doha 
Luisa  Carlota.  The  latter,  though  far  advanced 
in  her  pregnancy,  appeared  on  the  drive  every 
evening,  and  afterwards  walked  about,  confounded 
in  the  crowd,  for  a  considerable  time.  If  ma- 
ternal tenderness,  and  the  duties  of  her  high 
station,  prevented  the  Queen  Regent  from  \)er- 
sisting  in  her  original  resolution  of  remaining  in 
the  capital,  sacrificing  her  private  inclinations  to 
the  superior  duty  of  securing  the  safety  of  the 
Infant  Queen,  her  majesty  had  the  satisfaction  of 
leaving  in  her  royal  sister  a  substitute  for  herself 
in  this  important  branch  of  legislative  pohcy. 
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The  usual  sanatory  precautions  were  taken. 
The  pucliero  was  cribbed  and  maimed  of  its  cor- 
rispondiente  verduca  (accompanying  vegetables)  ; 
the  Valencian  arrieros*  were  completely  ruined, 
what  between  the  quarantine  posts  at  Ocana 
and  the  bridge  of  Segovia,  and  the  absolute 
renunciation  of  eating  fruit,  to  which  the  public 
condemned  themselves  :  taverns  were  less  fre- 
quented ;  the  trade  of  the  numerous  and  well- 

*  These  industrious  creatures  gain  their  livelihood  by  the 
transport  of  fruit  and  vegetables  from  the  huerta  of  Valencia 
to  the  markets  of  the  capital ;  their  whole  capital  (seldom 
exceeding  from  two  to  three  hundred  dollars  each)  is  em- 
barked iu  this  traffic.  The  quarantine  regulations  enforced 
b}'  government  found  them  on  their  road  to  Madrid,  and,  of 
course,  ignorant  of  their  existence.  Detained  during  several 
days  at  Ocana,  and  afterwards  at  the  bridge  of  Segovia, 
their  cargoes  rotted,  and  became  valueless,  to  the  utter  ruin 
of  many  hard-working  fathers  of  families,  without  any  chance 
of  redress.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  one  of  the  first  cares  of 
an  "  illustrated  government,"  as  it  is  now  called,  and  it  will 
doubtless  deserve  the  epithet,  will  be  to  put  an  end  to  such 
despotic  and  ruinous  proceedings,  and  establish  the  rights  of 
private  property  on  a  more  firm  basis  than  they  have  hitherto 
been.  The  public  safety  can  never  require  such  sacrifices 
as  these  alluded  to  ;  and  if  it  does,  it  is  but  just  and  fair 
that  the  public  should  fully  indemnify  the  sufferers. 

VOL.  II.  2  A 
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known  sisterhood  of  Rahaneras,  and  other 
branches  of  the  great  manola  family,  (the  only- 
corporation  that  still  insisted  on  the  morning 
dram  of  raw  spirits,)  was  also  ruined,  as  nobody 
would  venture  to  eat  radishes.  Something  more 
stimulant  was  required  to  keep  up  the  spirits 
and  courage  of  the  lower  classes ;  whether  it 
should  be  a  riot  or  a  massacre  did  not  signify 
to  them, — they  were  ripe  for  whatever  might 
turn  up. 

The  weather  had  been  changeable  ;  a  violent 
thunder-storm  raged  over  Madrid  during  the 
night  of  the  fifteenth  of  July  ;  the  following  day 
the  cholera  developed  itself  with  great  intensity. 
The  frequent  passage  of  the  comellas  (hand- 
litters)  with  patients  to  the  hospital  was  the  first 
circumstance  that  alarmed  the  multitude.  When 
the  truth  became  known,  terror  was  at  its 
height,  and  not  a  few  fell  victims  to  its  excess. 
There  is  in  every  country  a  set  of  men  with 
whom  society  is  cursed, — professional  disturbers 
of  the  public  peace,  who  are  always  ready  to 
excite  mobs  and  riots,  and  on  the  watch  for 
occasions  of  public  calamity  or  distress  to  turn 
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them  to  their  own  advantage.  Of  this  class,  Ma- 
drid is,  unfortunately,  provided  with  its  full  share 
They  had  already  begun  to  inoculate  the  igno- 
rant and  ferocious  populace  with  ideas  calculated 
to  stir  them  up  to  deeds  of  blood,  and  to  point 
out  to  their  vengeance  victims  worthy  of  immo- 
lation. On  the  evening  of  the  sixteenth,  cries 
and  vociferations  were  for  the  first  time  heard  : — 
"  The  fountains  are  poisoned  ! — the  Jesuits,  the 
friars,  have  done  it!  Death  to  the  friars!" 
Government  and  the  municipal  authorities  were, 
doubtless,  aware  of,  or  made  acquainted  with, 
what  was  passing ;  but,  either  from  apathy  or 
criminal  negligence,  took  no  steps  whatever  to 
meet  the  danger,  or  prevent  the  horrible  tragedy 
which  was  enacted  on  the  following  day. 

The  announcement  of  the  increasing  mortality 
on  the  morning  of  the  seventeenth  operated 
strongly  in  favour  of  the  movement  party. 
Several  persons  expired  in  the  streets,  and  the 
precipitation  with  which  others  abandoned  their 
houses  on  the  first  symptom  of  the  malady 
appearing,  helped  to  augment  the  alarm.  An 
instance   of  the   manner   in    which  a  panic  is 

2  A  2 
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spread,  fell  under  my  own  observation,  and  is 
worth  repeating.  The  cholera  began  its  ravages 
in  the  streets  of  Funcanal,  Ostaleza,  Saji  Anton, 
and  de  las  Infantas.  Happening  to  pass  through 
the  last-named  street,  I  was  a  little  startled  at 
meeting  with  a  stout  gallego,  with  a  large  coffin 
on  his  back,  looking  up  to  the  balconies,  and 
examining  the  numbers  of  the  houses  as  he 
went  along  ;  at  last  he  stopped  at  a  door,  and 
knocked.  '^  Ave  !  Maria  purissima!*  Who  is 
there  ?" — "  Gente  depaz,"  (A  man  of  peace,)  and 
the  door  was  opened.  "  Is  this  mueble  (piece  of 
furniture)  for  you  ?  Pray  pardon  me  !"  said  the 
gallego  to  the  horrified  servant  girl.     "  Quitate 

*  There  is  to  me  something  touching,  as  well  as  decorous 
and  dignified,  in  this  invocation  of  heavenly  witnesses  to  the 
conversation  or  business  about  to  be  engaged  in.  The 
general  answer  to  "  Who  is  there  ?" — "  Gente  de  paz  /" 
(Man  of  peace  1)  is  also  a  legacy  from  the  time  of  the  Patri- 
archs. The  uncorrupted  Spaniard,  the  Labrador,  living 
among  his  flocks,  his  man-servants,  and  his  maid-servants,  is 
the  most  decorous,  respectable  person  I  know  anywhere, — a 
favourable  portrait  of  man  as  he  should  have  been,  and  was 
meant  to  be  ;  neither  Abraham,  nor  Isaac,  nor  Jacob,  would 
blush  to  sojourn,  and  repose  their  limbs  under  his  roof. 
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de  ay,  picaro  !  (Out  with  you,  villain  !)  How 
dare  you  frighten  honest  folks  in  this  way!" 
The  family,  by  this  time,  had  clustered  about  the 
door,  which  was  slapped  in  his  face,  amid  a 
volley  of  '^Jesus'  vaya!  fifty  strokes  of  a 
cudgel! — que  toiitol — here  we  are,  all  well,  thank 
God ! — throw  him  down  stairs  ! — put  the  rogue 
in  it  I"  &c.  &c.  The  gallego,  like  the  "  cequus  et 
tenax  propositi  vir  "  of  Horace,  heeded  not  this 
storm  of  words,  got  himself  and  his  load  turned 
round  with  some  difficulty  in  the  narrow  stair- 
case, and  clattered  down  the  steps,  with  the 
usual  salutation  of  "  Vaya  I  que  ustedes  disimulen; 
(pray  excuse  me  ;)  it  was  a  mistake,  I  forgot  the 
number.  Rest  with  God  !"  He  had  the  hardi- 
hood to  repeat  the  same  scene  at  three  different 
doors,  before  he  discovered  the  true  house  of 
mourning  for  w^hich  his  burden  was  destined. 
The  women  crossed  themselves,  and  the  men 
muttered  curses,  as  this  unwelcome  messenger 
passed  them. 

In  passing  by  the  shops,  there  was  but  one 
topic  of  conversation  :  "  He  is  just  dead" — "was 
attacked   this    morning"  —  "carried   out    this 
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moment" — ''  not  one  of  us  will  escape,"  were 
scraps  of  sentences  which  you  might  hear  echoed 
from  different  shops  at  the  same  time.  The 
ladies  of  all  ranks  were  excessively  shocked  and 
indignant  at  the  unsought-for  preference  which 
the  cholera  had  shewn  to  them.  Justly  regard- 
ing it  as  a  picardia  that  they  should  be  attacked 
in  the  proportion  of  five  women  to  one  man, 
they  would  ask,  with  charming  naivete,  "  What 
had  they  done,  or  were  they  doing,  to  merit  this 
disagreeable  preference  from  so  expeditious  a 
cortijo?  No,"  said  they,  "it  is  always  the 
same  thing,  la  ley  del  emhudo,  lo  ancho  para  ellos, 
lo  estrecho  para  nosotros.  Men  are  villains  ;  they 
are  lucky  in  everything,  hasta  que  no  tienen  que 
parir  /"  (even  to  never  being  confined  !) 

In  such  a  state  of  the  public  mind,  it  was  no 
difficult  matter  to  excite  a  commotion,  but  not 
so  easy  to  put  a  stop  to  it  when  once  com- 
menced. The  cries  of  "Death  to  the  friars 
and  Jesuits  !  they  have  poisoned  the  waters,  to 
prevent  the  meeting  of  the  Cortes  ! — they  want 
to  murder  us  all!"  were  frequently  vociferated 
towards  noon.    Groups  began  to  form  ;    Urbanos 
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were  seen,  some  running  into  their  houses  to 
get  their  arms,  others  sallying  forth  already- 
accoutred  ;  a  number  of  ill-looking  fellows  were 
actively  employed  haranguing  their  respective 
circles  of  followers  ;  but  hitherto  no  acts  of  vio- 
lence had  been  committed,  although  everything 
announced  that  the  explosion  was  at  hand, — the 
match  was  hghted,  but  not  yet  applied. 

The  Puerta  del  Sol,  so  often  the  theatre  of  de- 
plorable events,  was  again  destined  to  be  the 
spot  from  which  the  signal  was  given  to  unchain 
the  passions,  and  stimulate  the  blood-thirstiness 
of  a  mob  already  too  familiar  with  such  scenes. 
On  this  occasion,  witnesses  were  not  wanting 
to  swear  that  they  had  seen  monks  giving  small 
parcels  of  powders  to  young  boys,  and  bribing 
them  to  put  them  into  the  water  barrels  ;  — 
others  could  swear  that  they  had  seen  the  act 
committed.  Such  statements,  under  such  cir- 
cumstances, were  admirably  calculated  to  inflame 
the  multitude.  A  quarrel  between  two  lads  at 
the  fountain  of  the  Puerta  del  Sol  furnished  the 
signal  for  commencing  the  work  of  assassination. 
The  weaker  of  the  two  called  for  assistance ;  some 
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agitators,  watching  the  moment,  rushed  forward, 
shouting,  ' '  They  are  poisoning  the  water  !  death 
to  them,  and  to  the  monks !  "  One  of  the 
hids  perished  in  the  scuffle  that  ensued.*  The 
post-office  guard  interfered,  and  the  crowd 
dispersed,  —  the  majority  j^roceeding  rapidly 
towards  the  street  of  Toledo,  where  the  church 
and  monastery  of  the  Jesuits  are  situated.  It  was 
revolting  to  behold  the  set  of  ragamuffins  who 
were  the  leaders  of  this  band;  and  the  facility 
with  which  they  carried  on  their  operations  af- 
forded a  useful  lesson  for  those  who  pant  for  the 
sway  of  the  "  Sovereign  People."  The  number 
of  this  band,  on  the  first  onset,  might  amount  to 
eighteen  individuals,  some  of  whom  were  in  their 
shirt-sleeves  brandishing  a  knife,  others  with 
escopetas  or  trabujos, —  a  few  Urbanos,  with  and 
without  uniform.  They  soon  reached  the  mo- 
nastery of  San  Isidro,  rushed  into  the  church, 

*  When  the  post-office  guard  arrived,  it  was  too  late. 
The  aggressor  was  already  dead,  but  the  armed  force  suc- 
ceeded in  rescuing  his  antagonist  from  the  blind  fury  of  the 
multitude.  The  whole  of  this  scene  passed  so  rapidly,  that 
even  the  eye-witncsscs  are  at  variance  as  to  the  details. 
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and  thence  passed  into  the  interior  of  the  build- 
ing.   Shouts  and  cries  of  distress  were  imme- 
diately  heard.     Some  of  the  fathers,  foreseeing 
the  catastrophe,  had  concealed  themselves,  or 
were  able   to  procure  a  disguise  in  time,    and 
thus  escaped  the  animosity  of  their  pursuers. 
Of  the  others,  many  rushed  into  the  streets  on 
the  first  alarm,  claiming  protection  from  those 
who  were  but  httle  disposed  to  grant  it.    One  of 
them,  who  had  assumed  the  dress  of  an  officer 
to  facilitate  his  escape,  was  recognised  and  mur- 
dered in  front  of  the  monastery ;  several  others 
were  wounded.     The  troops  of  the  garrison  by 
this  time  arrived ;  their  presence  ought  to  have 
restored  order,  and  would  have  done  so,  had  it 
not  been  for  the  scandalous  apathy  and  pusillani- 
mity of  the  officers  in  command.    The  rioters  had 
begun  pillaging  the  monasteries  they  had  broken 
into,  and  no  attempt  was  made  to  put  a  stop  to  it ; 
free  ingress  and  egress  was  allowed  to  every  one. 
One  unhappy  ecclesiastic,  who  had  received  se- 
veral bayonet  wounds,  was  seen  chnging  to  the 
stirrup  of  an  officer  of  cuirassiers,  crying  to  him 
for  mercy  and  protection ;  this  was  immediately 
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granted  him,  but  it  came  too  late,  for  his  wounds 
were  mortal,  and  he  expired  in  a  few  moments 
after.*  The  troops  of  the  line  were  quite  indig- 
nant at  the  want  of  energy  displayed  by  the 
military  and  municipal  authorities,  but,  unfor- 
tunately for  the  victims,  their  part  was  reduced 
to  passive  observation.  Far  from  being  glutted 
by  the  blood  spilt  at  San  Isidro,  the  mob,  now 
prodigiously  increased  in  number  and  boldness, 
and  by  the  impunity  which  had  hitherto  attended 
them,  set  forward  for  the  monastery  of  St.  Thomas, 
in  the  Calle  de  Atocha,  where  the  same  horrors 
were  repeated  under  the  very  eye  of  the  au- 
thorities. Musket-shots  and  screams  were  heard 
from  within ;  soutanes,  bonnets,  skull-caps  and 
habits  flung  out  of  the  cell-windows  in  all  direc- 
tions, and  received  with  shouts  of  joy  by  the 
crowd,  some   of  whom  amused  themselves  by 

*  His  protector  was  a  young  lieutenant  of  cuirassiers, 
whose  sabre  was  required  to  enforce  forbearance  on  the 
part  of  two  Urbanos,  who  followed  close  upon  their  prey. 
Foiled  by  his  interference,  they  returned  into  tlie  monastery 
to  "  dispatch  more,"  as  they  said.  These  men  were  among 
the  most  active  in  tlie  pillage  that  ensued. 
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fitting  the  skull-caps  on  their  own  heads,  and 
afterwards  trod  upon  and  tore  them  to  pieces. 
Two  or  three  of  the  monks  exchanged  dresses 
with  the  masons  who  were  at  work  in  the  house, 
and  descended  the  street ;  but  their  good  con- 
dition, or  awkward  deportment  in  their  new 
garments,  betrayed  them  to  the  knives  of  their 
enemies  ;  they  had  not  got  many  paces  beyond 
the  gate,  when  they  were  discovered  and  slaugh- 
tered.* 

The  monastery  of  La  Merced  was  visited  in  the 
same  manner,  and  a  still  more  extensive  massacre 
of  its  inmates  took  place. 

The  capital,  in  the  meantime,  was  in  a  state 
of  utter  stupefaction ;  for  a  moment,  the  cholera 
was  entirely  forgotten,  or  so  blended  with  an  in- 

*  It  was  falsely  asserted  that  the  monks  had  provoked 
attack,  by  being  the  first  to  fire  from  the  windows  of  their 
cells  upon  the  ruffians  who  were  seeking  to  murder  them. 
Shots  did  come  from  the  cells  ;  but,  unfortunately  for  the 
veracity  of  the  Urbanos,  the  shooters  protruded  their  arms  too 
far,  and  shewed  the  white  lace  on  their  uniform  sleeves. 
This  artifice  was  resorted  to  in  order  to  persuade  the  mob 
below  that  the  friars  were  seeking  the  lives  of  the  "  loyal 
jiihabitants." 
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describable  feeling  of  terror  and  dismay  at  what 
was  passing  as  to  be  little  thought  of.  Every 
religious  establishment  in  Madrid  sounded  the 
tocsin,  (the  succour  bell;) — that  sound,  which,  but 
a  few  years  back,  would  have  found  a  friendly  echo 
in  almost  every  bosom,  now  passed  unheeded  :  it 
brought  no  aid ;  no  hand  was  lifted  for  their 
defence,  no  authority  exerted  itself  for  their 
protection  ;  they  owed  their  salvation  to  those 
very  bayonets  which  they  had  been  taught  to 
look  upon  as  the  public  instruments  of  their 
destruction.* 

Towards  night-fall,  the  agitation  appeared  to 
have,  in  a  great  measure,  subsided.  The  autho- 
rities were  at  their  posts,  the  troops  under  arms  ; 
no  farther  disorder  was  expected.  The  TJrhanos 
formed  their  three  battalions  at  the  bottom  of  the 
street  of  Alcala, — not,  like  the  national  guards 


*  Piquets  were  posted  at  all  the  religious  establishments 
in  the  capital,  and  secured  the  safety  of  the  inmates  until 
tranquillity  was  restored.  Attempts  were  made  to  enter 
them ;  but  the  presence  and  firmness  of  the  troops  rendered 
them  unavailing. 
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of  other  capitals,  affording,  by  their  disciphne 
and  deportment,  a  guarantee  of  safety  to  their 
unarmed  fellow-citizens,  but,  on  the  contrary, 
doing  everything  they  could  to  increase  the  con- 
fusion, by  their  insubordinate  conduct  towards 
their  officers,  who  were  zealous  in  the  perform- 
ance of  their  duties.*  When  they  did  arrive 
upon  the  spot,  many  of  them  joined  the  assas- 
sins, instead  of  helping  to  deliver  them  into 
the  hands  of  justice. 

This  apparent  calm  succeeding  to  so  many 
atrocities  was  meant,  doubtless,  to  lull  the  vigi- 

*  These  battalions  formed  at  the  extreme  end  of  the 
Calle  Alcala,  where  they  remained  nearly  two  hours,  arguing, 
and  sometimes  struggling,  with  their  officers.  The  organiza- 
tion of  this  force  is  vicious,  and  must  be  reformed.  Most 
of  its  members  are  aware  that  circumstances,  and  not  the 
inclination  of  the  government,  brought  them  there.  They 
consider  themselves  entirely  independent  of  it,  and  a  strong 
weight  in  the  political  balance.  They  consider  themselves 
bound  by  no  rule  of  military  discipline,  and  are  at  liberty  to 
attend  or  absent  themselves  at  muster  at  their  own  pleasure. 
Until  this  force  is  made  amenable  to  discipline  and  municipal 
restrictions,  its  presence  in  the  capital  is  infinitely  more  dan- 
gerous than  beneficial,  and  calculated  materially  to  embarrass 
the  government  on  critical  emergencies. 
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lance  of  the  government,  and  render  doubly  sure 
the  slaughters  meditated  on  the  monks  of  St. 
Francisco  el  Mayor.  The  havoc  was  begun  be- 
fore it  could  be  well  ascertained  how  the  mis- 
creants had  introduced  themselves  into  the 
monastery,  and  half  the  inmates  fell  under  the 
bullets  or  bayonets  of  the  assassins  before  any 
effectual  attempt  was  made  to  put  a  stop  to  the 
carnage.* 

It  were  needless  to  enter  into  farther  details 
of  the  events  of  this  dark  day  in  Spanish  history. 
Let  it  be  simply  recorded  that  the  murder  of 
nearly  sixty  unarmed  and  defenceless  monks 
supplies  the  most  striking  commentary  on  the 
"  progress  of  light  and  civilization,"  during  the 
nineteenth  century,  in  Spain.  There  is  little 
doubt  that  it  was  the  intention  of  the  projectors 
to  produce  a  rival  to  the  St.  Bartholomeiu ,  the 
Sicilian  Vespers,  or  some  of  those  other  wholesale 
butcheries  which  crimson  the  pages  of  history, 

*  The  number  of  the  victims  on  the  17th  of  July  is  stated 
to  liavc  been  fifty-nine  in  all  — viz.,  seven  in  St.  Isidro  ; 
eight  ill  St.  Thomas  ;  fourteen  in  la  Merced  ;  and  thirty 
in  St.  Francisco  el  Mayor. 
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Had  such  a  catastrophe  occurred  in  a  distant 
province,  or  been  perpetrated  by  an  overwhelm- 
ing and  infuriated  populace,  it  would  be  more  a 
cause  of  lamentation  over  the  fierce  aberrations 
of  ignorant  and  savage  men  than  of  stigma  upon 
those  whose  business  it  is  to  counteract  their 
effects.  But,  in  this  case,  the  garrison  of  a 
large  capital,  and  nearly  the  whole  of  its  inha- 
bitants, were  witnesses  to  the  absence  of  all 
excuse  or  palliative  for  the  conduct  of  the  per- 
sons who  were,  on  that  day,  invested  with  the 
reins  of  authority.  The  government  was  only 
the  interpreter  and  representative  of  the  public 
feeling  of  indignation  when,  by  one  vigorous 
act,  it  removed  all  the  authorities  of  the  capital, 
both  civil  and  military,  and  gave  the  strictest 
orders  for  the  apprehension  and  punishment  of 
all  the  actors  in  this  horrible  scene. 

The  troops  bivouacked  in  the  streets  during  the 
night,  and  prevented  the  recurrence  of  anyfarther 
disasters.  The  monstrous  and  mischievous  fable 
of  the  poisoned  waters  (a  fable,  by  the  way, 
which,  with  various  modifications,  found  its  way 
to  popular  belief,  and  was  productive  of  similar 
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excesses  in  most  European  countries  where  the 
cholera  made  its  appearance,)  died  the  day  after 
its  birth,  and  disappeared  from  the  pubhc  re- 
collection. 

The  cholera,  itself,  was  again  uppermost  in 
everybody's  mind,  added  to  which,  the  late 
events  had  tended  to  render  Madrid  by  no  means 
a  desirable  place  of  residence.  I  determined, 
therefore,  to  leave  it  for  a  time;  and,  adopting  a 
friend's  recommendation,  to  make  a  trip  to 
France—"  Your  only  road  is  by  Valladolid," 
said  he,  "and,  on  the  way,  you  will  have  a 
chance  of  scraping  acquaintance  with  the  Cura 
Merino."  I  took  an  affectionate  leave  of  my 
kind  imtrona,  left  my  respects  for  Don  Manuel, 
the  Alguacil,  who  had  taken  to  his  bed  from  the 
susto  he  got  in  the  Fraylada,  (as  he  called  it,)and 
started  in  the  diligence  from  the  Puerta  del  Sol 
at  half-past  five  in  the  morning. 

The  sun  was  just  beginning  to  gild  the  helmets 
and  breast-plates  of  the  cuirassiers  who  had  bi- 
vouacked there  during  the  night.  There  is  a  cer- 
tain feeling  of  comfort  and  independence  when 
one  is  fairly  seated  in  a  diligence,  after  seeing 
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the  luggage  packed,  that  nothing  has  been  for- 
gotten or  left  behind,  and  the  vehicle  at  length 
free  of  the  many  little  toils  spread  about  e very- 
public  conveyance,  and  attendant  upon  every 
systeni  of  locomotion.  At  least,  something  of 
this  sort  seemed  to  be  predominant  in  the  minds 
of  my  fellow  travellers.  They  all  looked  pleased ; 
no  growling  about  people  with  "  long  legs,"  or 
redundant  persons.  Even  the  infant  squalling 
in  the  gondole  behind  was  listened  to  with  good 
nature.  "  Pobrecito!  son  los  dientes,''''  (Poor  thing  ! 
it  is  teething,)  was  the  parental  remark.  Having 
no  great  partiality,  at  any  time,  for  the  society 
of  very  young  children,  especially  in  their  hours 
of  woe,  T  must  yet  confess  that  never  before 
did  the  scream  of  infancy  fall  so  softly  upon  my 
ear.  Be  it  recollected,  however,  that  we  were 
taking  leave  of  the  cholera.  "  Gracias  a  Dios  !'' 
came  in  full  chorus  from  all  parts  of  the  vehicle, 
the  moment  it  rolled  from  under  the  gateway  of 
San  Vicente.  "  How  pure  the  air  smells!  the 
trees,  how  green !  I  wonder  I  never  came  to 
walk  here,"  said  a  young  lady,  with  very  black 
eyes, and  the  longest  eye-lashes,  upper  and  under, 
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1  ever  beheld.     In  the  cabriolet  were  her  aunt 
and  uncle,  the  latter  a  dark  swarthy  gentleman, 
rejoicing  in  the  name  of  Don  Alonzo,  and  an 
Ordenador,  (military  intendant,)  on  his  way  to  the 
army.     In  the    interior  were   the  young  houri 
above-mentioned,  and,  opposite  to  her,  a  fat  tit- 
tering hussy,  her  bonne,  and  a  thin  fragile  figure 
of  a  man,  of  low  stature,  neatly  dressed,  and 
deeply  indented   with   the   small-pox,   whom  I 
soon   found  out   to  be  no  less  a  person  than 
M.  Bouget,  the  famous  French  taylor  of  Madrid, 
flying  from  the  cholera  to  the  faithful  arms  of 
his  spouse,  who  superintended  the  affairs  of  the 
firm   in  Paris.      The  remaining  fellow-traveller 
(besides  myself)    was    a   long,   lank,  shapeless 
"  cadre"  of  the  human  frame ;  a  pair  of  stilts, 
with  a  head  to  them  ;  his  clothes  fell  about  him 
as  shapeless  as  a  flag  on  its  staff  in  a  dead  calm. 
But  his   physiognomy  made  some  amends  for 
his  person,  in  graphic  effect.     A  low  forehead  ; 
lank  dark   hair  ;   eyes  partaking  largely  of  the 
dilating  properties  of  those  of  the  owl  and  parrot ; 
a  long  nose,  slightly  acquiline  ;   a  large  mouth, 
suitablv  armed.      There   was    a   haunted   look 
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about  the  man,  which  at  once  set  him  down  for 
what  he  was — an  alarmist :  one  thriving  on  dis- 
asters, and  their  treble  propagation,  and  gifted 
with  a  certain  fluency  of  speech  to  aid  his  mania. 
I  have  been  thus  particular  in  his  portrait,  for 
I  think  I  see  and  hear  him  still, — nor  shall  I 
readily  forget  the  prominent  part  he  played 
during  the  whole  of  our  journey. 

I  occupied  the  remaining  seat,  in  the  middle, 
having,  from  politeness,  ceded  my  corner  seat  to 
my  fair  companion.     In  this  case,  politeness  only 
anticipated  an  act  of  egotism  ;  as,  the  lady's  deli- 
cate stomach  having  proved  unable  to  resist  the 
motion  of  the  carriage  without  leaving  frequent 
traces  of  its  discontent  along  the  road,  an  exchange 
of  places  would  have  been  no  less  necessary  for 
my  comfort  than  for  hers.     This  little  incident 
almost  ruined,  with  me,  the  effect  of  the  eyes  and 
eyelashes  ;    had   they   been   less  jetty,    or   the 
fringe  a  shade  shorter,  she  would  certainly  have 
lost  her  cause.     She  did  not.     We  all  felt  sorry 
for  her ;  and  she  looked  so  humble  and  ashamed 
that,   "  for  my  own  particular,"  I  never  could 
have  believed  that  road-sick  maiden  would  have 
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conquered  my  disgust  at  such  results.  Every  one 
told  his  story  about  the  cholera ;  of  the  friends 
he  had  lost,  of  those  about  to  travel  the  same 
road,  &c.  The  tall  lank  form  of  the  alarmist 
shifted  not  its  position  ;  ])ut  the  eye  rolled  from 
one  narrator  to  another.  The  expression  of  the 
pupil  was  extraordinary  whenever  any  striking 
incident,  "  or  fell  swoop,"  was  being  recounted. 
He  reserved  his  own  tale  for  the  last.  "  Senores, 
you  all  seem  to  think  lightly  of  the  disease  now 
in  Madrid.  I  know  it  well ;  I  have  passed 
through  it  at  the  Havannah.  Tliere  it  did  its  work. 
Here  it  will  be  infinitely  more  deadly.  You  say 
it  recedes — /  maintain  that  it  increases.  I  have 
my  reasons.  You  do  well  to  leave  the  capital  ; 
what  happened  on  the  17th  is  but  a  slight  fore- 
taste— a  shadow  thrown  before  the  great  events 
which  are  about  to  happen.  Sangre  hahra  y  dehe 
haherse,''{\Aoo({  will  and  must  flow,)  "  until  Spain 
has  little  left  in  her  veins ;  otherwise  we  are  a 
lost  nation  !"* 

*  It  is  astonishing  how  many,  othenvise  sensible  and 
humane,  persons  fall  into  this  extreme  way  of  thinking. 
"One  party  must  destroy  the  odier.      In  f>])ain,  llicre   is    no 
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The  diligence  luckily  stopped  to  change  horses 
at  the  village  of  Guadarama,  and  saved  us  from 
a  full-length  picture  of  Spain  and  her  destinies. 
The  "  homeward-bound"diligence  for  Madrid  had 
just  halted  for  the  same  purpose  as  ours  :  it  was 
full  ofproce)'es  and  procur adores, about  to  take  their 
seats  in  the  Cortes,  fixed  to  assemble  on  the 
24th  of  June.  Rumours  of  the  catastrophe  in 
the  capital  had  already  reached  their  ears. 
Threatened  with  cholera  and  revolution  at  the 
same  time,  they  were  naturally  anxious  to  inter- 
rogate those  who  had  so  recently  left  the  scene 
of  action.  The  majority  of  the  inquirers  ad- 
dressed themselves  to  M.  Bouget,  Don  Alonzo, 
and  myself.  Our  answers  were  dictated  by  the 
desire  of  giving  consolation  and  encouragement, 
stronger,  perhaps,  than  the  real  state  of  things 
warranted,  but  fully  justified  by  a  consideration 
of  the  evil  consequences  likely  to  arise  from  the 
non-attendance  of  so  many  members,  at  so  cri- 


f'avour  or  compromise  possible.  Our  recollections  arc  too 
strong  and  too  bitter — our  blood  too  boiling!"  Such  are 
the  expressions  which  one  is  every  day  hearing. 
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tical  a  period,  and  from  the  example  which  they 
would  thus  set  to  others.  We  had  the  satisfac- 
tion, generally,  of  producing  the  effect  we  de- 
sired. All,  however,  were  not  to  be  so  soothed. 
A  procer  and  a  procurador  had  the  misfortune  to 
fall  in  with  the  alarmist,  who  had  been  prowling 
about  in  search  of  victims.  He  was  seen  fre- 
quently changing  his  attitude,  shutting  and  open- 
ing his  hands,  stamping  with  his  feet,  shrugging 
his  shoulders  almost  above  his  head,  and  em- 
ploying all  the  powers  of  gesticulation  to  aid  his 
recital  of  the  horrors  of  all  kinds,  passed,  pass- 
ing, and  about  to  pass,  in  the  capital.  Never 
did  I  see  greater  models  of  fright  than  the 
countenances  of  those  two  members  of  the 
Cortes,  when  they  came  up  to  me  to  request  my 
opinion  as  to  the  real  state  of  things.  I  gave  it 
in  the  same  way  I  had  already  done  to  their  col- 
leagues. My  representations  were  powerfully 
seconded  by  M.  Bouget,  who  came  manfully  to 
my  assistance,  and  his  voice  had  great  weight  in 
determining  the  wavering  members, who  had  been 
almost  frightened  by  the  alarmist  into  a  determi- 
nation to  return  home,  and  not  to  continue  their 
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journey.  The  son  of  another  member,  however, 
who  accompanied  his  father,  was  not  so  docile. 
The  eloquence  of  our  companion  had  produced  its 
full  effect  on  him.  In  vain  did  his  father  beseech 
and  entreat  him — in  vain  ridicule  his  pusillani- 
mity. He  was  inflexible.  "No,  Sehor;  no! 
I  have  no  desire  to  die  yet !  I  will  return  to  my 
mother.  This  is  the  first  time  I  have  been  foolish 
enough  to  leave  her  side,  and  I  am  justly  pun- 
ished for  it.  Once  more  safe  at  Rio  Seco,  thirty 
years  shall  not  see  me  another  day  from 
home!" 

The  fonda  of  San  Rafael  was  full  of  com- 
pany,— either  retreating  before  the  pestilence,  or 
remaining  there  to  receive  intelligence  of  the 
progress  of  cholera  and  riot,  and  take  their  mea- 
sures accordingly.  Among  the  persons  at  our 
table  was  a  stout  young  man,  an  administrador 
at  Coruha,  who  had  only  arrived  in  Madrid  on 
the  evening  of  the  16th,  after  a  long  and  tedious 
journey,  and  was  now  on  his  way  back.  His 
own  account  of  his  adventures  is  worth  relating  : 
— ' '  I  thought  the  people  looked  very  odd  ;  but, 
attributing  it  to  my  own  fancy,  I  put  up  at  an 
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inn  which  had  been  recommended  to  me.  Next 
morning,  on  going  out,  two  or  three  men  lay 
dead  in  my  way  ;  soon  after,  the  farand  began 
with  the  friars.  No  dihgence  was  going,  nor  a 
place  to  be  had.  I  hired  a  horse  as  fast  as  I 
could,  left  my  trunks  behind  me,  a  la  buena  dc 
Dios,  never  once  saw  my  uncle  or  married  sister, 
to  visit  whom  was  the  chief  object  of  my  jour- 
ney to  Madrid,  and  here  I  am,  on  my  way  back 
to  Corufia,  glad  to  save  my  life  at  the  expense 
of  my  luggage."*  "  Ah,"  said  Don  Alonzo, 
"it  is  all  very  well  if  we  arrive  without  impedi- 
ment at  Valladolid  ;  but  the  villages  have  taken 
the  alarm,  and  we  may  yet  be  stopped  !"     "  We 


*  The  love  of  life  is  stronger  as  one  gets  farther  south. 
Whether  it  arise  from  the  milder  climate,  less  laborious 
existence,  or  more  easily  attainable  pleasures,  I  cannot  pre- 
tend to  say  ;  but  I  have  constantly  remarked  how  deeply 
this  feeling  is  rooted,  even  among  the  Spaniards,  who  cer- 
tainly are  the  stoics  of  the  south.  Many  instances  have 
come  under  my  observation  of  the  most  serious  affairs  being 
neglected,  and  large  profits  renounced,  in  consequence  of 
what  a  Norman  would  term  a  sick-headach.  Families  whose 
means  of  subsistence  are  scarcely  sufficient  for  their  primary 
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will  go  to  Avila  de  los  Caballeros,"said  the  youth- 
ful beauty,  who,  forgetful  of  her  squeamishness, 
ate  and  drank  enormously  of  everything  before 
her,  to  my  utter  despair  and  disenchantment ; 
'*  we  shall  have  parties  in  the  pine-forests,  and 
coursing,  and  ojeo-  How  delightful !  T  am 
sure  I  hope  we  shall  be  stopped  !"  The  bonni- 
face  of  San  Rafael  seemed  to  be  the  only  person 
in  his  inn  perfectly  contented  with  his  lot. 

He  gave  us  an  execrable  anti -choleric  dinner, 
and  did  not  forget  to  make  us  pay  dearly  for  it ! 

Between  hope  and  fear,  we  again  mounted 
our  diligence,  to  meet  whatever  should  be  in 
store  for  us  at  our  sleeping-place,  Labajos. 
Our  party  had  been  increased  by  the  addition  of 


wants,  never  hesitate  to  convert  anything  they  have  sale- 
able into  money  to  enable  them  to  go  to  the  waters  for  some 
chronic  complaint,  or  to  undertake  an  expensive  journey  on  a 
pretext  far  more  frivolous  than  the  dread  of  the  cholera. 
"We  live,"  is  often  the  answer  to  any  questioning  remark, 
and  no  morir  is  always  a  blessing.  All  "  southrons"  hope 
and  pray  for  extreme  old  age,  even  with  all  its  infirmities 
and  sad  accompaniments.  Death  !  that  is  the  only  real  evil. 
In  the  north,  people  think  differently  ;  and  they  arc  right. 
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the  panic-struck  youth  from  Rio  Seco,  who  had 
put  liimself  under  the  guidance  of  the  alarmist. 
Flattered  by  the  avidity  with  which  the  poor 
noodle  swallowed  all  his  gloomy  descriptions, 
that  personage  gave  full  reins  to  his  imagina- 
tion ;  and,  to  do  him  justice,  if  he  succeeded  in 
unsettling  the  nerves  of  a  few,  he,  en  revanche ^ 
supplied  the  majority  of  us  with  an  unceasing 
fund  of  amusement.  He  warned  us  against  the 
fierce  daring  of  the  alcaldes  de  montera,  (the 
mayors  of  the  villages,)  que  son  mas  que  el  rey, 
(who  are  greater  than  the  king.)*  "  Stop  us, 
take  us,  and  shoot  us,"  continued  he,  "  is  all 
one  to    those   malhumores.     After   all,  they  can 

*  Many  of  these  sapient  functionaries  can  neither  read 
nor  write ;  the  aid  of  the  ministro  (constable)  or  a  secretary 
enables  "  His  Worship"  to  dispense  with  these  accomplish- 
ments. They  are  despots  whose  mandates  are  without 
appeal,  and  could  put  the  whole  hamlet  into  prison  if  they 
liked,  and  the  jail  were  sufficiently  large.  Any  attempt 
to  ride  the  high  horse  with  these  rivals  of  Dogberry  is 
fatal  to  success.  A  humble  mien,  and  a  palsied  look  at 
the  long  slim  white  wand  which  the  alcalde  bears  in  his 
hand,  are  the  only  means  of  getting  round  him.  The 
peasants  yield  him  the  blindest  obedience. 
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hardly  be  blamed  ;  for,   as  we  know,  health  is 
the  first  point,  every  village  has  a  right  to  pro- 
vide for  its  own  safety  in  this  particular.     No 
law  but  must  bend  to  measures  of  self-preserva- 
tion."    The  spokesman  let  out  that  he  had  been 
bred  to   the  bar,   and  had  been  turned  out  of 
Spain  in  1823  for  his  violent  liberal   notions. 
His    ''  Ten   years'   Exile "   had   not   helped   to 
sweeten  his  temper,  or  fill  him  with  doubts  of 
his  capacity  for  legislation.     He  had  read  Jean 
Jacques  and  Tom  Paine,    and  was    intimately 
connected  with  many  distinguished  members  of 
La  Jmne  France.     He  had  also  commanded  a 
company   in   the   National   Guards   in  1821-2, 
volunteered  for  Cadiz,  and  received  a  souvenir  in 
his  head  from  a  French  lancer,  of  which  he  still 
bore  the  mark.    So  many  titles  to  consideration, 
this  union  of  the  civic  with  the  laurel  crown, 
secured   their   possessor    an    undisputed    sway 
among  his  fellow  travellers.     Notwithstanding, 
we  were  all  very  glad  to  get  to  Labajos,  and  to 
have  a  suspension  of  the  course  of  lectures  on 
Political  Education   which   our   fellow-traveller 
had  so  obligingly  commenced  for  our  benefit. 
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The  supper  had  not  been  got  ready,  in  conse- 
quence of  various,  but  alarming-,  rumours  of 
rigid  sanatory  precautions  against  all  comers 
from  Madrid  having  been  adopted  along  the 
road  to  Valladolid.  What  determination  the 
provincial  capital  had  come  to  on  the  subject 
remained,  like  so  many  other  great  questions, 
enveloped  in  a  suitable  cloud  of  mystery. 
Though  no  positive  information  could  be  ob- 
tained, our  friend  the  alarmist  (whose  idas  y 
vueltas  were  unceasing,  and  who  had  left  nothing 
with  speech  uninterrogated  and  cross-examined,) 
gave  an  edge  to  our  appetite  by  assuring  us,  in 
the  most  positive  manner,  that  he  had  received 
undoubted  information  that  de  dos  cosas  una  (one 
of  two  things)  would  happen  :  either  we  should 
be  shut  up  in  a  lone  house  a  quarter  of  a  league 
from  Valladolid, — a  place,  moreover,  subject  to 
tercianas  (the  ague),  from  its  near  vicinity  to  the 
Pisuerga, — for  the  whole  length  of  time  indi- 
cated by  the  etymological  derivation  of  the  word 
quarantine,  not  an  hour  less  ;  or  (and  this  was 
his  own  private  opinion)  we  were  to  be  coached 
back    whence   we   came,   suita])ly  guarded,  and 
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shunned  by  the  population,  until  we  once  more 
got  into  the  deep  waters  of  pestilence. 

The  first  symptoms  of  desertion  among  us 
appeared  in  the  family  consultation  of  Don 
Alonzo  the  swarthy  ;  his  very  good-looking  wife, 
Dona  Dolores  ;  his  still  more  tempting  niece, 
Paquita ;  and  her  bouncing  attendant,  Juana. 
We  were  sitting  together,  trying  to  see  one 
another  through  the  chiaroscuro  of  two  tallow 
candles  set  at  opposite  ends  of  a  sad,  long, 
narrow,  unsociable  table,  and  killing  time  in  the 
best  way  we  could,  until  the  often-announced 
cena  should  make  its  appearance,  when  in  tripped 
Paquita  into  the  room.  "  As  for  me,  seiiores, 
I  always  said  we  should  go  to  Avila,  although  I 
know  it  is  a  stupid  place  as  ever  was  ;  no  tertu- 
lias,  and  nothing  but  curates  or  friars,  and 
sheep's  milk, — muy  rica,  (very  good,)  I  am  told, 
but  I  like  that  of  cabras  (goats)  much  better, 
for  it  is  lighter  on  the  stomach.  Por  Jin  (to 
make  short),  el  tio  (uncle)  and  all  of  us  are  going 
there  to-morrow  evening  ;  they  are  to  send  a 
hombe  and  a  })illioned  mule  for  us.  How  I  hate 
bumping  up   and  down   at  a  walk  !  but  no  hay 
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remedio,  (there  is  no  help  for  it,) — my  aunt  will 
take  good  care  to  go  in  the  bombe.  I  could  have 
cried  at  the  idea  of  not  going  to  Valladolid  after 
all.  I  have  a  brother  there,  who  would  have 
shewn  us  everything.  God  knows  when  I  shall 
have  such  another  opportunity  as  this,  and  in 
such  amable  compania,''  (pleasant  company.)  This 
wind-up  of  her  speech  was  accompanied  with  a 
most  bewitching  simper,  and  a  roll  of  her  provok- 
ing black  eyes,  ending,  as  I  conceived,  in  my- 
self ;  but  before  I  could  settle  the  point  to  my 
own  satisfaction,  M.  Bouget,  "he  of  the  scis- 
sors," started  up,  and  looked  so  killing,  and 
expressed  so  deep  a  reconnaisance  for  the  great 
honour  she  had  just  conferred  upon  him,  that 
nothing  was  left  to  be  done  by  anybody  else. 

We  supped  with  various  appetite,  according 
as  our  ideas  were  gay  or  melancholy.  The 
arrival  of  another  military  intendant,  who  stop- 
ped here,  anxious  to  profit  by  our  diligence,  in 
order  to  return  to  Valladolid,  instead  of  pur- 
suing his  journey  to  the  capital,  where  public 
duties  required  his  presence,  gave  a  decided  pre- 
ponderance to  the  long  faces.    A  propio   (private 
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courier),  despatched  by  his  loving  helpmate  to 
overtake,  and,  if  possible,  to  prevent  him  from 
going  on  to  Madrid,  galloped  up  a  few  moments 
afterwards.  Perhaps  the  lady  might  have  spared 
her  pains  and  her  courier,  had  she  been  aware 
of  the  acquaintance  her  husband  had  just  made 
with  the  alarmist,  who  had  worked  ujjon  his 
fears  so  effectually  as  to  make  it  extremely 
doubtful  whether  any  promotion  or  reward  could 
have  induced  him  to  advance  one  step  farther 
towards  the  metropolis. 

The  last  time  I  saw  Paquita  was  at  the  mo- 
ment Don  Alonzo,  the  uncle,  and  the  "  swarthy," 
slapped  the  door  upon  us  all,  running  bolts  and 
bars  into  their  receptacles  inside,  and  thus  be- 
coming full  and  uncontrolled  arbiter — for  that 
night  at  least — of  the  destinies  of  the  female 
trio  composing  his  family.  Everybody  looked 
disappointed,  I  thought,  without  exactly  know- 
ing why  ;  for  assuredly  it  was  quite  proper  that 
Don  Alonzo  should  shut  up  his  niece  ;  only  it 
should  have  been  somewhere  else,  not  in  the 
same  room  with  himself  and  his  wife  ;  for,  as 
M.Bouget  very  justly  smd,"Les  mceurs  avant  tout." 
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The  grumblers  soon  found  out  one  bed  to  be 
minus  in  our  dormitory,  and  plus  in  Don  Alonzo's. 
Whether  this  was  a  mere  ruse,  to  make  him 
open  the  door  again,  and  get  another  peep  at 
Paquita,  and  ascertain  how  she  was  accommo- 
dated, or  whatever  other  equally  disinterested 
and  virtuous  motive  might  be  the  prompter,  I 
know  not ;  but  the  trio  was  not  to  be  caught  in 
that  way — a  peiro  viejo — no  hay,  tus,  tus*  With 
resolute  stentorian  lungs,  he  roared  out  a  denial 
of  a  sujjerabundance  of  beds  in  his  department. 
"  Si,  Senor,  you  have  got  five  beds,"  screamed 
the  chambermaid,  ' '  and  you  are  only  four  ;  not 
to  talk  of  your  being  a  married  man,  and  the 
Senora  there."  The  "  swarthy"  gave  no  further 
signs  of  existence  than  a  low  rumbling  tone, 
which  I  took  for  defensive  instructions  in  case 
the  harem  should  be  forced.  These  things  pass 
very  peaceably  among  the  good  hidalgos.     The 


*  One  of  the  thousand  and  one  Spanish  adages,  so  often 
in  the  mouth  of  Sancho  Panza.  It  means  "  An  old  dog 
wont  course  for  mere  whistling,"  corresponding  with  the 
English  proverb — "  Old  birds  are  not  caught  with  chaff." 
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bedless  cavallero  borrowed  a  mattress  from  his 
neighbour,  threw  out  a  few  uncharitable  hints 
about  uncles,  hien  tralados,  (still  green,)  travelling 
about,  and  sleeping  in  the  same  room  with  young 
nieces  of  seventeen ;  and  concluded  with  some 
hard-sounding  gutteral,  and  energetic  ejacula- 
tions, played  off  at  the  end  like  the  bouquet 
finale  of  fire- works. 

Two  o'clock  in  the  morning  came. — "  Ya  esta 
enganchado  el  ganado,"  (The  mules  are  harnessed 
to  the  coach,)  said  the  mayoral,  his  broad  face, 
and  flourishing  whiskers,  appearing  at  the  door, 
which  he  held  half  a-jar ;  "so,  get  up,  cavaliers  !" 
Everything,  it  is  said,  is  permitted, pictoribus  atque 
poetis.  I  ventured  to  add,  atque  mayoralibus — at 
least,  I  know  no  class  of  men  who  take  more 
elbow  room  to  themselves  in  this  sort  of  way. 
The  mules  being  harnessed  to  the  carriage, 
means,  in  plain  prose,  that  the  lagals  are  thinking 
of  something  of  the  kind ;  that  you  must  get 
up,  pay  your  bill,  sip  your  chocolate,  and  then, 
Dios  mediante,  (with  the  help  of  God,)  get  into 
the  diligence,  and  resume  your  journey.  These 
formalities  require  a  good  hour  ;  —  it  passed. 

VOL.  II.  2    c 
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Monsieur  Bought  kept  dallying  about  the  room, 
doubtless  in  the  hope  of  drinking  in  a  sigh,  even 
one  uttered  in  the  sleep  of  Paquita.  "  Elle  est 
a  croquer  ahsolument  !  est  il  heureux,  ce  coquin 
d'oncle  ?"  murmured  he,  as  he  retreated,  in  despair. 
I  caught  myself  still  lingering  in  the  neighbour- 
hood, heedless  of  the  shouts  of  the  mayoral. 
"  Que  nos  vamos !  (Let  us  be  off !)  Where  is  that 
number  six? — in  the  interior?"  A  short  stern 
snore,  or  rather  snort,  which  could  only  proceed 
from  the  organs  of  Don  Alonzo,  the  swarthy, 
scared  my  person  and  sweet  fancies  away  at  the 
same  moment. 

The  mules  went  off  at  a  hard  gallop  ;  the  dili- 
gence followed,  nolens  volens.  Monsieur  Bouget, 
I  saw,  thrust  his  head  out  of  the  window,  to 
catch  a  star-light  glimpse  of  the  resting-place  of 
his  savoury  morceau.  I  contented  myself  with 
the  farewell  of  the  ancients — "  Vale  !  Paquita  /" 

There  is  usually  a  dead  calm  in  a  diligence, 
from  the  time  people  get  settled  and  warm  in  their 
matutinal  places,  until  the  sun  is  stirring,  and  tips 
the  noses  and  travelling  caps  of  the  inmates 
with  gold  and  vermilion  ;  or,  mayhap,  preferring 
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to  rest  his  beam  upon  the  eyelid  of  some  drowsy 
passenger,  admonishes  him  in  this  way  to 
awake  himself,  rouse  others,  chat,  and  be  agree- 
able. There  are,  however,  other  terrestrial 
means  quite  as  efficient,  without  any  help  from 
the  great  celestial  luminary.  By  the  distance 
we  had  run,  (for  we  were  all  fast  asleep,)  two  re- 
lays had  been  performed.  We  were  just  trotting 
out  merrily  from  the  third,  when,  without  any  pre- 
vious notice,  we  found  ourselves  mingled,  heads, 
and  legs,  and  arms,  with  some  Vich  sausages, 
half  a  Dutch  cheese,  (bola,)  some  biscochos,  and, 
judging  by  the  smell,  a  bottle  of  very  fair  sherry, 
was  pouring  upon  and  over  us  ;  that  is,  we 
were  overturned  in  the  most  summary  way 
possible.  This  mode  of  calling  people  in  the 
morning  is  detestable,  and  ought  to  be  discon- 
tinued, inasmuch  as  may  be  consistent  with  ex- 
isting circumstances.  Monsieur  Bouget,  the 
artiste,  from  Paris,  destined  to  be  the  good 
angel  of  the  lords  and  commons  of  Spain,  in 
diligence  journeying,  also  proved  mine  on  this 
occasion.  His  whole  anatomy — which  did  not 
weigh  a  feather  in  the  balance — fell  upon  mine, 

2  c  2 
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as  a  snow  flake  on  a  mile  stone.  He  complained 
a  little  of  the  shock,  and  said  something  about 
his  cdtes  being  enfonces.  But  the  individual  who 
did  most  damage  among  the  "  insides"  was 
the  aspen  strippling  from  Rio  Seco,  who  had  not 
breath  to  shriek,  but  made  up  for  his  silence  by- 
vigorous  exertions  with  his  legs,  to  force  him- 
self through  the  window,  which  now  looked 
heavenwards,  like  the  skylight  of  a  j^acket  boat. 
He  took  his  fulcrum,  or  springing-place,  ex- 
actly in  the  centre  of  my  left  ribs,  and  deriving, 
no  doubt,  considerable  advantages  from  their 
elasticity,  was  heedless  of  my  remonstrance, 
until  the  brick-red  hand  of  an  escopetero  aided 
his  last  efforts  for  release,  and  enabled  me  to 
regain  my  equilibrium.  When  we  all  met  again 
upon  our  legs,  there  was  a  general  consultation, 
and  mutual  inquiries,  as  to  the  extent  of  damage 
each  of  us  had  sustained.  The  mayoral  had  been 
thrown  a  considerable  distance  from  his  seat, 
but  his  fat  saved  him.  The  only  two  who  suf- 
fered by  the  accident,  but  merely  slight  con- 
tusions, were  the  two  military  intendants.  The 
hijo  of  Rio  Seco  is  probably  still  persuaded  that 
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he  has  some  secret  hurt;  while  the  alarmist 
argued  warmly,  for  some  time,  that  his  own 
head  was  laid  open  by  its  contact  with  the  glass. 
Monsieur  Bouget,  ever  sentimental  in  his  train 
of  thought,  was  heard  to  exclaim,  "  Sacristi !  si 
la  petite  eiit  ete  la  /" 

Between  the  time  spent  in  looking  at  the  fallen 
diligence,  in  talking  about  it  and  oneself,  and 
what  was  to  be  done,  and,  last  of  all,  in  adopting 
the  only  means  which  circumstances  allowed, 
full  four  hours  elapsed.  The  sun  was  intensely 
hot,  the  sand  very  deep,  and  the  mules  particu- 
larly lazy.  Thanks  to  four  bullocks,  sauntering, 
with  their  carts,  our  way,  we  got  the  coach  on 
its  wheels,  and,  with  very  little  breakage,  again 
started.* 

We  now  entered  those  vast  sand-plains  of  Old 


*  All  affairs  in  Spain,  both  public  and  private,  move 
slowly,  from  the  inordinate  love  of  "consulting"  inherent  in 
the  people.  The  language  is  a  superb  one  ;  this  may  induce 
so  much  speech.  But  it  is  certain  that  doing  the  "  needful" 
is  the  last  thing  thought  of.  How  and  when  it  ought  to  be 
done  is  fully  discerned,  but  the  action  is  invariably  postponed. 
On  the  present  occasion,  had  it  not  been  for  the  mercurial 
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Castile,  bounded  on  either  side  by  a  dark  wide- 
stretching  mantle  of  immemorial  pine  trees,  the 
haunt  of  game,  and  outlaws,  and  rebels,  and  all 
descriptions  of  agraviados,  men  dealing  hardly  by 
the  law,  or  judging  the  code  has  done  so  by 
them.  High  and  arid  cliffs  of  white  and  reddish 
strata  appear,  on  the  other  hand,  receding  into 
the  warm  vapours  of  the  horizon,  creating  a 
"mirage"  in  which,  ever  and  anon,  fantastic 
forms,  and  outlines,  and  incidents  of  light  and 
shade,  are  transformed  into  masses  of  strange 
and  singular  architecture,  beautiful  in  their  dis- 
order. 

Hunger  was  not  to  be  appeased  until  Olmedo 
should  receive  us  within  its  dilapidated  moslem 
walls.  Ruined  houses  and  tottering  parapets  are 
qualities  inherent,   one  would  think,  in  all  the 


Monsieur  Bouget's  exertions,  united  to  those  of  the  writer, 
the  diligence  might  still  be  on  its  side,  buried  six  inches  in 
the  sand  dyke.  The  cow-boy  took  full  three  quarters  of 
an  hour  to  make  up  his  mind  whether  he  would  unyoke  his 
oxen  or  not.  You  may  do  anything  Avith  a  true  Spaniard 
except  hurry  him.  ^^  Hay  tiempo  !"  (there  is  time  enough,) 
is  always  his  answer. 
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towns  and  villages  of  Old  Castile  ;  they  severally 
bear  melancholy  testimony  to  the  ferocious  cha- 
racter of  ancient  feuds,  whether  between  Cross 
and  Crescent,  or  those  in  which  Christian  swords 
were  unsheathed  against  each  other  in  lawless 
quarrel.  War,  which  has  shed  its  lurid  lustre 
upon  Spanish  history  with  a  fierce  profusion,  has 
left  more  deplorable  vestiges  in  this,  one  of  the 
fairest  of  her  demesnes,  than  in  almost  any 
other.  The  richness  of  the  soil,  a  fair  battle 
field,  its  position  in  the  centre  of  the  monarchy, 
made  it  the  special  bone  of  contention  among 
conflicting  parties.  The  ancient  walled  city  of 
Olmedo,  one  of  the  oldest  and  most  renowned 
cities  of  Castile,*  may  justly  be  called  moslem  ; 
the  towers  still  toppling  on  their  base,  the  low 
archway,  the  clean-built  wall,  still  retain  the 
fashioning  of  the  Moorish  architect.  Not  far 
from  the  inn,  itself  a  remnant  of  the  infidel,  T 
observed  grave  and  solemn  oaks,  and  an  old  grey 


*  It  flourished  as  a  capital  until  the  close  of  the  fourteenth 
century — now  the  scat  of  Moorish,  now  of  Christian,  princes. 
But  the  sway  of  the  Moor  was  the  most  lasting. 
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moss-grown  enclosure,  overshadowed  by  four  or 
five  trees,  under  whose  shade  many  an  Arab 
courser  and  turbaned  rider  of  old  must  have  re- 
freshed themselves,  but  which  were  now  stiff  and 
gnarled  with  the  load  of  the  centuries  they  have 
outlived.  There  they  stand,  their  crazed  branches 
still  facing  the  gale  or  the  storm,  like  gallant  com- 
rades communing  together  sadly  upon  the  deeds 
and  times  of  old,  and  faithfully  wearing  out  their 
span  of  existence  in  each  other's  comjiany. 

On  our  driving  out  of  this  heap  of  venerable 
ruins,  a  figure  on  horseback,  wild  and  unearthly, 
darted  from  beneath  one  of  the  numerous  arch- 
ways still  remaining,  crossed  our  path,  and  dis- 
appeared among  the  ruins,  brandishing  his  long 
lance.  He  may  have  been,  and  most  probably 
was,  a  herdsman,  a  picador,  who  traverses  the 
plains  to  keep  the  numerous  droves  of  horned 
cattle  within  bounds.  But  the  eye,  the  beard, 
the  handkerchief  bound  round  the  head,  the  long 
hair  flowing  behind,  the  pointed  basket-stirrup, 
everything,  were  Arab.  Olmedo  was  a  stronghold 
of  the  Saracens  ;  they  have  smoked  and  talked 
beneath  the  shade  of  the  ancient  oaks  ;   1  have 
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set  it  down  in  my  tablets  that  I  had  the  happi- 
ness of  seeing  Cid  Hamet  Benjeh,  the  stout 
alcalde  of  Olmedo,  taking  his  afternoon  ride 
among  the  ruins  of  his  fallen  fortress.* 

At  Olmedo,  no  questions  had  been  asked  re- 
specting our  bill  of  health.  The  church  steeples 
— and  they  are  many — of  Valladolid  began  to 
break  upon  the  horizon.  The  drive  had  been 
long  and  dreary,  through  a  succession  of  arid 
sand  plains  and  wretched  villages, — and  we  were 
rejoicing  in  our  proximity  to  the  end  of  the 
journey.  The  head  of  the  alarmist  was  con- 
stantly out  of  the  window  ;  he  himself  began  to 
feel  discouraged  at  the  absence  of  thorns  in  our 
path, — and  most  of  us  were  disposed  to  rally 
him  on  the  non-fulfilment  of  his  vaticinations. 


*  Anybody  well  acquainted  with  Spain  and  its  inhabitants 
will  bear  me  out  in  asserting  the  striking  similitude  still 
existing  between  the  Spaniards  and  their  former  conquerors, 
in  almost  all  the  provinces,  except  perhaps  Gallicia.  A 
mounted  Valencian,  going  at  full  speed,  his  knees  drawn  up 
near  his  chin,  his  body  nearly  horizontal  in  the  saddle,  is 
'<  an  Arab  "  to  all  intents  and  purposes  —  in  look,  in  dress, 
and  in  agility. 
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The  road  was  good  and  clear — there  was  no 
patrol,  no  Alcalde  de  Montera,  to  threaten.  The 
diligence  had  turned  into  the  avenue  of  Valla- 
dolid  at  a  round  trot,  when  its  progress  was  all 
at  once  arrested  by  an  "  Alto  !  (stop.)  Pull  up  ! 
Let  every  one  keep  their  places."  The  order 
came  from  a  corporal  of  Urbanos,  who  continued 
politely  addressing  us:  "Pray  give  me  your 
passports.  The  Junta  de  Sanidad  is  now  deliber- 
ating —  indeed,  has  been  doing  so  since  nine 
o'clock  this  morning,  [it  was  now  seven  in  the 
evening,] — respecting  your  arrival  and  reception. 
I  dare  say  you  will  soon  be  despatched  ; — in  the 
meantime,  have  a  little  patience." 

We  owed  our  release  from  the  diligence  to  the 
same  person,  who  expressed  his  belief  that  the 
cholera  was  "all  a  humbug  ;"  and,  should  it 
ever  appear,  no  Urbano  was  in  the  least  afraid  of 
it.  We  were  detained  on  the  high  road  until 
half-past  ten  at  night,  amusing  ourselves  with 
conjectures  as  to  our  fate,  when  an  order  arrived 
from  the  Junta  that  we  should  be  kept  completely 
isolated  until  they  paid  us  a  visit  next  morning. 
Two  or  three  cart  loads  of  bedding  &c.  came 
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at  the  same  time.  We  were  ushered  into  a  farm- 
house belonging  to  the  English  college  at  Valla- 
dolid,  where  we  were  allowed  the  run  of  a  poul- 
try yard,  well  stocked  with  all  sorts  of  valuable 
manure,  and  tenanted  by  a  few  hens,  chickens, 
and  other  domestic  animals.  We  were  also  at 
liberty  to  sleep  in  the  only  room  in  the  house, — a 
large  one,  however,  in  which  the  beds  that  had 
been  sent  for  us  were  duly  marshalled.  They 
were  the  produce  of  a  requisition  made  by  the 
authorities  on  the  different  monasteries,  and 
with  which  the  friars — who  were  now,  as  they 
say,  in  Berlina — were  obliged  to  comply.*  Before 
confiding  ourselves  to  these  heaven-borrowed 
mattresses,  supper  was  called  for, — but  in  vain. 
No  communication  could  be  allowed  with  the 
town  ;  and  the  prospect  was  bleak  indeed,  when 
the  worthy  intendant,  (the  one  who  turned  back 
on  his  journey,  and  had  received  a  blow  on  his 

*  Being  in  Berlina  is  a  familiar  phrase,  equivalent  to  the 
English  "  being  in  for  it."  The  friars  are  now  treated  with 
very  little  ceremony,  and  exposed  to  exactions,  just,  no 
doubt,  but  felt  to  be  onerous  by  men  whose  will  so  recently 
was  law. 
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head  in  the  upset  of  the  dihgence,)  reheved  our 
distress,    and   saved   us   from   star\''ation.      He 
generously  surrendered  his  store,  consisting  of 
two  pigeons,  half-a-loaf  of  bread,  and  half-a- 
dozen  hard  eggs,  for  the  benefit  of  his  fellow- 
prisoners.     This  divided  among  twelve  was  not 
excessive  ;  and  it  was  remarked,  next  morning, 
with  general  satisfaction,  that  no  one  had  suf- 
fered from   indigestion  during  the  night.     By- 
way of  recompence,  however,  we  were  doomed 
to  suffer  grievously  from  the  fierce  attacks  of  the 
little  favourites  of  the  brotherhood,  which  the 
worthy  fathers  had  entirely  forgotten  to  remove 
from  the  beds  with  which  they  had  so  obligingly 
accommodated  us.    Never  in  my  life  (and,  as  an 
old  and  hardened  traveller,  I  have  been  a  witness 
much  oftener  than  has  been  pleasant  to  the  ra- 
vages of  this  part  of  the  animal  creation,)  did 
I  see  such  colonies  of  vermin  as  these  beds  pre- 
sented.    The  state  of  insomnolency  which  was 
the  result,  it  were  vain  for  me  to  describe. 

The  physician  of  the  Junta,  a  sensible,  good- 
natured  man,  called  upon  the  apestados  at  twelve 
o'clock   the    same  night,  and  passed  us  all  in 
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review,  with  favourable  notes,  until  he  came  to 
Monsieur  Bouget,  whose  physique  has  been  al- 
ready set  down  as  fragile  and  fleshless,  and  with 
the  disadvantage,  on  this  occasion,  of  having 
been  awoke  out  of  his  sleep  to  give  an  account 
of  his  constitution.  The  doctor  felt  his  pulse — 
shook  his  head,  and  told  the  sentry,  as  he  went 
away,  to  be  very  attentive  to  all  the  movements 
of  the  little  gentleman  above  stairs.  Had  it  not 
been  for  this,  we  should  have  all  been  released 
the  next  day. 

With  the  chances  of  a  real  quarantine  before 
us,  a  council  was  assembled,  in  order  to  settle  the 
manner  in  which  the  medical  commission  was  to 
be  received,  and  to  frame  a  set  of  answers  to  all 
queries.  The  discussion  produced  mutual  con- 
fessions ;  and  it  was  a  singular  coincidence,  that 
out  of  the  whole  twelve  passengers,  only  one  was 
entirely  free  from  symptoms  of  dysentery.  We 
had  overheard  the  injunction  to  the  sentry  about 
M.  Bouget.  The  poultry  yard  was  our  only 
egress,  and  exposed  to  view  on  every  side.  It 
was  not  a  little  ludicrous  to  observe  the  different 
artifices  resorted  to  by  the  inmates  of  the  laza- 
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retto  to  divert  the  urbano-s  attention  from  what  was 
going  forward.  Fortunately  for  us,  he  was  much 
of  a  philanthropist,  and  no  less  anxious  to  escape 
from  the  troublesome  duty  of  guarding  us,  than 
we  were  to  relieve  him  from  his  attendance. 

We  were  not  the  only  captives  in  the  Ribera 
de  los  Ingleses ;  before  morning,  the  large  garden 
attached  to  it  presented  the  appearance  of  a 
bivouac,  or  halt  of  travellers.  Carriages,  galeras, 
calessins,  were  obliged  to  turn  in  from  the  road. 
Ladies,  children,  and  their  attendant  impedimenta, 
were  seen  wandering  about,  forlorn,  like  the 
shades  on  the  banks  of  the  Styx,  without  money 
to  pay  their  fare.  We  looked  at  one  another 
wistfully  ;  but  there  was  no  getting  out  of  our 
fowl-yard,  or  into  the  garden.  A  general  out- 
cry was  raised  against  the  monastic  bedding  ;  a 
sort  of  meeting  ensued,  ending  in  the  ejectment 
of  the  obnoxious  beds  and  bedsteads,  and  the 
whole  of  their  furniture,  through  the  solitary 
window  in  the  room.  Cleaner  accommodation 
was  promised,  and  given  ;  provisions  were  sup- 
plied ;  a  tertulia  was  established,  at  shouting 
distance,  between  the  inmates  of  the  house  and 
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those  of  the  huerta,  or  garden.  Unfortunately, 
the  lungs  of  the  company  were  not  equal  to 
keeping  up  a  spirited  conversation.  An  ex- 
change of  short  pithy  phrases  was  all  we  could 
accomplish.  For  instance, — a  cavalier  would 
bawl  to  a  lady  in  the  garden,  ^'  Seiiora,  a  los  pies 
de  usted.  (Madam,  I  am  at  your  feet.) — What  a 
bad  night  you  must  have  passed! — ^Air  somewhat 
raw — eh?"  And  she  would  politely  scream, 
in  return — "Cavalier,  I  kiss  your  hand!  you 
are  perfectly  right." 

With  such  resources  "  within  ourselves,"  and 
the  view  which  we  had  of  the  magnificent  monas- 
tery of  the  Dominicans  del  Prado,  with  its  cool 
open  colonaded  corridors  and  shady  gardens, 
within  a  cannon-shot,  exciting  our  envy,  and 
making  us  heartily  wish  we  were  there,  instead  of 
in  our  hen-coop,  the  reader  may  imagine  that  the 
time  might  have  passed  much  more  agreeably. 
The  commission  came  at  last,  and  reviewed  us 
all,  once  more.  We  would  have  paid  a  good 
round  sum  to  conceal  or  spirit  away  the  morbid 
person  of  Monsieur  Bouget ;  but,  unfortunately, 
this  was  not  to  be  done,  and  the  consequence 
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was,  that,  owing  to  the  pecuhar  tendency  to 
cholera  morbus  which  the  three  doctors  detected 
in  the  physiognomy  and  structure  of  the  luckless 
artiste,  we  were  all  doomed  to  two  days'  further 
observation.  The  asjien  plant  from  Rio  Seco 
established  his  right  to  liberty  by  his  firmness 
in  not  following  his  father  to  Madrid.  Ever 
since  his  detention  in  the  Ribera  he  kept  a  cut 
lemon  applied  to  his  nose,  to  avoid  infection, 
and  took  up  his  post  in  the  most  distant  corner 
of  our  limits,  refusing  all  communication  with 
his  fellow  travellers.  The  instant  the  wicker 
gate  turned  on  its  hinges  to  let  him  out,  he 
secured  his  hat  firmly  upon  his  head,  pressed  his 
lemon  closer  to  his  nostrils,  enveloped  his  face 
in  his  handkerchief,  and  bolted  out,  elbowing 
ladies,  cavaliers,  and  the  commission  itself,  until 
he  got  clear  of  the  premises,  making  the  best  of 
his  way  to  Valladolid,  with  the  speed  and  courage 
of  a  hare. 

At  the  end  of  the  third  day  we  were  at  length 
set  free,  and  allowed  to  enter  Valladolid.  The 
party  then  broke  up,  and  each  went  his  way, — 
not,   however,  before  he  had  communicated  to 
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his  late  fellow  travellers,  by  way  of  parting 
legacy,  his  own  particular  nostrum  against  the 
cholera,  in  the  event  of  being  attacked.  Thus 
prepared  and  comforted  for  the  worst,  we  de- 
voutly committed  each  other  to  the  protection  of 
Dios  y  la  Virgen.  As  for  myself,  I  walked  straight 
into  the  Parador  Nuevo,  the  inn  where  the  dili- 
gence stops.  This  ought  to  be  a  good  hotel, 
for  the  house  is  quite  new,  and  was  built  pur- 
posely for  an  establishment  of  the  kind ;  but  the 
concern  is  so  badly  conducted,  the  people  are  so 
dirty,  and  the  landlord  so  careless  and  offensive 
in  his  manners  and  deportment,  that  nothing  but 
the  want  of  a  better  would  induce  travellers  to 
resort  to  it.  When  I  say  "  want  of  a  better,"  I 
ought  to  add  that  there  is  another,  the  Posada 
del  Cavallo  de  Troia,  (the  Trojan  Horse,)  of  whose 
merits  I  cannot  speak,  not  having  tried  them. 
This  sign  struck  my  fancy  amazingly,  for  I  am 
fond  of  everything  original,  and  the  originality 
of  this,  as  applied  to  an  inn,  is  such  as  I  think 
nobody  will  dispute.  Still,  there  are  some  awk- 
ward reminiscences  of  bad  faith  about  it,  which 
might  afford  a  handle   to  ill-natured  and  mis- 
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chievous  persons  for  annoying  mine  host  or 
hostess,  and  render  the  adoption  of  it  a  matter  of 
doubtful  pohcy.  Be  that  as  it  may,  there  is  a  racy 
captivating  look  about  the  meson,  and  its  street 
of  the  same  name,  which  are  very  attractive  ; 
and  had  my  stay  been  prolonged  another  day,  I 
certainly  should  have  left  all  the  modern  pertness 
and  tinsel  of  the  New  Inn,  for  the  blue-flagged 
floors  and  sculptured  rafters  of  the  Trojan  Horse. 
There  was  an  antiquated  style  of  language,  too, 
about  the  occupants  of  this  relic  of  ancient  days. 
When  I  questioned  an  old  man  who  was  seated 
in  the  low  archway,  dreaming  of  his  youth,  most 
probably,  as  he  nodded  and  dosed  to  the  aigre- 
doux  sounds  which  he  was  extracting  from  the 
classic  vihuela,  he  applied  the  vuestra  merced  as 
it  was  in  the  time  of  the  good  and  valorous 
knight  of  La  Mancha, — "  Si,  caballero,  this  is 
the  meson  of  the  Trojan  Horse,  although  vuestra 
merced  does  not  see  that  animal  painted  over- 
head." I  looked  up,  and  read  in  modest  letters, 
once  white,  on  a  black  ground,  Posada  del 
Cavallo  de  Troia.  T  admired  the  good  taste  and 
consideration  of  the  sign-painter  in  not  depicting 
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SO  remarkable  a  quadruped ;  he  did  much  better 
in  leaving  it  to  the  fancy  of  every  new  comer. 
This  glimpse  enabled  me  to  discover  projecting 
cornices,  heavy  buttresses,  and  a  set  of  angry- 
looking  heads  of  various  animals,  in  dark  stone, 
grinning    and   menacing   the   passengers    from 
above.     The  sun  was  shining  on  the  court-yard 
within,   which  contrasted   favourably   with  the 
heavy  old-fashioned  stone  staircase  leading  to  the 
upper  rooms.     As  I  walked  into   the  patio,  the 
sound  of  my  footsteps  roused  from  his  slumber, 
a  fine,  large,  yellow  greyhound,  who  seemed  to 
be  keeping  company  with  a  stout,  well-fed  mule, 
which  was   tied  to  the  pillar  of  the   staircase. 
The  housings  and  equipment  of  this  mule  were 
quite  perfect  in  their  way ;  innumerable  tassels 
of  shewy,  parti-coloured  worsted,  played  about 
the  animal's  head  at  every  movement ;  sundry 
straps,  decked  with  ingenious  devices  in  finely- 
wrought  silk  point,  secured  the  head-piece,  and 
supported  a  little   chime  of  harmonious  bells  ; 
the  saddle  still  retained  the  Moorish  peak  and 
oriental   stirrup,   delicately   encased   in    fretted 
steel ;    the   trimmings    of    the    bridle    were   of 
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badger's-skin  ;  a  black  lamb-skin  covered  the 
seat,  completing  the  harness  of  this  favoured 
macho  *  I  was  busy  admiring  the  "  good  keep- 
ing" of  all  I  saw  before  me,  when  an  elderly 
cavalier  descended  the  staircase  in  conversation 
with  mine  host.  This  was  evidently  a  snug 
haciendado,  —  one  of  those  rare  scions  of  old 
Castilian  worthiness  now  so  difficult  to  be  met 
with.  He  wore  a  slouched  broad-brimmed  hat ; 
his  shirt-collar  turned  back  on  his  black  vest, 
closed  in  front  with  an  infinity  of  small  close-set 
buttons  ;  tight-fitting  breeches  of  the  same, 
slashed  at  the  sides  ;  aguillettes,  with  silver 
points  hanging   from    them  ;  urtanned   leather 


*  The  great  expense  gone  to  in  arms,  horse  and  mule 
trappings,  and  national  costume,  is  another  remnant  of  the 
East ;  even  the  middling  classes  possess  articles  of  this 
sort  of  exquisite  workmanship.  The  silk  pointing  of  the 
legging  must  be  seen  to  be  sufficiently  admired.  Until  the 
political  convulsions  brought  about  change  in  the  habits  of 
the  people,  and  severe  laws  were  enacted  against  those  who 
should  be  fo\ind  with  arms,  the  whole  nation  went  armed, 
like  the  orientals.  Even  now,  it  is  rare  to  see  an  arriero 
without  liis  gun  slung  to  his  pack-saddle. 
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gaiters  ;  the  left  heel  armed  with  a  curious  spur 
composed  of  small  silver  chain,  excepting  the  sup- 
port of  the  neck  and  rowel ;  and  sharp-pointed 
shoes  ; — such  was  the  costume  of  this  old  Cas- 
tWisLn  hidalgo.  The  master,  mule,  and  greyhound, 
and  mine  host,  placed  as  they  were  then,  with 
the  play  of  broad  light  and  shadow  upon  them, 
formed  a  group  worthy  of  the  pencil  of  a  Van- 
dyck  or  a  Velasquez.  The  grave  and  courteous 
greeting  of  the  hidalgo  prepossessed  me  still 
more  strongly  in  his  favour  ;  he  seemed  to  take 
pleasure  in  my  praises  of  his  mule  and  grey- 
hound, and  did  not  fail  to  offer  them  both  for 
my  acceptance.  He  told  me  he  lived  not  far 
from  Tordesillas,  and  hoped  I  would  give  him 
an  opportunity  of  shewing  me  some  good  cours- 
ing, and  the  fleetness  of  his  greyhound.  We 
parted  with  promises  of  meeting  again,  bating 
the  chances  of  futurity.  Mine  host  of  the 
Trojan  Horse  perfectly  harmonized  in  his  ap- 
pearance and  manners  with  his  antique  tenure  ; 
and  the  apparition  of  an  old  lady,  who  just  put 
her  head  out  of  a  three-pillared  window,  with 
her  silvery  hair  fastened  into  a  knot,  and  a  long 
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gilt  bodkin  through  it,  completed  my  illusion. 
When   the  worthy  hidalgo  ambled   out  of  the 
court-yard  on  his  mule,  one  might  have  thought 
he  was  setting  out  to  meet  the  Emperor  Charles 
the  Fifth,  or  to  propitiate  the  avarice  of  Philip 
the  Second, — so  little  different  was  his  toilet  and 
whole  appearance  from  the  models  of  that  time. 
Valladolid  is  the  head-quarters  of  monkery  ; 
—  monasteries    and    convents    crown    all    the 
heights,  and  occupy  most  of  the  streets  of  the 
town.     The  Campo  Mayor  is  an  immense  square, 
or  rather  plain,  completely  enclosed  by  buildings 
of  that  class,  with  their  precincts,  which  give  a 
grave,  though  picturesque  character  to  the  spot, 
such  as  I  never  met  with  elsewhere.     The  only 
place  of  the  kind  it  can  be  compared  to  is,  per- 
haps, the  Piazzo  of  St.  John  Lateran,  at  Rome. 
The  fathers  of  all  colours  infest  the  public  walks 
and  streets  ; — even  when  you  are  within-doors, 
when  you  think  yourself  most  alone,  you  cannot 
be    sure  of  being  free  from  their  surveillance; 
the  chances  being,  that  a  dozen  pair  of  cloistered 
eyes  are  plunging  down  from  some  domineering 
position  in   front,  or  flank,  or  rear,,  penetrating 
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into  your  chamber,  and  watching  your  move- 
ments. 

Although  the  river  Pisuerga*  flows  alongside 
the  city,  there  is  a  most  exuberant  compound 
of  villanous  smells,  owing  perhaps,  in  part,  to 
the  sewers  being  ill-placed  and  badly  managed. 
Yet,  with  all  these  drawbacks,  Valladolid  took 
fast  hold  of  my  liking,  increased  perhaps  by  the 
deep-furrowed  wrinkles  she  wears  of  other  days, 
and  the  pity  she  excites  for  the  dimmed  splendor 
of  her  mural  crown. 

There  is  something  courtly  about  the  Plaza 
Mayor  (the  great  square)  and  spacious  colonnades 
surrounding  it.  The  houses  are  of  an  antique 
but  seemly  architecture,  with  large  and  pon- 
derous balconies  hanging  from  them,  in  confor- 
mity to  the  general  rule  in  southern  countries 
that  houses  are  built  to  look  out  from  rather 
than   to  live   in,   although  many  of  the  pillars 

*  The  adage  says,  El  Ebro  tiene  lafama,  la  Pisuerga  eleva 
el  agua.  (The  Ebro  has  the  reputation  of  being  the  greater 
river,  but  the  Pisuerga  carries  more  water.)  Did  not  so 
popular  an  authority  carry  great  weight,  I  should  have 
doubted  its  exactness. 
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have,  I  suppose  from  the  weight  of  years,  got 
tired  of  the  perpendicular,  and  adopted  a  more 
easy  posture.  The  whole  appearance  of  the  place 
is  noble  and  cavalier-like.  Were  the  actors 
of  three  or  four  centuries  back  to  be  roused 
from  their  sepultures,  and  to  appear  once  more 
upon  the  scene,  the  clang  of  armour,  and  the 
nodding  of  plumes  and  casques  of  knights  and 
paladins  would  not  seem  strange  to  those  ancient 
buildings  and  their  echoes.  A  joust,  or  tilt,  or 
tournament  might  be  got  up  here  without  the 
least  aid  from  art  or  artist.  Let  but  the  ladies 
cloud,  for  a  moment,  the  lustre  of  their  jet-black 
or  auburn  hair  with  a  slight  dash  of  powder,  don 
their  mantillas,  crowd  the  balconies,  flutter  their 
fans,  and  throw  a  few  ribbon-favours  to  a  hand- 
some jouster,  the  colonnade,  and  houses,  the 
grave,  though  keenly  sensitive-population  are 
there,  dressed  and  ready  for  the  signal,  as  in 
the  days  of  Hernan  del  Pulga,  or  the  stout 
Paredes, 

The  fagots  of  the  autos  da  fe  have  also  shed 
their  disastrous  light  upon  those  old-fashioned 
columns  and  galleries  ;  for,  in  those  days,  Valla- 
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dolid  enjoyed  all  the  privileges  and  diversions  of 
a  royal  residence.  PhilijD  the  Second  vt^as  known 
to  despise,  in  his  heart,  the  gentle  pastime  of 
bull-fighting,  but  he  confessed  that  he  never  felt 
himself  so  much  the  catholic  king  as  when  he 
took  his  seat,  beneath  the  grand  inquisitor,  to 
witness  the  punishment  of  heretics,  and  the 
triumph  of  the  faith. 

The  small  portion  of  youth  and  beauty  now 
resident  in  this  ancient  capital  of  the  two  worlds, 
repair  to  the  shades  of  its  colonnades  in  summer, 
and  to  their  shelter  in  winter,  as  a  general  ren- 
dezvous. But,  really,  so  many  friars  and  eccle- 
siastics of  all  calibres  pass  and  repass  every 
instant,  running  their  prying  eyes  through  and 
through  one,  that  no  young  lady  has  any  spirits 
or  courage  left  for  flirting.  The  artillery  officers 
of  the  garrison  take  the  lead  in  all  the  amorous 
transactions.  They  are  generally  young  men  of 
good  family  and  very  superior  education  to  the 
rest  of  the  army ;  consequently,  great  acquisi- 
tions to  the  forlorn  damsels  abandoned  to  the 
demure  looks  and  spiritual  care  of  the  tonsured 
crowd.     Poor   things  !    their  case  is  hard,   and 
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must  be  doubly  galling  to  the  ideas  of  inde- 
pendence which  Spanish  females  entertain  on 
such  subjects. 

Valladohd  inspired  me  with  nearly  the  same 
feelings  as  I  have  for  Venice ;  both  cities  have 
seen  brighter  days  ;  both  have  been  queens  of 
their  respective  territory  ;  both  are  fallen — fallen 
— fallen  I  The  spectacle  of  their  ruin  is  painful. 
But  like  calamities  mellowed  by  time,  the  pain 
they  excite  is  not  without  a  melancholy  plea- 
sure. I  should  wish  to  see  the  widowed  queens 
once  more  ;  but  were  I  to  ask  myself  the  reason, 
I  should  be  puzzled  to  answer. 


THE    END. 


T.  C.  Savill,  Printer,  in;,  St.  NJartin's  Lane,  Cliaring  Cross. 
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